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C, ontayning (a 


The Legend of Britomartis. 
Or of Chaſtitie. 
* 


e falles me * to write of 1 W h ee 
218 I The faireſt virtue, farre Wem the lt; xM; & 


Hud enſamples, itt to 3 ee = 
Sith it is ſhrined in my Soveraine's breſt, fg 
And formd ſo lively in each perfect part. 
That to all ladies, which have it profeſt, 
Need but behold the pourtrait of her hart, 


. 


If 8 it might be by any li ng. art. => 1 7 
a 8 * 
| | * 4 : 
* ® ; 


| Bur living art may not leaſt put expreſſe, 
Nor life-reſembling pencil it can paint, 
All were it Zeuxis or Praxiteles : 

_ His Dedale hand would faile, and greatly in, 
And perfections with his error taink: 
. Wit, chat paſſetf Painter faffè 
In picturing the parts of beautie daint, 

So hard a workemanthip adventure darre, 


III. 
How then ſhall I, apprentige of the ſkill, 
That whylome in divineſt wits did raine, 
Preſume ſo high to ſtretch mine humble quill ? 
Yet no my luckeleſſe lot doth me conſtraine 
"Hereto perforce. But, O dred Soveraine, 
Thus far forth ꝓardon, fith that choiceſt wit 
Cannot your glorious pourtraict figure plaine, 
That I in colourd ſhowes may ſhadow it, 
And antique praiſes unto preſent perſons fit. 
BY: 
Bur if in living colours, ad right hew, 
Thy ſelſe you covet to ſee pictured, 

Who can it doe more lively, or more trew, 
Then that fweete verſe, with Near ſprinckeled, 
In which a gracious ſervant pictured 
His Cynthia, his heaven's faireſt light ? 

That with his melting ſweetneſſe raviſhed, 
And with the wonder af her beames 5 


For fear through want of words her excellence to marre. 
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To ſing his miſtreſſe prayſe, and let hi | 
If ought amis = hy may abuſe . 
4 


In mirrours more then one her ſelſe to 5 * 
But either Gloriana let her chuſe, 
Or in Belphebe faſhioned to bee: 
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Cant. * 


Guyon encountreth B ritomart 1 
Faire Florimell is chaced : ® 

Dueſſae's traines and Malkcaſta * ; 
2 are . , 5 


1 HE famous Briton Prince and Faerie knight, 
TRE After long wayes and perilous paines endur'd, 
Having their wearie limbes to perfect plight 

| Reſtord, and ſory wounds right well recur'd, 


[| - 5 5 there lenger ſojourne and abode ; 
—_ .- | hut when thereto they might not be allur'd, 
[| 5 From ſeeking praiſe, and deeds of armes abrode, 
| They courteous conge tooke, and forth together yode, 
II. 
| But the captiv d Acraft 7a he ſent, 
[| wy. Becauſe of travell long, a nigher way, 
With a ſtrong gard, all reſkew to prevent, 
And her to Faerie court ſafe to convay, 
That her for witneſſe of his hard aſſay, 
Unto his Faerie Queene he might preſent : 
But he him ſelfe betooke another way, 
To make more triall of his hardiment, „„ 
And ſeeke adventures, as he with Prince Arthur went. 


ei III. Long 


2 eric Je" "Ween 


III 
Long ſo they trayelled throws waſteful wayes, 
Where daungers dwelt, and perils 10 
To hunt for glorie and renowmed prayſe; 
Full many Countries they did overronne, 
From the upriſing to the ſetting Sunne, 
And many hard adventures did atchieve; 3 
Of all the which they honour ever wonne, 
Seeking the weake oppreſſed to relieve, 


And to recover right for ſuch, as wrong did grieve. 


7 IV. 
At l. as through an open plaine thine; 


N did . 


They ſpide a knight, that towards pricked faire, 


And him beſide an aged ſquire there rode, 


That ſeemd to couch under his ſhield three-ſquare, 


As if that age bad him that burden ſpare, 


And yield it thoſe, that ſtouter could it wield : 


He then eſpying, gan himſelfe prepare, 
And on his arme addreſſe his goodly ſhield, 
That bore a lion paſſant in a golden field. . 
N V. 
Which ſeeing good Sir Gayon deare beſought 


The Prince of grace, to let him runne that turne. 


He graunted': then the Faery quickly raught 
His poinant ſpeare, and ſharply gan to ſpurne | 


His fomy ſteed, whoſe fierie feete did burne 
The verdant graſs, as he thereon did tread ; 
Ne did the other backe his foote returne, 
But fiercely forward came withguten dread, 


And bent his dreadful ſpeare * the other's E — 


V.. They 
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VI PK | 
They beene ymet, and hoch their points at's, 27104 ak 
But Gauen droys ſo furious and fell, Av „ 
That ſeemd both ſhield and plate it wigs have riv vd; 
Natheleſſe it bore his foe not from his ſell, _— 
But made him ſtagger, as he were not well | 
But Gihhon ſelſe, ere well he was aware, of 
| Nigh a ſpeare's length behind his crouper fall, 
5 : Yet in his fall ſo well him ſelfe he bare 
That miſchievous miſchance his life and limbs did ſpare. 
| VIE. 
= I. Great ſhame and forrow of that fall be pak 3 
. = For never yet, ſith warlike armes he bore, 
1 T | And ſhivering ſpeare in bloudie field firſt ſhooke, 
[| 1 ound him ſelfe diſhonored fo ſore. 
Ah! gentleſt knight, that ever armour tans 1 
Let not thee grieve diſmounted to have beene, | 
And brought to ground, that never waſt before; 
| For not thy fault, but ſecret powre unſeene, 
=_  _- That ſpeare inchaunted was, which layd thee on the gd 
L VIII. 
\ But weenedſt thou, what wight thee overthrew, 
Much greater griefe and ſhamefuller regret 
For thy hard fortune then thou wouldſt renew, 
That of a ſingle damzell thou wert met 
On equall plaine, and there ſo hard beſet: 
Even the famous Britomart it was, 
Whom ſtraunge adventure did from Badens ſet, 
To ſeeke her lover (ort  farre ſought alas!) 


Whoſe) Jag ſhe had ſeene in Venus looking-glas. | 
« » . Bl 
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And e his bright — . to coſe „„ 
With her on foot, and ſtoutly forward came; 
Die rather would he, then endure that fame. N 2 
Which when his Palmer faw, he gan to fears = „ | 
I.iis toward perill and untoward blame, 
Which by that new rencounter he ſhould reare : 
For death fate on the point of that enchaunted ſpeare. 
X. E 
And haſting towards him gan faire ROTOR bw Sho MP 2 
Not to provoke misfortune, nor to weene 
His ſpeare's default to mend with cruell blade; . 
For by his mightie ſcience he had ſeene 1 "ol 
1 The ſecret virtue of that weapon keene, 
| That mortall puiſſaunce mote not withſtond :.  _. 
Nothing on earth mote alwaies happie been. = 
Great hazard were it, and adventure fond 
To looſe long gotten honour with one evill bond. 7 
XI. — 
By ſuch good meanes he him diſcounſelled 
From proſecuting his revenging rage; 
And eke the Prince like treaty handeled, 
His wrathfull will with reaſon to allwage, eee a | Tn 
And laid the blame, not to his r e 
But to his ſtarting ſteed, that ſwarv d ahde, 1 


1 * x 0 
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And to the ill purveyaunce of his page, a 
That had his furnitures not firmely 7 AE ana | 
304 is his angry courage fairely da RT. PI" 
, , XII. Thus 
* 4 p 
# T | 
1 * 


1 O! patty uſage of thoſe antique times, 
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Thus reconcilement TN. RT ASAtEDID 10 (HT 
Through goodly temperance; and affection chaſte, 
al 1 And either vowd with all their Ae _ wit, 
= . To let not other's honour be defaſte' '' 
1 Of friend or foe, who ever it — 4 an e 
. Ne armes to beare againſt the other's hide! £97 ci EO 
In which accord the Prince was alſo plaſte, 
And with that golden chaine of concord tyde. 
N 80 * all agreed, they forth yfere did ah _ — 
X IH. 


In which the ſword was ſervant unto right; 


| *h | : When not for malice and contentious crimes, 
5 . all for praiſe, and proofe of manly might, 


The martiall blood accuſtomed to fight : E) 

Then honour was the meed of victory, 

And yet the vanquiſhed had no deſpight: 1 

Let later age that noble uſe envy, „ 

Vile rancour to avoid, and cruel ſurquedry. 

3 

Long they thus traveiled i in friendly wet” | 
Through countries waſte, and eke well edifjde, 
Seeking adventures hard, to exerciſe 


4 
£3 ns 


Their puiſſance, why lome full dernely tryde: 
At length they came into a foreſt wyde/, 
1 Whoſe hideous horror and fad trembling ſound 
Full grieſly ſeemd : Therein they long did ryde, 
Vet tract of living creature none they found, 
Save Bears, * and which romed them around, 


Cant. I. the Faerie Queeme. 33 = 
0 
All fuddenly out of the thickeſt braſh, „ SOS! 
Upon a milk white Palfrey all alone, 
A goodly Ladie did foreby them ruſh, 
Whoſe face did ſeeme as cleare as chriſtall ſtone, | ood 
And eke through feare as white as whales bone: 
Her garments all were wrought of beaten gold, 
And all her ſteed with tinſell trappings ſhone, 
Which fled ſo faſt, that nothing mote him hold, 
And ric them leaſure gave, her paſſing to behold. 
Still as ſhe fled, He eye ſhe e threw, © 
As fearing evil, that purſewd her faſt; "ah 
And her faire yellow locks behind her AM * 
- Looſely diſperſt with puffe of every blaſt: 
All as a blazing ſtarre doch farre outcaſt nt 
His hearie beames, and flaming lockes "— 22 
At ſight whereof the people ſtand aghaſt: © 
But the ſage wiſard telles, as he has red, 
That it importunes death and dolefull dreryhed. 
XVII. 
80 as they gazed after her a while, | 
Lo! where a grieſly foſter forth did ruſh, 
| Breathing out beaſtly luſt her to defile: 
His tyreling jade he fiercely forth did puſh 
Through thicke and thin, both over banke and buſh, 
In hope her to attaine by hooke or crooke, 
That from his gorie ſides the bloud did guſh: 
Large were his limbes, and terrible his locke, 
And in his clownth hand a ſharp bore-ſpeare he ſhooke. 
Vol. II. 5 XVIII. Which 


The whiles faire Britomart, whoſe 3 


* 


XVIII. 


Which outrage when thoſe gentle knights did ſee, 


Full of great envie and fell gealoſy, 

They ſtayd not to aviſe who firſt ſhould bee, 
But all ſpurd after faſt, as they mote fly, 
To reſkew her from ſhamefull villany.. 
The Prince and Gyor equally bylive 
Her ſelfe purſewd, in hope to win thereby - 
Moſt goodly meede, the faireſt Dame alive : | 


But after the foule foſter. Timias did ſtrive, 


XIX. 


Would not ſo lightly follow. beautie's cee. 

Ne reckt of Ladies love, di ſtay behind, 

And them awayted there a certaine "Ip 

To weet, if they would turne hacks to that _ 5 


As lay Hay journey, through that fine pace, 5 
With ſtedfaſt courage and ſtout hardiment; 


Ne evil * ſhe feard, ne evil thing ſhe ment. 


XX. 


At laſt as nigh 01 out of the wood ſhe came, 


A ſtately Caſtle farre away ſhe ſpyde. 
To which her ſteps directly ſhe did frame. 

'That Caſtle was moſt goodly edifyde, _ 
And plaſte for pleaſure nigh that foreſt ſyde : 
But faire before the gate a ſpatious plaine, 
Mantled with oreene, it ſelf did ſpredden wyde, 
On which ſhe faw fix knights, that did darraine | 


Fierce battell againſt one, with cruell might and maine. 


The third: Booke of — Cant. I. 


pw? 


XXI. Mainly 


2 ay all attonce upon him laid, 


R rhe Faerie Queens. 
XI. 


And ſore beſet on every ſide around, 

That nigh he breathleſſe grew, yet nought difaid, 
Ne ever to them yielded foot of ground, 

All had he loſt much bloud throu gh many a wou nd, 
But ſtoutly dealt his blowes, and every way 

To which he turned in his wrathfull ſtound, 


Made them recoile, and fly from dred decay, 


That none of all the ſixe before him durſt aſſay. 


XXII. ; 


Like daſtard Wo that having at a bay 


The ſalvage beaſt emboſt i in wearie chace, 
Dare not adventure on the ſtubborne pray, 
Ne byte beſore, but rome from place to place, 
To get a ſnatch, when turned is his face. 

In ſuch diſtreſſe and doubtfull jeopardy 
When Britomart him faw, ſhe ran apace 
Unto his reſkew, and with earneſt cry, 


Bad thoſe ſame ſixe forbeare that Sage enimy. 


XXIII. 


But to her cry They lift not lenden care, 


Ne ought the more their mightie ſtrokes ſurceaſſe, 
But gathering him round about more NEAre, | 
Their diref ull rancour rather did encreaſſe; 

Till that ſhe ruſhing throu gh the thickeſt drt 
Perforce diſparted their compacted gyre, 

And ſoone compeld to hearken unto peace: 


Tho gan ſhe myldly of them to inquyre 


T he cauſe of their diſſention and outrageous yre. 


Gy XX IV. What 


12 d be thirde Boote of Cant. I. 


XXIV. 
Whereto that ſingle knight did anſwere frame; 1 
Theſe ſixe would me enforce by oddes of might, 
To change my liefe, and love another dame, 
That death me liefer were, then ſuch deſpight, 
So unto wrong to yield my wreſted right: 
For I love one, the trueſt one on ground; 
Ne liſt me chaunge ; ſhe th Errant Damzell hight, 
For whoſe deare fake full many a bitter ſtound 
bp have endurd, and taſted many a bloudy wound.. * 
XXV, 
Certes, ald ſhe, then beene ye ſixe to blame, 
To weene your wrong by force to "Af: 
For knight to leave his ladie were great ſhame, 
That faithfull is, and better were to dy. 
All loſſe is leſſe, and leſſe the infamy, 
Then loſſe of love to him, that loves but one; 
Ne may love be compeld by maiſtery; 
For ſoone as maiſtery comes, ſweet love anone 
Taketh his nimble winges, and ſoone away is gone. 
„ 

Then ſpake one a thoſe ſixe, There dwelleth 1 
Within this caſtle wall a lady faire, ; 
Whoſe ſoveraine beautie hath no living pere, 

Thereto ſo bounteous and fo debonaire, 

That never any mote with her compaire. 
She hath ordaind this law, which we approve, 
That every knight, which doth this way Iepaire, 
In caſe he have no ladie, nor no love, 6. 

Shall do unto her ſervice never to remove. 


XXVII. Put 


Cant. J. the Faerie Queene. 5 


XXVII. 
But if he have a ladie or a love, 

Then muſt he her forgoe with fouls defame, 

Or elſe with us by dint of ſword approve, 

That ſhe is fairer then our faireſt dame, 

As did this knight, before ye hither came. 

Perdie, ſaid Britomart, the choiſe is hard: 

But what reward had he, that overcame ? 

He ſhould advanced be to high regard, 

Said they, and have our ladie's love for his reward. 

os XXVII. 

Therefore aread, Sir, if thou have a love: 
Love have I ſure, quoth ſhe, but lady none; 
Vet will I not fro mine owne love remove, 

Ne to your lady will I ſervice done, 

But wreake your wronges wrought to this knight FEY 

And prove his cauſe. With that her mortall Na 

She mightily aventred towards one, 

And downe him ſmote, ere well aware he weare; 
Then to the next ſhe rode, and downe the next did bios! 
Ne did he ſtay, till three on: ——_ the yd, 

That none of them himſelfe could reare again; 

The fourth was by that other Knight diſmayd, 

All were he wearie of his former Paine, NT 

That now there do but two of fix remaine; 

Which two. did yield, before the did them fright, 

Ah!] ſaid ſhe then, now may you all ſee plaine, 

That truth is ſtrong, and trew love moſt of might, 
That for his truſty ſervaunts doth ſo ſtrongly fight. 


XXX. Too 


=o The u. Boole of Cant. I. 


Too watha we ſee, ſaide Fong and e well 
Our faulty weakneſſe, and your matchleſſe might 
For thy, faire Sir, yours be the Damozell,' - 
Which by her. owne law to your lot doth =” | 
And we your liegemen faith unto. you plight. | 
So underneath her feet their ſwords they mard, 
And after her beſought, well as they _ 
. To enter in, and reape the dew reward: -- 
1 She graunted, and then in they altogether l. get" 
XXXI. 5 
Long were it to > deſcribe the e 
And ſtately port of Caſtle Foyeous, ; | 
(For fo that caſtle hight by commune carte) 
Where they were entertaind with courteous ' 
And comely glee of many gracious 
Faire ladies, and of many a gentle TIER 
Who through a chamber long and 5 
Eftſoones them brought unto their ladie's chr, 
| That of them clerped was: he: Lady of n 5 
KN But "T2 to tell the PREP: aray 3 11 of 
Of that great chamber, ſniould be 1150 loſt: | 
For living wit, I weene, cannot diſplay 
The royall riches and exceeding coſt 
Of every pillour and of every poſt; - „ 
Which all of pureſt bullion framed were, 
And with great perles and pretious ſtones enboſt, 
That the bright gliſter of their beames cleare 
—— Did W forth . light, and 9 did appeare. 
„ OL ABA i XXIII. Theſe. 


Cant «4; 8, 
> * 


Theſe — lie 2 gang forth w were 1 r b. 
Into an inner rowme, | whoſe royaltenm be: peer bas * 
And rich puryeyance might uneath be 5 3 


Mote Princes place be ſeeme ſo deckt to bee. 
Which ſtately manner when as they did _ 


The image of ſuperfluous riotize, | + 
Exceeding much the ſtate of meane tes. t 
They greatly wondred, whence ſo ſumpteous guize 
Might be maintaynd, and each gan diverſely — 9-7 
XXXIV. 
The wah were round about. apparelled - 7 ol 0 4.11 
With coſtly clothes of Arras and of 3 bunt 1 
In which with cunning hand was pourtrabed 
The love of Venus and her 1 ONSs. 
The faire Adonis, turned to a flowre, 
A worke of rare device, and. wondrons wit. 1 
Firſt did it ſhew the bitter balefull ſtowre, 5 5 Y 
Which her aſſayd with many a fervent 1 1 
When firſt ber tender ban was with his beautie mit. 
XXXV. | 
7 * 1 what ſleights and ſweet ee ne Es Go 
Entyſt the boy, as well that art ſhe: knew, b 6 ho 
And wooed him her paramoure to bm 
Now making girlonds of each flowre that grew, bY 
To crowne his golden lockes with honour dew; * 8 
Now leading him into à ſecret ſhade 5 8 8 
From his beauperes, and from bright heaven's view, I 


Where him to ſleepe ſhe gently would perſwade, = : 
E bathe bum; in a eee — 8 ſome öder EN. . 


Cint. I. 


XXV 1. 
And whilſt he liept, ſhe over him would Gard wenn e 
Her mantle, colour'd like'the ſtarry =. jb en e 
And her ſoft arme lay underneath his hed. 
And with ambroſiall Kiſſes bathed his ey 5 1997 
And whilſt he bath'd, with her two'crafty' ſpyes, 
She ſecretly would ſearch each daintie im, 
And throw into the well ſweet roſemaryes, 
And fragrant violets, and pances trim, 
And ever with fweet ſhe did ſprinkle him. 
X XXVII. 
80 did ſhe ſteale his heedeleſſe hart away, 
And joyd his love in ſecret uneſpyde. 
But for ſhe ſaw him bent to cruell play, 
To hunt the ſalvage bealt in forreſt W a 
Dreadfull of daunger, that mote him betyde, jp 
She oft and oft adviz d him to refraine 
From chaſe of greater beaſtes, whoſe brutiſh prode 
Mote breede him {cath unwares : but all in vain; 
For who can ſhun the chaunce, that deſt'ny doth WEE, 
XXL 1 
Lo! where 3 he lyeth languiſhing, bs... 
Deadly engored of a great wilde bore, 
And by his fide the Goddeſſe groveling _ 


R 


Makes for him endleſſe mone, and evermore 
With her ſoft garment wipes away the gore, 
Which ſtaines his ſnowy ſkin with hatefull hew:; 
But when, ſhe faw NO helpe might him reſtore, e 
Him to a dainty, flowre ſhe did tranſmew, SACHS A. PO WP? a. 
Which i in that * was wrought, a as if i it wy grew. 
XXXIX. 80 


dhe 1 aerie. Auen b, 
XXXXN. 10 | 15 
85 * that chamber, clad in goodly Wen one i 5: Ind. 


And round about it many beds were e 8 
As whilome was the antique worlde's ese, 41 
some for untimely eaſe, ſome for deligt. 
As pleaſed them to uſe, that uſe it might: 
And all was full of damzels, and of aue, N A 
: Di.auncing and reyeling both day and night, 
And ſwimming deepe in ſenſual deſires; | | 
And Cupid ſtill emongeſt them kindled uit! full fires. 
. 
And all the while ſweet 1 did abi 
Her looſer notes with Lydian Henan Frou 
And all the while ſweet birdes thereto. applide 
'T heir daintie layes and dulcet e 
Ay caroling of love and jollit, 
That wonder was to heare their trim 8 
Which when thoſe knights beheld, with foreful Ye, 
They ſdeigned ſuch laſciyious diſport, 5 
And loath'd the Jools demeanure of that wanton FOR 
XLII. 
Thence thay 4 were brought to that great ladic $ ve, F 
Whom they found ſitting on a ſumptuous bed, 
That gliſtred all with gold and glorious . 
As the proud Pera an Queenes eee 
She ſeemd a woman of great bountihed, 1 
And of rare beautie, ſaving that aſkaunoe | 8 "ty 
Her wanton eyes, ill figns of womanhed, ja Mich 
Did roll too highly, and too often « 20h ut x 
Without N of grace, or comely amenaunce. Dig ad ba 
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XLII. 
Long bin it were, and needleſſe to devize 


Their goodly entertainement and great es! POR A? 


She cauſed them be led 1 in courteous wize 
Into a bowre, diſarmed for to bee, 
And cheared well with wine and ys + 


The Rederoſſe Knight was ſoon difarmed ae o7 


But the brave Mayd would not difarmed bee, 
But onely vented up her umbriere, 7 
And ſo did let her goodly viſage to appere. 
3 XIII. 
As when faire Cynthia, in darkeſome * 
Is in a noyous cloud enveloped, 


Where ſhe may finde the ſubſtance thin and de, 


Breakes forth her filver beames, and her dn wall 
Dilceyers to the world difcamfited ; 
Of the poore traveiler, 'that went aſtray, 
3 With 3 bleſſings ſhe is heri ed: 
Such was the beautie and the ſhining ray, 
With which faire Britomart gave light unto the 3 
XLIV. 


And eke that fix which lately with her fought, 1 al 1 


Now were diſarmd, and did them ſelves preſecit” 


Unto her vew, and company unfought ; | 
For they all ſeemed- courteous and gent, 


And all fixe brethren, "borne of one Parent, . 


Which had them traynd i in all civilite, 
And goodly taught to tilt and turnament: 


Now were they liegemen to this Ladie free, 
0 ber r knights ſervice FR" to bold of her in fee. 


. 
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try: - The 


the Fuerie Vene. 
1 . 
T he firſt of them by name Gardante hight Wie oi ee 
A jolly perſon, and of comely tier 0 bY 
The ſecond was Parlante, a bold- — * 
And next to him Jocamte did enſe d; 1 . 
Baſciante did him ſelfe moſt courteous ſhew/; A 
But fierce Bacchante ſeemd too fell and keene; 7 77 ne 
And yet in armes VofFante greater grew: 12 5 I 
All were faire Knights, ind 6 B 
But to faire Bromart they all but ſhadows beene. 
XLVI. 
For ſhe was full of amiable _— 
And manly terrour mixed therewithiall,/ oy 
; That as the one ſtird up affeQions — A den TT 
17 So th' other did mens raſh defires apall, : 
And hold them backe, that would in e, en, 


As he, that hath eſpide a vermeill roſe, . 
3 which ſharpe thornes and breres the way yall 
© Dare not for dread; his hardy h: i | 
But 3 it "we; off, his idle wiſh doth loſe. - #7 BR 
i XLVIE IT 
Whom when the Lady: ſaw ſo faire a might: + 7 346977 
All ignorant of her contrary ſex, ' | LR" ig i : 
(For ſhee her weened a freſh and a nigh) 55 — 
She greatly gan enamoured-to M e 
And with yaine thoughts her falſed fncy vex: 
Her fickle hart conceived haſty fire, ä ia 5 
Like ſparkes of fire, that fall in lender fax, 1225 
1 1 brent i into extreme. _ + BA 10 3 
. = E 2 —.— XLVIIL. Eft- 
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XLVIII. 
Eſtſoones ſhe grew to great impatience, 
And into termes of open outrage WM 
That plaine diſcoyered her incontinence, 5 
Ne reckt ſhe, who her meaning did _—; * 
For ſhe was given all to fleſhy luſt, K 
And poured forth in ſenſuall delght, 
That all regard of ſhame ſhe had diſcuſt, 
And meet reſpect of honour put to flight : 
So ſhameleſſe bene ſoone becomes a loathly fight. 
XLIX. 
Faire ladies, that to love captived arre, 
And chaſte defires do nouriſh in your mind, 
Let not her fault your ſweete affections marre, 
Ne blot the bounty of all womankind, 
Mongſt thouſands good one wanton dame to find: 
Emongſt the roſes grow ſome wicked weeds ; 
For this was not to love, but luſt inclind ; WS 
For love does alwayes bring forth bound "9 5 
And in each gentle hart deſire to honour breeds. 
L. | 
Nought ſo of love this looſer dame did ſkill, 
But as a coale to kindle fleſhly flame, 
Giving the bridle to her wanton will, 
And treading under foote her honeſt name : 
Such love is hate, and ſuch defire is ſhame. 
Still did ſhe rove at her with crafty glaunce 
Of her falſe eyes, that at her hart did aime, 
And told her meaning in her countenaunce; 
But Brizomart diſſembled it with 1 ignoraunce. 


LI. Supper 
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Supper was „ blend di a and downe they ſate, 


Where they were ſerved with all ſumptuous fare, 
Whiles fruitfull Ceres and Earns ME: os 1 bis 
Pourd out their plenty, without ſpight or ſpare: TM 
Nought wanted there, that dainty was and rare; 
And aye the cups their bancks did overflow, 
And aye betweene the cups, ſhe did prepare 

Way to her love, and ſecret darts did throw; 


But Britomart would not ſuch guilfull meſlage lbs 


LII. 


80 when 1 llaked had the fervent heat 


Of appetite with meates of every ſort, 

The Lady did faire Britomart entreat, 

Her to diſarme, and with delightfull ſport 
Too looſe her warlike limbs and ſtrong effort. 
But when ſhe mote not thereunto be wonne, 
(For ſhe her ſexe under that ſtraunge purport | 
Did uſe to hide, and plame apparaunce ſhonne:) 


In 1 wiſe to tell her grievaunce ſhe begonne : | 


LIK. - 


And all attonce diſcovered her deſire 


Did d eaſily beleeve rt ſtrong extremitie 


With ſighes, and ſobs, and plaints, and piteous NY 
The outward {parkes of her in-burning fire ; 
Which ſpent in vaine, at laſt ſne told her briefs, 


That but if ſhe did lend her ſhort reliefe, 


And do her comfort, ſhe mot algates die. . 
But the chaſte damzell, that had never priefe ? 
Of ſuch malen gine and. fine forgerie, 


o 


LIV. Full 
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LIV. 
Full eaſie was for her to have beliefe, e 
Who by ſelf- feeling of her feeble ſe xe, 
And by long triall of the inward griefe, 
Wherewith imperious love her heart did vexe, 
Could judge what paines do loving harts perplexe. 
Who meanes no guile, beguiled ſooneſt ſhall, 
And to faire ſemblaunce doth light faith annexe; 


The bird, that knowes not the falſe fowlers call. 
Into his hidden net full eaſily doth fall. 


LV. 
For-thy ſhe would not, in diſcourteiſe wiſe, 
Scorne the faire offer of good will profeſt; 
For great rebuke it is, love to deſpiſe, 
Or rudely ſdeigne a gentle harts requeſt; 
But with faire countenaunce, as med beſt, 8 
Her entertaynd; nath leſſe ſhee inly deemd 


Her love too light, to wooe a w gueſt: T 1 
Which ſhe miſconſtruing, thereby eſteemd Fig N 
That from like inward fire that outward ſmoke had ſteemd. 


LVI. 
T Therewith a while ſhe her flit fancy fed, 
Till ſhe mote winne fit time for her defire, 
But yet her wound ftill inward freſhly bled, 
And through her bones the falſe inſtilled fire 


Did ſpred it ſelfe, and venime cloſe inſpire. 
Tho were the tables taken all away, 


And every knight and every gentle ſquire 
Gan chooſe his dame with Baſciomani gay, 
With whom he ment to make his ſport and courtly lay.” 
LVII. Some 


Cant. I. the Faerie Queene. „ 
LuII. 
Some fell to daunce, ſome fell to hazardry, 
Some to make love, ſome to make meriment, 
As diverſe wits to diverſe things apply; 
And all the while faire Malecaſta bent 
Her crafty engins to her cloſe intent. 
By this th” eternall lampes, eee high Jouve 
Doth light the lower world, were halfe yſpent, 
And the moiſt daughters of huge Atlas ſtrove 
Into the Ocean deepe to drive their weary drove.. 
LVIII. 
High time it ſeemed then for every wight 
Them to betake unto their kindly reſt ; 
Eftſoones long waxen torches weren light; 
| Unto their bowres to guiden every gueſt: 
Tho when the Britonneſſe ſaw all the reſt 
Avoided quite, ſhe gan her ſelfe deſpoile, 
And ſafe commit to her foft fethered neſt, 
Where through long watch, and late dayes weary toile 
She ſoundly ſlept, and carefull thoughts did quite affoile. 
LERE | h | 7 
Now whenas all the world in ſilence deepe fo: 
Yſhrowded was, and every mortall wight: 
Was drowned in the depth of deadly ſſeepe, 
Faire Malecaſta, whoſe engrieved ſpright 
Could find no reſt in ſuch perplexed plight, | 
Lightly aroſe out of her wearie bed, 
And under the blacke vele of guilty Os 
Her with a ſcarlot mantle covered, Ws. 


That was with gold and Ermines faire exvedoped, 0 7, 
LX. Then 
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Then panting ſoft, and trembling every joynt, 


Her fearfull feete towards the bowre ſhe mov'd. 
Where ſhe for ſecret purpoſe did appoynt 
To lodge the warlike mayd unwiſely lov d, 
And to her bed approching, firſt ſhe prov d, 


Whether ſhe ſlept or wakt ; with her ſoft hand 


She ſoftly felt, if any member mov'd, 
And lent her weary eare to underſtand, 
If any puffe of breath, or ſigne of ſence ſhe fond. 
LXI. 
Which whenas none ſhe fond, with eaſie ſhift, 
For feare leaſt her unwares ſhe ſhould abrayd, 
Th'embrodered quilt ſhe lightly up did lift, 
And by her {ide her ſelfe ſhe ſoftly layd, 
Of every fineſt fingers touch affrayd; 
Ne any noiſe ſhe made, ne word ſhe ſpake, 
But inly ſigh'd. At laſt the royall Mayd 
Out of her quiet {lomber did awake, 
And chaun gd her weary fide, the better eaſe to take. 
LXII. 
Where feeling or one cloſe couched by her ſide, 
She lightly lept out of her filed bed, 
And to her weapon ran, in minde to gride 
The loathed leachour. But the dame, halfe ded 
Through ſuddein feare and ghaſtly drerihed, 1755 
Did ſhrieke alowd, that through the houſe 1 it rong, | 
And the whole ay therewith adred, | 
Raſhly out of their rouzed couches ſprong, 
And to deed routes chamber all in armes did Sad 
LIII. And 


as y | 
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LXIII. 


And tho ſixe knights, that ladies champions, 


And eke the Nedcroſſe knight ran to the ſtound, 
Halfe armd and halfe unarmd, with them attons: 
Where when confuſedly they came, they found 
Their ladie lying on the ſenceleſſe ground; 
On th' other fide, they ſaw the warlike mayd 
All in her ſnow- white ſmocke, with locks indo 
Threatning the point of her avenging blade, 
That with fo troublous terrour they were all dilmayd. | 
LXIV. 
About their ladie firſt they flockt-arownd, 
Whom having laid in comfortable couch, 
Shortly they reard out of her froſen ſwound; 
And afterwardes they gan with fowle reproch 
To ſtirre up ſtrife, and troublous contecke broch: 
But by enſample of the laſt daye's lofle, -* 
None of them raſhly durſt to her approch, 
Ne in fo glorious ſpoile themſelves emboſle : 
Her ſuccourd eke the Champion of the bloudy Croſſe. 
8 4h 
But one of thoſe ſixe knights, Gardante hight, 
Drew out a deadly bow and arrow keene, 
Which forth he ſent with felonous deſpight, 
And fell intent againſt the virgin ſheene: 
The mortall ſteele ſtayd not, till it was ſeene 
To gore her fide, yet was the wound not deepe, 
But lightly raſed her ſoft ſilken ſkin, 
That drops of purple bloud thereout did weepe, _ 


Which did her lilly {mocke with ſtaines of vermeil ſteep. 
„ E 5 LXVI. Where- 


26 


The thirde Booke of 
LXVI. 


Wherewith enrag'd, ſhe fiercely at them flew, 


And with her flaming ſword about her layd, 


That none of them foule miſchiefe could eſchew, if 


But with her dreadfull ſtrokes were all diſmayd : 
Here, there; and every where about her ſwayd 
Her wrathfull ſteele, that none mote it abyde ; 


And eke the Redcrofſe knight gave her good ayd, 


Ay joining foot to foot, and ſyde to ſyde, 


That i in ſhort ſpace their foes they have quite terrifyde. 


LXVII. 


Tho when as all were put to ſhamef al flight, 


Tbey tooke their ſteeds, and forth upon their journey went. 


The noble Britomartis her arayd, 


And her bright armes about her body dight: ; 
For nothing would ſhe lenger there be ſtayd, 
Where ſo looſe life, and ſo ungentle trade 
Was uſd of knights and ladies ſeeming gent: 
So earely ere the groſſe earthes gryeſy ſhade 
Was all diſperſt out of the firmament, 


3 


Canto II. 


The Rederalſe Inight to Britomart 
Deſeribeth Artegall: 

The wondrous myrrhour, by which 2 
In love with him did fall. 8 
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EE RE have I cauſe, in men juſt blame to find, 


That in their proper prayſe too partiall bee, 
And not indifferent to woman kind, 
To whom no ſhare in armes and chevalree 
'F hey doe impart, ne maken memoree 
Of their brave geſtes and proweſſe martiall. 
Scarce do they ſpare to one, or two, or three, 
Rovme in their writs; yet the ſame writing ſmall - 
Does all their deedes deface, and dims their glories all, 
II. 
But by record of antique times I find, 
That women wont in warres to beare moſt ſway, 
And to all great exploits them ſelves inclind ; 
Of which they {till the girlond bore away, 
Till envious Men, fearing their rule's decay, 
Gan coyne ſtreight lawes to curb their liberty; 
Yet ſith they warlike armes have layd away, 
They have exceld in artes and pollicy, : 
That now we tooliſh men that prayſe gin eke t envy. 
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III. 
Of Aae puiſſaunce in ages ſpent, 9 
Be thou, faire Britomart, whoſe prayſe 1 write, 
But of all wiſedom bee thou precedent, | 
O ſoveraigne Queene, whole prayſe I would endite, 
Endite 1 would as dewtie doth excite; | 
But ah! my rymes too rude and rugged arre, 
When in ſo high an object they do lite, 
And ſtriving fit to make, I feare do marre : 
Thy ſelfe thy * tell, and make them knowen farre. 
. 
She travelling with Gayon by the way, 
Of ſundry thinges faire purpoſe gan to find, 
T'abridg their journey long, and lingring day; 
Mongſt which it fell into that Faerie's mind, 
To aſke this Briton Maid, what uncouth wind 
Brought her into thoſe partes, and what inqueſt 
Made her diſſemble her diſguiſed kind: 
Faire lady ſhe him ſeemd, like lady dreſt, 
But faireſt knight alive, when armed was her breſt. 
V. 
MP hereat ſhe ſighing ſoftly, had no powre 
To ſpeake a while, ne ready anſwere make, 
But with hart-thrilling throbs and bitter ſtowre, 
As if ſhe had a fever fit, did quake, 
And every daintie limbe with horrour ſhake, 
And ever and anone the roſy red 
Flaſht through her face, as it had beene a lake 
Of lightning, through bright heaven fulmined; 


At laſt the paſſion paſt, ſhe thus him anſwered. . 
VI. Faire 


e 
- "= 


Ne . 
bs, 
1 


Cant. II. the Faerie Qucene. _ 


= 
Faire Sir, I let you weete, that from the howre 
I taken was from nourſe's tender pap, 
I have beene trained up in warlike ſtowire, 
To toſſen ſpeare and ſhield, and to affrap 
The warlike ryder to his moſt miſnap. 
Sithence I loathed have my life to lead, 
As ladies wont, in pleaſure's wanton lap, 
Io finger the fine needle and nyce thredd : 
Me lever were with point of foeman's ſpeare be dead. 
VII. 5 
All my delight on deedes of armes is ſet, 
To hunt out perills and adventures hard. 
By ſea, by land, whereſo they may be met, 
Onely for honour and for high regard, 
Without reſpect of richeſſe or en 
For ſuch intent into theſe partes I came, 
Withouten compaſſe, or withouten card, 
Far fro my native ſoyle, that is by name 
The greater Brytaine, here to ſeeke for prayſe and fame. 
VIII. 
Fame blazed hath, that here in Faerie lond: 
Doe many famous knightes and ladies wonne, 
And many ſtraunge adventures to be fond, 
Of which great worth and worſhip may be wonne; 
Which I to prove, I this voyage have begonne. 
But mote I weet of you, right curteous knight, 
Tydings of one, that hath unto me donne 
Late foule diſhonour and reprochfull ſpight; 
The which I ſeeke to wreake, and 2 he hight.. 
1 The 
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IX. 
The word gone out, ſhe backe againe would call, 


As her repenting ſo to have miſſayd, 
But that he it up- taking ere the fall, 
Her ſhortly anſwered; Faire martiall mayd, 
Certes ye miſaviſed beene, t upbraydd 
A gentle knight with ſo unknightly blame: 
For weete ye well vf all, that ever playd 
At tilt or tourney, or like warlike game, 
The noble Arthegall wu ever borne the name. 
X 
For "ot great wonder were it, if ſuch ſhame 
Should ever enter in his bounteous thought, 
Or ever do, that mote deſerven blame: 
The noble courage never weeneth ought, 
That may unworthy of it ſelfe be thought. 
Therefore, faire damzell, be ye well aware, 
Leſt that too farre ye have your ſorrow ſought: 
You and your Countrey both I with welfare, 
And honour both; for each of other worthy are. 
: | XI. 
The royall maid woxe inly wondrous glad, 
To heare her love ſo highly magnifide, 
And joyd, that ever ſhe affixed had 
Her hart on knight fo goodly nde 
How ever finely ſhe it faind to hide: 
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The loving mother, that nine monthes did hai, | 


In the deare cloſet of her painefull fide, 
Her tender babe, it ſeeing fate appeare, . _ 
Doth not ſo much rejoyce, as ſhe rejoyced theare. 


XII, But 
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XII. 5 
But to occaſion him to further tale, 
To feed her humour with his pleaſing ſtile, 
Her liſt in ſtrifull termes with him to balke, 
And thus replyde, How ever, Sir, ye file 
Your curteous tongue, his prayſes to compile, OW 
It ill beſeemes a knight of gentle fort, : 
Such as ye have him boaſted, to beguile. 
A {imple mayd, and worke fo haynous tortt. 
In ſhame of knighthood, as I largely can report. 
XIII. 
Let be therefore my vengeance to diffwade, 
And read, where I that faytour falſe may "Y 
Ah, but if reaſon faire might you perſwade, - 
To flake your wrath, and mollify your mind, py 
Said he, perhaps ye ſhould it better find: Faſt 
For hardy thing it is, to weene by might, 1 | 
That man to hard conditions to bind, Bak Bonds 
Or ever hope to match in equall fight, 
Whoſe proweſſe paragon ſaw never living wight. 
XIV. | 
Ne foothlich is it eaſie for to read, 
| Where now. on earth, or how he may be found; 
For he ne wonnetly in one certaine ſtead, 
But reſtleſſe walketh all the world around, 
Ay doing things, that to his fame redound, 
Defending ladies cauſe, and orphans right, 
Where fo he heares, that any doth confound 
Them comfortleſſe, through tyranny or might; 
So is his ſoveraine honour raiſde to heaven's hight, 


F 
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XV. 

His feeling wk her feeble ſenſe wick pleaſed 8 
And ſoftly ſunck into her molten hart; 
Hart, that is inly hurt, is greatly caſed - ; 
With hope of thing, that may allegge his fart; ; 
For pleaſing words are like to magick art; 

That doth the charmed ſnake in ſlomber 50 
Such ſecret eaſe felt gentle Britomart, 1 
Yet liſt the ſame efforce with faind gainelay ;/ 7 

So diſchord oft in muſick makes the {weeter lay: 

XVI. 
And ſaid, Sir knight, theſe idle termes ebene, 
And ſith it is uneath to find his haunt 
Tell me ſome markes, by which he may appeate, 0 
If chaunce I him encounter paravaunt; 1 
For perdie one ſhall other ſlay, or daunt 
What ſhape; what ſhield, what armes, what iced, what ſted, 
And what ſo elſe his perſon moſt may vaunt? | 
All which the Redcrofſe knight to point ared, 
And him in every part before her faſhioned. 
XVII. 
Yet him in every part before ſhe knew, 
| How ever liſt her now her knowledge faine, 
Sith him whilome in Britaine ſhe did ve, 
To her revealed in a mirrhour plaine, 
Whereof did grow her firſt engraffed paine, 
Whoſe roote and ſtalke fo bitter yet did taſt, 
That but the fruit more ſweetneſſe did containe; 
Her wretched days in dolour ſhe mote waſt, 
And yield the pray of love to lothſome death at laſt, 
1 5 XVIII. By 
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r 
By ſtrange Sei ſhe did him behold, Lot 
And much more ſtrangely gan to love his fight, 
As it in bookes hath written bene of old. | : 
In Deheubarth, that now gouth- Wales is hight, 
What time King Ryence raign'd, and dealed "gh, 
The great Magitian Merlin had deviz d, 
By his deepe ſcience, and hell- dreaded might, 
A looking -glaſſe, right wondrouſly aguiz d, | 
Whoſe vertues through the wyde worlde ſoone were ſolemniz d. 
XIX. 985 
It vertue had, to ſhew in perfect ſight, | „ 
What ever thing was in the world contaynd, 
Betwixt the loweſt earth and heaven's hight, 
So that it to the looker appertaynd. _ 
What ever foe had wrought, or frend had firad, 
Therein diſcovered was, ne ought mote pas, 
Ne ought in ſecret from the ſame remaynd * 
For- thy it round and hollow ſhaped was, 
Like to the world it ſelfe, and ſeemd a world of glas. 
| 3 
Who wonders not, that reades ſo wonderous worke i & 
But who does wonder, that has red the Towre, 
Wherein th' Aegyptian Phao long did lurke 
From all men's vew, that none might her diſcoure; 
Yet ſhe might all men vew out of her bowre ? 
Great. Prolomee it for his leman's fake _ 
Vbuilded all of glaſſe, by magicke powre, 
And alſo it impregnable did make; 
Yet when his love was falſe, he with a peaze it brake. 
Vol. II. F 8 Sch 
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Such was the glaſſie globe, that Merlin made, 
And gave unto King Nyence for his gard, 
That never foes his kingdom might invade, 
hut he it knew at home before he hard 
Tu dings thereof, and fo them ſtill Jebar'd. 
It was a famous preſent for a Prince, 
And worthy worke of infinite reward, 
That treaſons could bewray, and foes convince ; 
Happie this realme, had it remained ever ſince. 
XXII. 
One day it fortuned, faire Britomari 
Into her father's cloſet to repayre; 
For nothing he from her reſerv'd apart, 
Being his onely daughter and his hayre: 
Where when ſhe had eſpyde that mirrhour fayre, 
Her ſelfe awhile therein ſhe vewd in vaine: 
Tho her avizing of the vertues rare, 
Which thereof ſpoken were, ſhe gan againe 
Her to bethinke of that mote tg her ſelfe "_ 
. 
But as it falleth, in the gentleſt harts 
Imperious love hath higheſt ſet his throne, 
And tyrannizeth in the bitter ſmarts 
Of them, that to him buxome are and prone : 
80 thought this mayd (as maydens uſe to done) 
Whom fortune for her huſband would allot, 
Nor that ſhe lufted after any one ; 
For ſhe was pure from blame of Gnfull blot, - 
ver wilt her life at laſt muſt lincke 1 in that ſame knot. 


XXIV. Eft- 


He bore a crowned little ermilin, realy dg 
That deckt the azure field with her faire pouldred 4 


Did nt full ſmoothly at her weetleſſe wofull ee 
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XXIV. 


Eftſo ones there was preſented to her eye 


A comely knight, all arm' d in W e wize, nf 
Through whoſe bright ventayle lifted up on * 78% 
His manly face, that did his foes agrize, 1.7346 
And friends to termes of gentle truce entize, 
Lookt forth, as Phebus face out of the eaſt, 
Betwixt two ſhady mountaines doth arize; 

Portly his perſon was, and much increaſt 


Through his heroicke grace, and honorable peſt. 


XXV. 


His creſt was covered with a couchant hound, 


And all his armour ſeemd of antique n 
But wondrous maſſy, and aſſured found, . 
And round about yfretted all with 50 


In which there written was with cyphres old, 


Achilles armes, which Arthogall did win : 
And on his ſhield enveloped ſevenfold 


* i 


XXVI. 


The damzell well did vew his perſonage, 


And liked well, ne further faſtned not, 
But went her way; ne her unguilty age 


Did weene unwares, that her unlucky lot 100 


Lay hidden in the bottome of the pot: 

Of hurt unwiſt moſt daunger doth redound. 
But the falſe archer, which that arrow ſhot 
So ſlylyy that ſhe did not feele the wound, 
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1 henceforth the feather in her lofty creſt, 
Ruffed of love, gan lowly n cM 
And her prowd portance, and her princely gelt, 
With which ſhe earſt tryum phed, now did quaile : 
Sad, ſolemne, ſowre, and full of fancies fraile 
She woxe ; yet wilt ſhe nether how, nor why, 
She wiſt not, filly mayd, what ſhe did aile, 
Yet wiſt, ſhe was not well at eaſe perdy ; 
Yet thought it was not love, but ſome melancholy. 
VXVXVIII. | 
So ſoone as dy rat with her pallid hew 
Defaſte the beautie of the ſhining {ky, 
And reft from men the world's deſired vew, 
She with her nourſe adowne to ſleepe did ly j 
But ſleepe full farre away from her did fly : 
In ſtead thereof fad ſighes and forrows deepe 
Kept watch and ward about her warily, 
| That nought ſhe did but wayle, and often ſteepe 
. Her daintie couch with teares, which cloſely ſhe did weepe. 
9 
And if il any drop of ſlombring reſt 
Did chaunce to ſtill into her wearie ſpright, 
When feeble nature felt her ſelfe oppreſt, 
Streight way with dreames, and with fantaſticke fight 
Of dreadfull things, the ſame was put to flight, 
: That oft out of her bed ſhe did aftart, 
| | As one with vew. of ghaſtly feends affright : 
= : Tho gan ſhe to renew her former ſmart, . ® 


== And thinke of that faire viſage, v written in her hart. 
1 —.— | XXX. One 
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XXX. 
One . when ſhe was toſt with ſuch 1 Ert 
Her aged nurſe, whoſe name was Glauce hight, 
Feeling her leape out of her loathed neſt, 
Betwixt her feeble armes her quickly keight, 5 
And downe againe in her warme bed her dight. 
Ah my deare daughter] ah my deareſt dread | 
What uncouth fit, ſaid ſhe, what evill plight 
Hath thee oppreſt, and with fad dreary-head 
9 thy lively cheare, and living made thee dead 2 
XXXI. 
For not of nought theſe ſuddein ghaſtly ande 
All night afflit thy natural repoſe; 
And all the day, when as thine equall peares 
Their fit diſports with faire delight doe choſe, 
Thou in dull corners doeſt thy ſelfe incloſe, | 
Ne taſteſt princes pleaſures, ne doeſt ſpred | 
Abroad thy freſh youth's faireſt flowre, but loſe 
Both leafe and fruit, both too untimely ſhed, 
As one in wilfull bale for ever buried. 
- XXXIL 
The time, that mortall men their weary cares 
Do hay away, and all wilde beaſtes do reſt, 
And every river eke his courſe forbeares, 
Then doth this wicked evill thee infeſt, 
And rive with thouſand throbs thy thrilled breſt. 
Like an huge Aetn of deepe engulfed grieſe, 
Sorrow is heaped in thy hollow cheſt, 
Whence forth it breakes in ſighes and anguiſh rife, 


As ſmoke and ſulphure mingled with confuſed ſtrife. x 
| XXXIII. 0 e 
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XXXIII. 
Aye me! how much 1 feare, leaſt love it bee 
But if that love it be, as ſure I read 
By knowen fignes and paſſions, which 1 ſee, © 
Be it worthy of thy race and royall ſead; 
Then I avow by this moſt ſacred head 
Of my deare foſter childe, to cafe thy griefe, 
And win thy will: Therefore away doe dread ; 
For death nor daunger from thy dew reliefe 
Shall me debarre : tell me therefore, my liefeſt liefe. 
ANY. 
So having ſaid, her twixt her armes twaine 
bhe ſtraightly ſtraynd, and colled tenderly, | 
And every trembling joynt, and every vaine #: 
She ſoftly felt, and rubbed bufily, bp 
T0 doe the froſen cold away to fly; 
And her faire deawy eies with kiſſes deare 
She oft did bathe, and oft againe did dry; 
And ever her importund, not to feare | 
To let the ſecret of her hart to her appeare. 
XXXV. 
* he damzell pauzd, and then thus fear! fully; ; 
| Ah nurſe! what needeth thee to eke my beine? 
Is not enough, that I alone doe dye, 
But it muſt doubled be with death of twaine ? 
For nought for me but death there doth remaine. | 
O daughter deare | ſaid ſhe, deſpaire no whit, 
For never fore but might a falve obtaine: © 
That blinded God, which hath ye ma frrit,” | 
Agothes þ arrow w hath * lover's Hart to hit. RD 621 


XXXVI. But 


3 
We 
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 XXXVI. 


But mine is not, quoth ſhe, like other wound ; 


For which no reaſon can finde remedy. 

Was never ſuch, but mote the like be found, 

Said ſhe, and though no reaſon may apply 

Salve to your ſore, yet love can higher flye 

Then reaſon's reach, and oft hath wonders donne. 

But neither God of love, nor God of ſkye . — 
Can doe, ſaid· ſhe, that, which cannot be donne. 


Things oft impoſſible, quoth the, ſeeme, ere . 


XXXVII. 


Theſe idle words, ſaid ſhe, doe nou ght aſſwage 


My ſtubborne ſmart, but more annoyance breed, 
For no no uſuall fire, no uſuall ; rage 


Vt is, O nourſe! which on my life doth ſeed, 


And ſuckes the blood, which from my hart doth bleed. 
But ſince thy faithfull zeale lets me not hyde 

My crime, (if crime it be) I will it reed. 

Nor prince, nor pere it is, whoſe love hath gryde 


My feeble breſt of late, and launched this wound wot: 


XXXVIII. 


Nor man it is, nor other living wight; 
For then ſome hope I might unto me draw; 


But th' only ſhade and ſemblant of a knight, 
Whoſe ſhape or perſon yet I never ſaw, 
Hath me ſubjected to love's cruell law. 

'The ſame one day, as me misfortune led, 

I in my father's wondrous mirrhour ſaw, 


And pleaſed with that ſeeming goodly-hed, 


Unwares the hidden hooke with baite I ſwallowed. 


XXXIX. Sithens - 


Nm W, — Un * 
+ WE = 
Sithens it hath infixed faſter hold "oo oo 4 
Within my bleeding bowels, and fo fore * 
Now ranckleth in this ſame ſraile fleſhly mould, | 
That all mine entrailes low with poyſnous gore, 1 
And th'ulcer groweth daily more and more; 1 
Ne can can my ronning ſore finde remedee, 
Other than my hard fortune to deplore, e 
And languiſh as the leafe faln from the tre, 
Till death make one end of my dayes and miſeree. 
| 1 ä 
Daughter, ſaid ſhe, what need ye be diſmayd? . 4 
Or why make ye ſuch monſter of your minde? — 
Of much more uncouth thing I was affrayd; by 3 
Of filthy luſt, 'contrarie unto kinde. E 36. 
But this affection nothing ſtraunge I finde; 
For who with reaſon can you aye reprove, | 
To love the ſemblant pleaſing moſt your minde ; 
And yield: your heart, whence ye cannot remove: ? 
No guilt' in you, but in the Ty 8 
XLI. 
N ot ſo th' Arabian Myrrhe did ſet 62 mind; 
Nor ſo did Biblis ſpend her pining hart, 
But lov'd their native fleſh againſt all kind, 
And to their purpoſe uſed wicked art. 
Yet playd Paſiphaè a more monſtrous part, 
That lov'd a bull, and learnd a beaſt to bee. 
Such ſhamefull luſts who loaths not, which depart - 
From courſe of nature and of modeſtee? 


_ Ivect love 172 lewdnes bands from his faire companee. 
— XLII. But 


% : 
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XLII. 
* thine, my deare, (welfare thy heart, my deare £ 
Though ſtrange beginning had, yet fixed is 
On one, that worthy may perhaps appeare; 
And certes ſeemes beſtowed not amis 
Joy thereof have thou and eternall blis. 
With that upleaning on her elbow 2 
Her alabaſter breſt ſhe ſoft did kis, yt 
Which all that while ſhe felt to pant and gale; | 
As it an ee were; at laſt ſhe thus beſpake. 
XIII. 1 
Beldame, your words doe worke me little eaſe; eld] 
For though-my love be not ſo lewdly bent, 
As thoſe ye blame, yet may it nought 00 0 
My raging ſmart, ne ought my flame relent. 
But rather doth my helpeleſſe griefe augment. 
For they, how ever ſhamefull and unkind, 
Vet did poſſeſſe their horrible intent: 
Short end of ſorrowes they thereby did find, 1464] 
So was their fortune good, though wicked were hows mind. 
XLIV. 
But wicked n mine, though mind be good, i 
Can give no end, nor hope of my dee, 9 
But feed on ſhadowes, whiles I die for food, 
And like a ſhadow wexe, whiles with entire 
Affection I doe languiſh and expire. 
1 fonder, then Cepbiſus fooliſh child, 
Who having vewed in a fountaine ſhere 
His face, was with the love thereof mot 
I fonder love a ſhade, the body farre exild. l had 
Vor. II. G XL. Nought 
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XLV. 
Nougflt like, quoth ſhe, for that ſame. wretched _ 11 
Was of him ſelfe the idle paramoure | 
Both love and lover, without hope of joy, 
For which he faded to a watry flowre. 
But better fortune thine, and better ho-wre/, 
Which lov'ſt the ſhadow: of a warlike knight; 
No ſhadow, but a bodie hath in powre: # wa 
That bodie, whereſoever that it light, LAKIH oF, 
May learned- be by cyphers, or by magicke * 
N 
But if thou may with reaſon yet repreſſe ee 
The growing evill, ere it ſtrength have BY, 
And thee abandond wholly doe poſſeſſe, 
Againſt it ſtrongly ſtrive, and yield thee not, 
Till thou in open field adowne be ſmot. 
But if the paſſion mayſter thy fraile might, 
So that needs love or death muſt be thy lot, 
Then I avow to thee, by wrong or right v4 
Io compaſſe thy deſire, and find that loved Aue 
XLVII. 
Her Sb words much cheard the feeble Fight 
Of the ſicke virgin, that her downe ſhe layd - 
In her warme bed to ſleepe, if that ſhe might ; 
And the old woman carefully diſplayd 
The clothes about her round with buſie ayd, 
So that at laſt a little creeping ſleepe 
Surpriſd her ſenſe: She therewith well apayd, 
The drunken lampe downe in the oyle did ſteepe, 
And ſet her oy to watch, and ſet her by to weepe. 


| | — | | XLVIII. Earely 
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XLVIII. 
rah! the morro next, before that dax 


His joyous face did to the world . An 


4 5 
We 


They both uproſe, and tooke their readie way 


Unto the church, their prayers to appeale, 
With great devotion, and with little zeale: 
For the faire damzel from the holy herſe 
Her love-ſicke hai 
And that old dame faid many an idle verſe, 
Out of her | daughter's hart fond fancies to reverſe. 
XLIX. 
Return home, the royall inane fell! 
Into her former fit; for why, no — 
Nor guidaunce of hier ſelfe in her did duell $1.1 
But th'aged nurſe her calling to her bowre, 


to other thoughts did ſteale; 


Had gathered rew, and favine, and the flowre: | | 


Of 2 


rd G 1 Oy _ 4 3 


And to the brim witty libel did it f 


* * * 1 * * 
1 * 
; 
1 11 


And many drops of milke and bloud throught 7 "Rt 


L. 
Then taking thriſe three haires from off her head, 


Them trebly breaded in a threefold lace, 


And round about the pot's mouth bound the thread, 


And after having whiſpered a ſpace - 
Certaine fad words, with hollow voice and 1 


She to the virgin ſaid, thriſe {aid ſhe it; 


Come, daughter, come, come; ſpit upon my face, 


Spit thriſe upon me, thriſe upon me ſpit ; 
Th' uneven number for this buſineſſe is moſt wh 


—_ 


&. #4} 


I. That 


> 
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That fayd, her round about ſhe from her turn... 
She turned her contratie to the ſunne, 
Thriſe ſhe her turnd contrary, and returnd, 
All contrary ; for ſhe the right did ſhunne, 1 
And ever what ſhe did, was ſtreight undonne. by 
So thought ſhe to undoe her daughter's love; 
But love, that is in gentle breft begonne, hf 19 
No idle charmes ſo lightly may remove: 
5 That well can witneſſe, who by triall it does "VOY 300 
III. . 
Ne ought it mate the noble mayd ma nn 
Ne ſlake the furie of her cruell flame, + | 'L 1 
But that ſhe. ſtill did waſte, and {till did oh. WA 
That through long languour, and hett-butning brame 
She ſhortly like a pyned ghoſt became, Tits Bel 
Which long hath waited by the Stygian ſtrond. 
That when old Glauce ſaw, for feare leaſt blame 
| Of her miſcarriage ſhould in her be fond, 
She wiſt not how tamend, nor how it to withſtond.  - 
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Well did antiquitie a God thee deemeʒß hh 


That over mortall minds haſt ſo cue VOY an 7; 
To order them, as: beſt to thee doth ſeeme,, = 


And all their actions to direct aright;. | 


The fatall e of divine forefaght, 
Thou doeſt effect in deſtined deſcent, 
Through deepe impreſſion of thy ſecret might, 
And ſtirredſt up th heroes high intents, 


Which the late world admyres for wondrous moniments. 
Ef, | CEN 2 — m. But 
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Whence ſpring all noble deeds and nn fame: on Fw lp 
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III. 


But thy dread darts in at dk drink nf, 


Ne braver proofe in any, of thy powre 

Shew'dſt thou, then in this royall maid of yore, 
Making her ſeeke an unknowne Paramoure, | 
From the world's end, throu gh many a bitter ſtowre: * 
From whoſe two loynes thou afterwards did rayſe 
Moſt famous fruits of matrimoniall bowre, 

Which throu gh the earth have ſpred their living pray ſe, 


That fame in trompe of gold eternally diſplayes. 


IV. 
Begin then, O my deareſt ſacred dame, 
Daughter of Phebus and of Memorie, , 
That doeſt ennoble with immortal nam 
The warlike worthics, from antiquitie, n 
In thy great volume of eternitie: | 
Begin, O Clio, and recount from hence 
My glorious Soveraine's goodly aunceſtrie, 
Till that by dew degrees and long pretence, 


Thou have it laſtly brought unto her Excellence. 


Full many wayes within her troubled mind 
Old Glauce caſt, ' to cure this ladie's griefe : 
Full many wayes ſhe ſought, but none could find, 
Nor herbes, nor charmes, nor counſel, : that is chiefe, 
And choiſeſt med'cine for fick hart's reliefe: 
For thy great care. ſhe tooke, and greater feare, 
Leaſt that it ſhould her turne to foule repriefe, 
And ſore reproch, when ſo her father deare 
Should of his deareſt daughter's hard misfortune heare. 
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VI. At 
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Cant. III. the Faerie Queene. 

VI. 
At laſt ſhe her aviſd, that he, which made 
That mirrhour, wherein the ſicke damoſell 
So ſtraungely vewed her ſtraunge lover's ſhade, 


To weet, the learned Merlin, well could tell, 
Under what coaſt of heaven the man did dwell, 


47 


And by what means his love might beſt be wrought: 


For though beyond the Africk 1/maell, 
a Or th' Indian Peru he were, ſhe thought 
Him forth through infinite endevour to have ſought. 
VII. 
Forthwith them ale difguiſing both in ſtraunge 
And baſe attyre, that none might them oY 
To Maridunum, that is now by chaunge + 


f 


5 4 


Of name Cayr-Merdin cald, they tooke then ps F 


There the wiſe Merlin whylome wont, they ſay, 


U 5 
fir 


To make his wonne, low underneath the ground, 


In a deepe delve, far from the vew of day, 
That of no living wight he mote be found, { 


When ſo he counſeld with his ſprights encompaſt raund: * 


VIII. 
And if thou ever happen that ſame way 

Io travell, go to ſee that dreadfull' place: 
It is an hideous hollow cave, they ſay, 
Under a rock, that lyes a little ſpace. 
From the ſwift Barry, tombling down apace, 
Emongſt the woodie hilles of Dynevowre :: 
But dare thou not, I charge, in any cace, 
To enter into that ſame balefull bowre, 


For feare the cruell feendes 1 thee unwares devowre. 


IX. But 
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But ſtanding high aloft, low lay thine arc, 
And there ſuch ghaſtly noiſe of yron chaines, 
And braſen caudrons thou ſhalt rombling heare, 
Which thouſand ſprights with long enduring paines 
Doe toſſe, that it will ſtonne thy feeble braines, 
And oſtentimes great grones, and grievous ſtounds, 
When too huge toile and labour them conſtraines: 
And oftentimes loud ſtrokes, and ringing ſounds 
From under that deepe rocke moſt horribly rebounds. 
The cauſe, ſome fay, is this: A little while 
Before that Merlin dyde, he did intend, 
A braſen wall in compas to compile - 
About Cairmardin, and did it commend 
Unto theſe ſprights, to bring to perfect end. 
During which worke the Ladie of the Lake, 
Whom long he lov'd, for him in haſt did fend, 
Who thereby forſt his workmen to forſake, 
Them bound, till his returne, their labour not to flake. 
XI. 
In the meane time, through that falſe ladie's traine 
He was ſurpriſd, and buried under beare, 
Ne ever to his worke returnd againe : 
Nath'lefſe thoſe feends may not their worke forbeare, 
So greatly his commaundement they feare, 
But there doe toyle and travell day and night, 
Untill that braſen wall they up doe reare: 
For Merlin had in magicke more inſight, 
Then ever him before or after living wight. 


XII. For 
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Cant. II. the. Faerie" Qutene. 
| = 
For he by weeds could call out of the ſky 
Both ſunne and moone, and make them ve obay ; 5 
The land to ſea, and ſea to maineland dry, ; 
And darkſom night he eke could turne to day; 
Huge hoſtes of men he could alone diſmay, - 
And hoſtes of men of meaneſt thinges could frame, 
When ſo him liſt his enemies to fray : 
That to this day, for terror of his fame, 
The feends do e when any him to them does name. 
"I XIII. 
And ſooth, men ſay, that he was not the ſonne 
Of mortall ſyre, or other living wight, 
But wondrouſly begotten, and begonne 
By falſe illuſion of a guilefull fpright . 
On a faire lady nonne, that whilome hight 
Matilda, daughter to Pubidius, {2 
Who was the Lord of Mathraval by . 
And cooſen unto King Ambroſius, 
Whence he indued was with ſkill ſo mervelous. 
. 
They here ariving, ſtaid a while without, 
Ne durſt adventure raſhly in to wend, 
But of their firſt intent gan make new dout 
For dread of daunger, which it might portend : 
Untill the hardie mayd (with love to frend) 
Firſt entering, the dreadful Mage there found 
Deepe buſied bout worke of wondrous end, 
And writing ſtrange characters in the ground, 
With which the ſtubborn feends he to his ſervice bound. 
Vor. II. H e XV. He 
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XV. 

He nought was moved at their entrance bold: 
For of their coming well he wiſt afore, 
vet liſt them bid their buſineſſe to Unseld. 
As if ought in this world in ſecret ſtore 
Were from him hidden, or unknowne of yore. 
Then Glauce thus; Let not it thee offend, - 

That we thus raſhly through thy darkeſome dore . 
Unwares have preſt; for either fatall end, 
Or. other. mightie cauſe us two did hither ſend. 
. ä 

He bad tell on; and then ſhe thus began: : 
Now have three moones with borrowd brothers light 6] 
Thrice ſhined faire, and thrice ſeemd dim and wan, 
Sith a ſore evill, which this virgin bright 
Tormenteth, and doth plonge. in dolefull plight, 

' Firſt rooting tooke; but what thing it mote bee, 
Or whence it ſprong, I can not read aright : 
| But this I read, that but if remeden 
T hou her afford, full ſhortly I her dead ſhall ſee. 
| XVII. 

Therewith th'enchaunter ſoftly gan to ſmyle 

At her ſmooth ſpeeches, weeting inly well, 

That ſhe to him diſſembled womaniſh guyle, 

And to her ſaid: Beldame, by that ye tell, 

More neede of leach-craft hath your damozell, 

Then of my {kill : who helpe may have elſewhere, 

In vaine ſeekes wonders out of magicke ſpell. 

Th'old woman wox halt blanck, thoſe words to heare; 
And yer was loth to let her en Plaine appeare: | - 
FE XVIII. And 
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Cant. III. "the \ Faerie y 


The d could no lenger heire her bord, 


The which the powres to thee are pleaſed to racks 


— . 
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XVII. 


And to him ſaid, If any leaches'. kill, 


Or other learned meanes, could n 8 


5 This my deare daughter 8 deepe engr affed ll, 


Certes I ſhould be loth thee to moleſt. 
But this ſad evill, which doth her infeſt, 
Doth courſe of naturall cauſe farre exceed, 
And houſed is within her hollow breſt, 


That either ſeemes ſome curſed witche's deed, Th 
Or evill ſpright, that in her doth ſuch torment breed. 1 


— 


But burſting forth in laughter, to her 1 

Glauce, what needes this colourable word, 

To cloke the cauſe, that hath itſelfe _—y 

Ne ye, faire Britomartis, thus arayd, feet, NIC pp 
More hidden are, then ſunne in cloudy vele; 
Whom thy good fortune, having fate obayd, 

Hath hither brought, for ſuccour to appele: 


XX. 


The doubtfull mayd, ſeeing her ſelſe deſcryde, 


Was all abaſht, and her pure yvory , 

Into a cleate carnation ſuddeine dyde; * 

As faire Aurora, riſing haſtily, 
Doth by her bluſhing tell, that ſhe did lye 
All night in old Tithonus froſen bed, i als 
Whereof ſhe ſeemes aſhamed inwardly, + a 
But her olde nurſe was nought diſhartened, 


But vauntage made of that, which Merlin had . 1 PI 
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XXI. 

And ſayd, Sith then thou kngweſt all our griefe, 
(For what doeſt not thou know ?) of grace I pray, 
Pitty our plaint, and yield us meet reliefe. 

With that the prophet ſtill awhile did ſtay, 
And then his ſpirite thus gan forth diſplay ; | : 
Moſt noble virgin, that by fatall lore „„ 
Haſt learn'd to love, let no whit thee diſmay 
The hard begin, that meets thee in the dore, 
And with fharpe fits thy tender hart oppreſſeth fore. 
h XXII. 
For fo muſt all things excellent begin, 
And eke enrooted deepe muſt be that tree, 
Whoſe big embodied braunches ſhall not lin, 
Till they to heaven's hight forth ſtretched bee. 
For from thy wombe a famous progenie 
Shall ſpring, out of the auncient Trojan blood, 
Which fhall revive the fleeping memorie | 
Of thoſe fame antique peres, the heaven's brood, 
Which Greeke and Afran rivers ſtained with their blood. 
XXIII. 
Renowmed Kings, and ſacred Emperours, 
Thy fruitfull ofspring, ſhall from thee deſcend; 
Brave captaines, and moſt mighty warriours, ig 
That ſhall their conqueſts through all lands extend, 
And their decayed kingdoms ſhall amend. : 
The feeble Britons, broken with long warre, 
They ſhall upreare, and mightily defend 
Againſt their forren foe, that commes from farre, 
Da win peace — all civill | jure. 


XXIV. It 


XXIV. 


It was not, Britomart, thy wandring eye, 


Glauncing unwares in charmed looking- glas, 
But the ſtreight courſe of heavenly deſtiny, 
Led with eternall providence, that has 
Guided thy glaunce, to bring his will to pas. 
Ne is thy fate, ne is thy fortune ill, 

To love the proweſt knight, that ever was. 
Therefore ſubmit thy wayes unto his will, 


And do by all dew meanes thy deſtiny fulfill. 


XXV. 


But read, ſaid Glauce, thou magitian, 


What meanes ſhall ſhe out ſeeke, or what wayes take > 


How ſhall ſhe know, how fhall ſhe find the man? 


Or what needes her to toyle, ſith fates can make 


Way for themſelves, their purpoſe to pertake ? 

Then Merlin thus; Indeed the fates are firme, 
And may not ſhrinek, though all the world do ſhake : 
Yet ou ght mens good endevours them confirme, 


And guide the heavenly cauſes to their conſtant terme. 


XXVI. 


The man, Wii heavens have ordaynd to bee 


But that he by an Elfe was gotten of a Fay. 


The ſpouſe of Britomart, is Arthegall : 
He wonneth in the land of Fayeree, 
Yet is no Fary borne, ne ſib at all 

To elfes, but ſprong of ſeed terreſtrial, 
And whilome by falſe Faries ſtolne away, 
Whiles yet in infant cradle he did crall; 
Ne other to himſelfe is knowne this day, 
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XXVII. 
But ſooth he is the ſonne of Gorloit, 
And brother unto Cador, Corniſh king, 
And for his warlike feates renowmed is, | 
From where the day out of the ſea doth os 
Untill the cloſure of the evening. 
From thence him firmely bound with faithfull band, 
To this his' native ſoyle thou backe ſhalt bring, 
Strongly to aide his countrey, to withſtand = 
T he powre of forrein Paymims, which invade thy land, 
XXVIII. 
Great aid thereto his mighty puiſſaunce, 
And dreaded name ſhall give in that fad day: 
Where alſo proofe of thy prow valiaunce 
Thou then ſhalt make, t'increaſe thy lover's pray. 
Long time ye both in armes ſhall beare great ſway, 
Till thy wombe's burden thee from them do call, 
And his laſt fate him from thee take away, 
Too rathe cut off by practiſe criminall 
Of ſecret foes, that him ſhall make in miſchiefe fall. 
a XXIX. 
With thee yet al he leave for memory 
Of his late puiſſaunce, his image dead, 
That living him in all activity 
To thee ſhall repreſent. He from the head 
Of his cooſin Conflantius, without dread, 
Shall take the crowne, that was his father's right, 


And therewith crowne himſelfe in th others ſtead : 
Then ſhall he iffew forth with dreadfull might, 


Againſt his Saxon foes in bloudy field to fight,” . 215 


XXX. Like | 


Cant. III. 


the . | Jens 


Like as a a lyon, that in drowhie i cave 

Hath long time ſlept, himſelfe fo ſhall he ſhake, 

And coming forth ſhall ſpred his banner brave 
Over the troubled South, that 3 it ſhall make 
The warlike Mertians for feare to quake: 0 
Thriſe ſhall he fight with them, and twiſe ſhall win, 
But the third time ſhall faire accordaunce make : 
And if he then with victorie can lin, 
. He ſhall his dayes with peace bring to his earthly i in. 
XXX. 
His ſonne, hight Portipore, ſhall him ſucceed 
In kingdome, but not in felicity ; 
Yet ſhall he long time warre with happy ſpecd, 
And with great honour many battels try ; 
But at the laſt to th importunitx 
Of froward fortune ſhall be forſt to yield. 
But his ſonne Mago ſhall full mightily 
Avenge his father's loſſe, with ſpeare and ſhield, 
And his proud foes diſcomfit in victorious field. 
| > 4+ < | 
_ Behold the man, and tell me, Britomart, 

If ay more goodly creature thou didſt ſee ; 
How like a gyaunt in each manly part 
Beares he himſelfe with portly majeſtee, 
That one of th'old Heroes ſeemes to bee : 
He the ſix iſlands, comprovinciall 
In auncient times unto great Britainee, 
Shall to the ſame reduce, and to him call 

Their ſundry Kings to do their homage ſeverall. 
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XXXIII. 
: All which his ſonne Careticus awhile 
Shall well defend, and Saxons powre ſuppreſſe, 
Untill a wende king from unknowne ſoile 
Arriving, him with multitude oppreſſe; 
Great Gormond, having with huge mightineſſe 
Ireland ſubdewd, and therein fixt his throne, 
Like a ſwift otter, fell through emptineſſe, 
Shall overſwim the ſea with many one 
of his Norveyſes, to aſſiſt the Britons ſone. 
XXXIV. 
He in his furie all ſhall overronne, 
And holy church with faithleſſe hands deface, 
That thy ſad people, utterly fordonne, 
Shall to the utmoſt mountaines fly apace: 
Was never fo great waſt in any place, 
Nor ſo fowle outrage doen by living men: 
For all thy cities they ſhall ſacke and race, 
And the greene graſſe, that groweth, they ſhall bren, 
That even the wild beaſt ſhall dy in ſtarved den. 
XXXV. 
Whiles thus thy Britons do in languour pine, 
Proud Etheldred ſhall from the North ariſe, 
Serving th'ambitious will of Auguſtine, 
And paſſing Dee with hardy enterpriſe, 
Shall backe repulſe the valiaunt Brockwel/ twiſe, 
And Bangor with maſſacred martyrs fill; 
But the third time ſhall rew his foolhardiſe: 
For Cadwan pittying his people's ill 
Shall ſtou tly him defeat, and thouſand Saxons kill. 
XXXVI. But 


_ . \ be Fuerie Queene. 57: 


XXXVI. | 
But after . Cadwilllin mightily - Won 135d WW -: 
On his ſonne Edwin all thoſe agen! hall wreake TW 
Ne {hall availe the wicked ſorcery Tf : 
Of falſe Pellite, his purpoſes to ae, 5 
But him ſhall ſlay, and on a gallows bleake 
Shall give th'enchaunter his unhappy hire: 
Then ſhall the Britons, late diſmayd and weake, 
From their long vaſſallage gin to reſpire, 
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1 - _ XXXVIL 

L Ne ſhall he yet his wrath ſo mitigate, 

3 | Till both the ſonnes of Edwin he have ſlaine, * 
I Offricke and Ofricke, twinnes unfortu nate, Lac 7 


Both ſlaine in battell u pon Layburne plaine, 
Together with the King of Loithiane, © | 
Hight Adin, and the King of Orkeny, f | 
Both Joynt partakers of 'their fatal Paint * vr 4 
But Penda, fearfull of like deſteny, ac 
Shall yield him ſelfe his liegeman, and ſweare: all, 
XX XVIII. 
Him ſhall he make his fatal inſtrument, 
T'afflict the other Saxons unſubdewd; 
He marching forth with fury inſolent 
Againſt the good King Oftwald, who indewd 
With heavenly powre, and by Angels reſkewd, : 
All holding croffes in their hands on hye, 
Shall him defeate withouten' bloud imbrewd : 
Of which that field, for endleſſe e | 
Shall Hevenfield: be cald to-all poſterity.” er Pam 
V SL #, - I XXXIX. 1 
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XXXIX. 
Whereat C. 3 wroth, ſhall forth iſſew, 


And a huge hoſte into Northumber lead. 
With which he godly Ofwald ſhall ſubdew, 

.__. a_ crowne with martyrdome his ſacred head. 
Whoſe brother Oſvin, daunted with like dread, 
With price of filver ſhall his kingdome buy, 
And Penda, ſeeking him adowne to tread, 
Shall tread adowne, and do him fowly Nw 

But ſhall with gifts his lord Cadwallin pacify. 


XL. 
Then ſhall Cadwallin die, and then the raine 


Of Britons eke with him attonce ſhall dye "a 

Ne ſhall the good Cadwallader with Peine, 

Or powre, be hable it to remedy, 

When the full time prefixt by deſtiny 

Shall be expired of Britant regiment. 

For heaven it ſelfe ſhall their ſucceſſe envy, 

And them with plagues and murrins peftilent 
Conſume, till all their warlike puiſſance be ſpent. 


XLI. 
Yet after all thefe forrowes, and huge hills 


Of dying people, during eight years ſpace, 
Cadwallader, not yielding to his ills, 

From Armoricke, where long in wretched cace 
He liv'd, returned to. his native place, 

Shall be by viſion ſtaid from his intent: 

For th' heavens have decreed, to diſplace 

The Britons, for their ſinnes dew puniſhment, 
And to the Saxons over-give their government. 


| x 8 XLII. Then 


Cant. III. the Furie Queen. 


i! 
Then woe, and woe, and everlaſting woe, 
Be to the Briton babe, that ſhall be borne, 
To live in thraldome of his father's foe ; 
Late king, now captive, late lord, now forlorne, 
The world's reproch, the craell victor's ſcorne, 
Baniſht from princely bowre to waſteful wood : 
O! who ſhall helpe me to lament, and mourne 
The royall ſeed, the antique Trojan blood, 
Whoſe empire lenger hete then ever any ſtood ? 
XLIII. 


The damzell was full deepe empaſſioned, 


Both for his griefe, and for her people's 8 
Whoſe future woes ſo plaine he faſhion 


And fighing fore, at length him thus beſpake; 
Ah! but will heaven's fury never flake, 
Nor vengeaunce huge relent it ſelfe at laſt? 
Will not long miſery late mercy make 
But ſhall their name for ever be defaſte, | 
And quite from off th earth their memory be raſt? 
XLIV. 
Nay but the terme, ſaid he, is limited, 
That in this thraldome Britons ſhall abide, 
And the juſt revolution meaſured, 
That they as ſtraungers ſhall be notifide. 
For twiſe foure hundreth years ſhall be ſupplide, 
Ere they to former rule reftor'd ſhall bee, 
And their importune fates all ſatisfide: 
Vet during this their moſt obſcuritee, 
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Their beames {hall oft breake forth, that men them faire may ſee. 
LI XLV. For 
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| XLV. 


For Rhcd:ricke, whoſe ſurname ſhalbe Great, 


Shall of him ſelfe a brave enſample ſhew, 


That Saxon Kings his friendſhip ſhall intreat; 
And Howell Dha ſhall goodly well indew 


The falvage minds with ſkill of juſt and trew. 


Then Griffy:h Conan allo ſhall up reare 
His dreaded head, and the old ſparkes renew 
Of native courage, that his foes ſhall feare, 


Leaſt back : i the kingdome he from them ſhould beare. 


XLVI. 


Ne ſhall the Sede ſelves all peaceablß 


Enjoy the crowne, which they from Britons: wonne 


| Firſt ill, and after ruled wicked? 


For ere two hundred years be full outronne, 
There ſhall a raven, far from riſing ſunne, 
With his wide wings upon them fiercely fly, 
And bid his faithleſſe chickens overronne 
The fruitfull plaines, and with fell cruelt , 


In their avenge, tread downe the victours ſurquedry. 


XLVII. 


Vet ſhall a third both theſe and thine fubdew v, 


Emon og his young ones ſhall divide with bountyhed. 


There ſhall a lion from the ſea-bord' 4550 


Of Meuſtria come roring, with a crew 

Of hungry whelpes, his battailous bold brood, _ 
Whoſe elawes were newly dipt in cruddy blood, 
That from the Daniſke tyrant's head ſhall rend 
Th' uſurped crowne, as if that he were wood, 
And the ſpoile of the countrey conquered 


XLVIII. Tho 
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NI. 
Tho when the terme is full accompliſhid, © 
There ſhall a ſparke of fire, which hath long-while 
Bene in his aſhes raked up, and hid, 
Be freſhly kindled in the fruitfull ile 
Of Mona, where it lurked in exile; _ 3 
Which ſhall breake forth into hright burning Hame, a 
And reach into the houſe, that bears the ſtile | 
Of royall majeſty and ſoveraine name; 
So ſhall the Briton bloud their crowne againe reclame. 
XLIX. 
Thenceforth * union ſhall be made 
Betweene the nations different afore, 
And ſacred peace {hall lovingly perſwade 
The warlike minds, to learne her goodly lore, 
And civil armes to exerciſe no more. 
T hen ſhall a royall virgin raine, which ſhall 
Stretch her white rod over the Belgicke ſhore, 
And the great caſtle ſmite ſo ſore with all, 
That it ſhall make him ſhake, and ſhortly learne to fall. 
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But yet the end is not. There Merlin ſtayd, : 
As overcomen of the ſpirites powre, *— +» = 


Or other ghaſtly ſpectacle diſmayd, 
That ſecretly he ſaw, yet note diſcoure: 
Which ſuddein fit, and halte extatick ſtoure 
When the two fearefull women ſaw, they grew 
Greatly confuſed in behavioure; 
At laſt the fury paſt, to ee hew 
He turnd againe, and chearfull looks, as earſt, did ſhew. .. 
LI. Then, 
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Then, when themſelves they well inſtructed had 
Of all, that needed them to be inquird, 
They both conceiving hope of comfort glad, 
With lighter hearts unto their home retird ; _ 
Where they in ſecret counſell cloſe conſpird, 
How to effect ſo hard an enterprize, 
And to poſſeſſe the purpoſe they deſird: 
Now this, now that twixt them they did deviſe, 
And diverſe plots did frame, to maſke in ſtrange diſguiſe. 
LII. N 
At laſt the nourſe in her foolhardy wit 
Conceiyd a bold deviſe, and thus beſpake; 
Daughter, I deeme that counſel aye moſt fit, 
That of the time doth dew advauntage take. 
Ye ſee, that good King Uther now doth make 
Strong warre upon the the Paynim brethren hight, 
Oda and Oza, whome hee lately brake 
Beſide Cayr Verolame, in victorious fight z 
That now all Brizaxie doth burne in armes bright. 
5 LIKK 
That therefore nought our paſſage may impeach, 
Let us in feigned armes our ſelves diſguize, 
And our weake hands (need makes good ſchollers) teach 
The dreadful ſpeare and ſhield to exercize: 
Ne certes, daughter, that ſame warlike wize, 
I weene, ſhould you miſſeeme; for ye beene tall, 
And large of limbe, tatchieve an hard emprize 
Ne ought ye want, but ſkill, which practize ſmall 
Will bring, and * make You a mayd martiall, 


* | 
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LIV. | 


And footh, it ought your courage much inflame, 


To heare fo often, in that royall hous, 

From whence to none inferiour ye came: 

Bards tell of many women valorous, 

Which have full many feats adventurous 
Performd, in paragone of proudeſt men : 

The bold Bunduca, whoſe victorious 

Exploits made Rome to quake; ſtout Guendolen, 


Renowmed Martia, and redoubted Emmilen. 


EV. 


And that, which more then all the reſt may ſway, 


Late dayes enſample, which theſe eyes beheld : 
In the laſt field before Menevia, 
Which Uther with thoſe forrein pagans hee, * 

I faw a Saxon virgin, the which feld 

Great Vn thriſe upon the bloody plaine, 
And had not Carados her hand withheld 
From rath revenge, ſhe had him ſurely ſlaine, 


Yet Carados himſelfe from her eſcapt with paine.. 


LVL 8 


Ah! read, quoth Britomart, how is ſhe hight ? 


Faire Angela, quoth ſhe, men do her call; 
No whit leſſe faire, then terrible in fight: 
She hath the leading of a martiall 

And mightie people, dreaded more then all 
The other Saxons, which do for her ſake 
And love, themſelves of her name Angles call. 
Therefore, faire infant, her enſan:ple make 


_ Vato thy ſelte, and equall courage to thee take. 
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LVII. | 
Her harty wordes ſo deepe into the mynd 
Of the yong damzell ſunke, that great defire 
Of warlike armes in her Stk with they tynd, 
And generous ſtout courage did inſpire, 
That ſhe reſolv d, unweeting to her ſirec, 
Advent'rous knighthood on her ſelfe to don, 
And counſeld with her nourſe, her maide's attire 
To turne into a maſly habergeon, | : 
And bad her all things put in readineſſe anon. L 
LVIII. 
Th'old woman nought, that needed, did ont; 
But all things did conveniently purvay: 
It fortuned (ſo time their turne did fit) 
A band of Britons ryding on forray 
Few dayes before, had gotten a great pray 
Of Saxon goods, emongſt the which was ſeene 
A goodly armour, and full rich aray, 
Which long'd to Angela, the Saxon Queene, 
All fretted round with gold, and goodly well beſeene. 
LIX. 
The ſame, with all the other ornaments, 
King Ryence cauſed to be hanged hy 
In his chiefe church, for endleſſe moniments 
Of his ſucceſſe and gladfull vitory : 
Of which her ſelfe aviſing readily, 
In th'evening late old Glauce thither led 
Faire Britomart, and that ſame armory 
Down taking, her therein appareled, 
Well as ſhe might, and with brave bau! drick garniſhed. 
. LES. Beide 
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5 LX. 1 
Beſide thoſe armes there ſtood a mightie ſpeare, 
Which Bladud made by magick art of yore, 
And uſd the ſame in battell aye to beare; 
Sith which it had beene here preſerv'd in ſtore, 
For his great virtues proved long afore: 
For never wight ſo faſt in fell could fit, 
But him perforce unto the ground it bore : 
Both ſpeare ſhe tooke, and ſhield, which hong by it; 
Both ſpeare and ſhield of great powre, for her purpoſe fit. 
. LXI. 
Thus when ſhe had the virgin all arayd, 
Another harneſſe, which did hang thereby, 
About her ſelfe ſhe dight, that the young mane 
She might i in equall armes accompany, 
And as her ſquire attend her carefully. 
Tho to their ready ſteeds they clombe full light, 
And through back wayes, that none might them <lpy, 
Covered with ſecret cloud of ſilent night, | 
Themſelves they forth ! and paſſed forward riglit. 
LN 
Ne reſted they, till that to F aer ie lond 
They came, as Merlin them directed late; 
Where meeting with this Redcroſſe knight, the fond 
Of diverſe things diſcourſes to dilate, 
But moſt of Arthegall, and his eſtate. 
At laſt their wayes ſo fell, that they mote part : 
Then each to other well affectionate 
Friendſhip profeſſed with unfained hart ; 
The Redcroſſe knight diverſt, but forth rode Britomart. 5 
Vor, II. .K Canto, 
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Canto IV. 


Bold Marinell of Britomart 
Is throwne on the rich ftrond : 
Faire Florimell of Arthur is 
Long followed, but not fond. 


1. 
HERE is the antique glory now become, 
© w OJ That whilome wont in women to appeare? 
Where be the brave atchievements doen by { ſome ? 
Where be the battels, where the ſhield and ſpeare, 
And all the conqueſts, which them high did reare, 
That matter made for famous Poets verſe, 
And boaſtfull men fo oft abaſht to heare ? 
Bene they all dead, and laid in dolefull herſe ? 
Or doen they onely ſlepe, and ſhall againe reverſe ? 
| IT. 
If they be dead, then woe is me therefore : 
But if they fleepe, O let them ſoone awake! 

For all too long I burne with envy fore, | 

To heare the warlike feates, which Homere ſpake 

Of bold Penzhefilee, which made a lake 

Of Greekiſh bloud fo oft in Trojan plaine: 

But when I reade, how ſtout Debora ſtrake 

Proud Siſera, and how Camill hath ſlaine 

The huge Or locus, I fwell with great diſdaine. 
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| III. | 
Vet theſe, and all that elſe had puiſſaunce, 
Cannot with noble Britomart compare, 
Aſwell for glorie of great valiaunce, 
As for pure chaſtitie and vertue rare, 
That all her goodly deeds do well declare. 
Well worthy ſtock, from which the branches ſprong, 
That in late yeares ſo faire a bloſſome bare, 
As thee, O Queene, the matter of my ſong, 
Whoſe lignage from this lady I. derive along. 
| - a» 
Who when through ſpeaches with the Nedcroſſe knight, 
She learned had th'eſtate of Arthegall, 
And in each point her ſelfe informd aright, 
A friendly league of love perpetuall 
She with him bound, and Conge tooke withall. 
Then he forth on his journey did proceede, 
To ſeeke adventures, which mote him befall, 
And win him worſhip through his warlike deed, 
Which alwayes of his paines he made the chiefeſt meed. 
V9 
But Britomart kept on her former courſe, 
Ne ever dofte her armes, but all the way 
Grew penſive through that amorous diſcourſe, 
By which the Redcroſſe knight did earſt diſplay 
Her lover's ſhape, and chevalrous aray. 
A thouſand thoughts ſhe faſhiond in her mind, 
And in her feigning fancie did pourtray 
| Him ſuch, as fitteſt he for love could find, 
Wi, warlike, perſonable, curteous, and kind. 
K-54 VI. With 


VI. | 
With ſuch ſelfe-pleafing thoughts her wound ſhe fed, 
And thought ſo to beguile her grievous ſmart ; 
But ſo her ſmart was much more grievous bred, 
And the deepe wound more deepe engord her hart, 
That nought but death her dolour mote depart. 
So forth ſhe rode without repoſe or reſt, 
Searching all lands, and each remoteſt part, 
Following the guidaunce of her blinded gueſt, 
Till that to the ſea- eoaſt at length ſhe her addreſt. 
VII. | 
There ſhe alighted from her light-foot beaſt, 
And ſitting downe upon the rocky ſhore, 
Bad her old ſquire unlace her lofty creaſt. 
Tho having vewd a while the ſurges hore, 
That gainſt the craggy clifts did loudly rore, 
And in their raging ſurquedry diſdaynd, 
That the faſt earth affronted them ſo ſore, 
And their devouring covetize reſtraynd, 
* Thereat ſhe ſighed deepe, and after thus 9 
4 VIII. 
* ſea of ſorrow, and tempeſtuous griefe, 
#1 Wherein my feeble barke is toſſed long, 
=_ : Far from the hoped haven of reliefe, 
| Why do thy cruel billowes beat ſo ſtrong, 
And thy moyſt mountaines each on others throng, 
Threatning to ſwallow up my fearefull life? 
, es O do thy cruell wrath and ſpightfull wrong 
At length allay, and ſtint thy ſtormy ſtrife, _ 
Which in thy troubled bowels raignes, and rageth rite. 


* 
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IX. For 


x Cant. IV. | the Faerie Queen. 


IX, 

For elſe my feeble veſſell crazd, and crackt 
Through thy ſtrong buffets and outrageous blowes, 
Cannot endure, but needs it muſt be wratkt 
On the rough rocks, or on the ſandy ſhallowes, 


Love, my lewd pilot, hath a reſtleſſe mind, 

And fortune, boteſwaine, no aſſuraunce knowes, 

But faile withouten ſtarres, gainſt tide and wind: 
How, can they other do, ſith both are bold and blind ? 


X. 
3 Thou, God of wit s, that raigneſt in the ſeas, 
7 That raigneſt alſo in the continent, 


At laſt blow up ſome gentle gale of eaſe, 
The which may bring my ſhip, ere it be rent, 
Unto the gladſome port of her intent: 
Then when I ſhall my ſelfe in ſafety ſee, 
A table for eternall moniment . 
Of thy great grace, and my great jopardee, 
Great Meptume, I avow to hollow unto thee. 
wm 
Then fighing Gf ſore, and inly deepe, 
She ſhut up all her plaint in privy griefe; 
For her great courage would not let her weepe, 
Till that old Glauce gan with ſharpe repriefe 
Her to reſtraine, and give her good reliefe, 


Should of her name and nation be chiefe, | 
And fetch their being from the ſacred mould 
Of her immortall womb, to be in heaven enrold. 


I)he whiles that love it ſteres, and fortune rowes: 


I hrough hope of thoſe, which, Merlin had her told, 


XII. Thus 
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1 = - 
Thus as ſhe her recomforted, ſhe ſpyde, 
Where farre away one all in armour bright, 
With haſtie gallop, towards her did ryde : 
Her dolour ſoone ſhe ceaſt, and on her dight 
Her helmet, to her courſer mounting light: 
Her former ſorrow into ſuddein wrath, 
Both cooſen paſſions of diſtroubled ſpright, 
Converting, forth ſhe beates the duſtie path; 
Love and deſpight attonce her courage kindled hath. 
AL . 
As when a foggy miſt hath overcaſt 
The face of heaven, and the cleare aire engroſt, 
The world in darkneſſe dwels, till that at laſt 
The watry ſouthwinde from the ſeabord coſt 
Upblowing, doth diſperſe the vapour lo ſt, 
And poures it ſelfe forth in a ſtormy ſhowre; 
So the faire Britomart having diſclo'ſt 
Her clowdy care into a wrathfull ftowre, _ 
The miſt of griefe diflolv'd did into vengeance powre. 
—.- 
Eſtſoones her goodly ſhield addreſſing faire, 
That mortall fpeare ſhe in her hand did take, 
And unto battel did her felfe prepaire. 
The knight approaching, ſternly her beſpake; 
Sir knight, that doeſt thy voyage raſnly make 
By this forbidden way in my deſpight, FT 
Ne doeſt by others death enſample take, 
I read thee foone retyre, whiles thou haſt might, 
Leaſt afterwards it be too late to take thy ſlight. 
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XV. Ythrnild 


Cant. IV. the Faerie Queene. 71 
| | | | 5 N 

Vthrild with deepe diſdaine of his proud threat, 

She ſhortly thus; Fly they, that need to fly; 

Words fearen babes. I meane not thee entreat 

To paſſe; but maugre thee will paſſe or dy. 

Ne lenger ſtayd for th' other to reply, el 

But with ſharpe ſpeares the reſt made dearly knowne. 

Strongly the ſtraunge knight ran, and ſturdily 

| Strooke her full an the breſt, that made her downe 
Decline her head, and touch her crouper with her crowne. 

XVI, 

But ſhe againe him in the ſhield did finite 
With fo fierce furie and great puiſſaunce, 
That through his threeſquare ſcuchin percing quite, 
And through his mayled hauberque, by miſchaunce 
The wieked ſteele through his left fide did — - 

Him fo transfixed the before her bore h 

Beyond his croupe, the length of all her launce, 
Till fadly ſoueing on the ſandie ſhore, 
He tombled on an heape, and wa:lowd in his gore. 
XVII. 

Like as the ſacred oxe, that careleſſe ſtands, ; 
With gilded hornes, and flowry girlonds crownd, 
Proud of his dying honor and deare bands, 
Whiles th'altars fame with frankincenſe arownd, 
All ſuddenly with mortall ſtroke aftownd, 
Doth groveling fall, and with his ſtreaming gore 
Diſtaines the pillours, and the holy grownd, 
And the faire flowres, that decked him afore ; 

So fell proud Marinell upon the pretious ſhore, 


XVIII. The 
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Cant. IV. 


The martiall mayd ſtayd not him to lament, 


But forward rode, and kept her readie way 
Along the ſtrond, which, as ſhe over- went, 

She ſaw beſtrowed all with rich aray LIN 

Of pearles and pretious ſtones of great aflay, 
And all the gravell mixt with golden owre. 
Whereat ſhe wonderd much, but would not ſtay 
For gold, or perles, or pretious ſtones an howre, 
But them deſpiſed all; for all was in her powre. 
Whiles thus he lay in deadly ſtoniſhment, 


Tydings hereof came to his mother's eare ; : , 


His mother was the blacke-browd Cymoent, 
The daughter of great Mereus, which did beare 
This warlike ſorme unto an earthly peare, 
The famous Dumarin; who on a day 
Finding the nymph a ſleepe in ſecret wheare, 
As he by chaunce did wander the ſame way, 

Was taken with her love, and by her cloſely lay. 

XK 


T here hs this knight: of her begot, whom borne 


She of his father Marinell did name, 

And in a rocky cave, as wight forlorne, 
Long time ſhe foſtred up, till he became 
A mightie man at armes, and mickle fame 
Did get through great adventures by him donne: 
For never man he ſuffred by that ſame 
Rich ftrond to travell, whereas he did wonne, 

But that he muſt a battel with the ſea-nymphe's ſonne. 
— — XXI. An 


9 08 


N RE = LETS : WIG ies lt, 
f ! 8 | 9 * n 1D n/a barges Boe ad oe dig, Ge en JAE 
P : F JV oa EE Re a SS oP Ca te © Be AR * 
EI. Hu R 8 „ d TS n 
4 oy * i £ . it r, 3 A : "314 1g r I * F 2 2 
© HB POP 4 = We 3 r EO. IE > 9 
FGG r er S SE PTL. Otto CRE Das r — 
2 FD Oo Fee 8 Et E 5 8 I e 3 3 bs 1 7 
7 9 . 2 — 2 
Fan 


Cant. IV. the Faerie Queene. 


XXI. 


An hundred knights of honorable name 


He had ſubdew'd, and them his vaſſals made, 
That through all Faerie lond his noble fame 
Now blazed was, and feare did all invade, 


That none durſt paſſen through that perilous glade. 


And to advance his name and glory more, 
Her ſea- god ſyre ſhe dearely did perſwade 
T'endow her ſonne with threaſure and rich ſtore, 


Bove all the ſonnes, that were of earthly wombes ybore. 


XXII. 


The God did graunt his daughter's deare demaund, 


To doen his nephew in all riches flow: 


Eftſoones his heaped waves he did commaund, 
Out of their hollow boſome forth to throw 


All the huge threaſure, which the ſea below 


Had in his greedie gulfe devoured deepe, 
And him enriched through the overthrow 


And wreckes of many wretches, which did weepe, 


And often waile their wealth, which he from them did keepe. 


XXIII. 


| Shortly upon that ſhore there heaped was 


Exceeding riches and all pretious things, 

The ſpoyle of all the world, that it did pas 

The wealth of th'Eaft, and pompe of Perſian kings: 
Gold, amber, yvorie, perles, owches, rings, 

And all that elſe was pretious and deare, 

The fea unto him voluntary brings, 

That ſhortly he a great lord did appeare, 


As was in all the lond of Faerie, or elſewheare. 
—— L XIV. Thereto 
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XXIV. 
Thereto he was a doughtie dreaded knight, 
Tryde often to the ſcath of many deare, 
That none in equall armes him matchen might; 
The which his mother ſeeing, gan to feare, 
Leaſt his too haughtie hardines might reare 
Some hard miſhap, in hazard of his life: 
For- thy ſhe oft him counſeld to forbeare 
The bloudie battell, and to ſtirre up ſtrife, 
But after all his warre, to reſt his wearie knife. 
| XXV. | 
And for his more aſſurance, ſhe inquir'd 
One day of Proteus by his mightie ſpell, 
(For Proteus was with prophecie inſpir d) 
Hear deare ſonne's deſtinie to her to tell, 
And the fad end of her ſweet Marinell, 
Who, through foreſight of his eternall {kilt, 
Bad her from womankind to keepe him well ; 
For of a woman he ſhould have much ill; 
A virgin ſtrange and ſtout him ſhould dill ſmay, or kill. 
| -  . 
For-thy ſhe gave him warning every day, 
'The love of women not to entertaine ; 
A leſſon too too hard for living clay, 
For love in courſe of nature to refraine : 'Y 


And ever from faire ladies love did fly; 
Yet many ladies faire did oft complaine, 
That they for love of him would algates dy : 
Dy, who ſo liſt for him, he was loves enimy. | 
| = XX VII. But 
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XXVII. 
But ah! who can deceive his deſtiny, 
Or weene by warning to avoyd his fate ? 
That when he ſleepes in moſt ſecurity, 
And ſafeſt ſeemes, him ſooneſt doth amate, 
And findeth dew effect or ſoone or late. 
So feeble is the powre of fleſhy arme. 
His mother bad him womens love to hate, 
For ſhe of woman's force did feare no harme ; 
80 weening to have arm'd him, ſhe did quite diſarme. 
XXVIII. 
This was that woman, this that deadly wound, 
That Proteus prophecide ſhould him diſmay, 
The which his mother vainely did expound, 
To be hart-wownding love, which ſhould aſſay 
To bring her ſonne unto his laſt decay. 
So tickle be the termes of mortall ſtate, 
And full of ſubtile ſophiſmes, which do play 
With double ſenſes, and with falſe debate, 
T'approve the unknowen purpoſe of eternall fate. 
XXIX. 
Too trew the famous Marinell it fownd, 
Who, through late triall, on that wealthy 1 
Inglorious now lies in ſenſeleſſe {wownd, 
Through heavy ſtroke of Britomartis hond. 
Which when his mother deare did underſtond, 
And heavy tydings heard, whereas ſhe playd 
Among her watry ſiſters by a pond, + 
Gathering ſweete daffadillyes, to have made 
Gay e from the ſun their forheads faire to ſhade, + 
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Eftſoones both flowres and girlonds farre away 
bhe flong, and her faire deawy lockes yrent 5 
To ſorrow huge ſhe turnd her former play,, 
And gameſon merth to grievous dreriment. 
She threw her ſelfe downe on the continent, 
Ne word did ſpeake, but lay as in a fwowne,. 
Whiles all her ſiſters did for her lament 
With yelling outcries, and with ſhrieking ſowne 
And every one did teare her-girlond from her crowne. 
XXXI. 
Soone as ſhe up out of her deadly fit 
Aroſe, ſhe bad her charet to be brought, 
And all her ſiſters, that with her did ſit, 
Bad eke attonce their charets to be ſought. 
Tho full of bitter griefe and penſive thought, 
She to her wagon clombe; clombe all the =} 
And forth together went, with forrow fraught. 
The waves, obedient to their beheaſt, 
Them yielded readie paſſage, and their rage ſurceaſt. 
l 
Great eptune ſtood amazed at their fight, 
Whiles on his broad round backe they ſoſtly ſlid, 
And eke him ſelfe mournd at their mournfull plight, 
Yet wiſt not what their wailing ment, yet did 
For great compaſſion of their ſorrow, bid 
His mightie waters to them buxome bee: 
Eftſoones the roaring billowes ſtill abid, 
And all the grieſly monſters of the ſee 
Stood gaping at their gate, and wondred them to ſee. 
| XXXIII, A 
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XXXIII. 
A teme of dolplrins, raunged in aray, 
Drew the ſmooth charet of fad Cymoert ; 
They were all taught by Triton, to obay 
To the long traines, at her commaundement : 
As ſwift as ſwallowes, on the waves they went, 
That their broad flaggy finnes no fome did reare, 
Ne bubbling roundell they behinde them ſent; 
The reſt of other fiſnes drawen weare, 
Which with their finny oars the ſwelling ſea did ſheare. 
Lo XXXIV. 
Soone as they bene arriv'd upon the brim 
Of the Rich frond, their charets they forlore,, 
And let their temed fiſhes ſoftly ſwim 
Along the margent of the fomy ſhore, 
Leaſt they their finnes ſhould bruze, and ſurbate ſore 
Their tender feete upon the ſtony ground : 
And coming to the place, where all in gore 
And cruddy bloud enwallowed they found 
The lucklefle Marinell, lying in deadly [wound ; 5 
EE +. 
His mother fwowned thriſe, and the third time 
Could ſcarce recovered be out of her paine; 
Had ſhe not beene devoide of mortall {lime, 
She ſhould not then have beene reliv'd againe : 
But ſoone as life recovered had the raine, 
She made ſo piteous mone and deare wayment, 
That the hard rocks could ſcarſe from tears refraine, 
And all her ſiſter nymphes with one conſent 
Supplide her ſobbing breaches with fad complement. 
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. 
Deare image of my ſelfe, ſhe ſaid, that is, 
The wretched ſonne of wretched mother borne, 
Is this thine high advauncement? O! is this 
Th'immortall name, with which thee yet unborne 
Thy grandfire Mereus promiſt to adorne ? 
| Now lyeſt thou of life and honor reft; 
Nou lyeſt thou a lumpe of earth forlorne, 
Ne of thy late life memory is left, 


Ne can 3 irrevocable deſtiny be weft; 
XXXVII. 


F ond 3 father of falſe prophecis, 
And they more fond, that credit to thee give, 
Not this the worke of woman's hand ywis, 
That ſo deepe wound through theſe deare members drive. 
I feared love; but they, that love, do live, 
But they, that dye, do neither love nor hate. 
Nath'lefle to thee thy folly I forgive ; 
And to my ſelfe, and to accurſed fate, 

The guilt I do aſcribe : deare wiſedom bought too late. 

XXXVIII. 

O! what availes it of immortall ſeed 

To beene ybred, and never borne to die? 

Far better I it deeme to die with ſpeed, 

Then waſte in woe and wailefull miſerie. 

Who dyes, the utmoſt dolor doth abie, 

But who, that lives, is left to waile his loſſe: 

So life is loſſe, and death felicitie. 

Sad life worſe than glad death; and greater croſſe 


T o ſee friends grave, then dead the grave ſelfe to engroſſe. 
XXXIX. But 
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XXXIX. 
But if the heavens did his dayes envie, 

And my ſhort blis maligne, yet mote they well 

Thus much afford me, ere that he did die, 

That the dim eyes of my deare Marinell 

I mote have cloſed, and him bed farewell, 

Sith other offices for mother meet : 

They would not graunt. 

Yet maulgre them farewell, my ſweeteſt ſweet ; ; 
Farewell, my ſweeteſt ſonne, ſith we no more ſhall meet. 
Thus when they all had ſorrowed their fill, 

They ſoftly gan to ſearch his grieſly wound; 

And that they might him handle more at will, 

They him diſarmd, and ſpredding on the ground 

Their watchet mantles frindgd with ſilver round, 

They ſoftly wipt away the gelly blood 

From th'orifice ; which having well upbound, 

They pourd in ſoveraine balme, and nectar good, 
Good both for erthly 1 med'cine, and for heavenly food. 

"NEL. 

Tho when the lilly handed Liagore, | 

(This Liagore whylome had learned ſkill 

In leaches craft, by great Appollee's lore, 

Sith her whylome upon high Pindus hill, 

He loved, and at laſt her wombe did fill 

With heavenly ſeed, whereof wiſe Pæon ſprong) 

Did feele his pulſe, ſhe knew there ſtaied {till 

Some little life his feeble ſprites emong ; 
Which to his mother told, deſpaire ſhe from her flong. 
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= XEW: 
Tho up him king | in their tender hands, 
They eafily unto her charet beare : 
Her teme at her commaundement quiet ſtands, 
Whiles they the corſe into her wagon reare, 
And ſtrowe with flowres the lamentable beare : 
Then all the ret into their coches clim, : 
And through the brackiſh waves their paſſage ſheare ; 
Upon great WNeptune's necke they ſoftly ſwim, 
And to her watry chamber ſwiftly carry him. 
XLIII. 
Deepe in the bottome of the ſea, her bowre 
Is built of hollow billowes heaped hye, 
Like to thicke clouds, that threat a ſtormy ſhowre, 
And vauted all within, like to the ſky, 
In which the Gods do dwell eternally: 
There they him laid in eaſie couch well dight; 
And ſent in haſte for Tr.yphon, to apply 
Salves to his wounds, and medicines of might: 
For Trypoen of ſea Gods the ſoveraine leach is hight. 
_ NF, 
The whiles the Nympbes ſit all about him round, 
Lamenting his miſhap and heavy plight ; 
And oft his mother vewing his wide wound, 
Curſed the hand, that did fo deadly ſmight 
Her deareſt ſonne, her deareſt hart's delight. 
But none of all thoſe curſes overtooke 
The warlike maid, th'enſample of that micht, 
But fairely well ſhe thryvd, and well did brooke 
Her noble deeds, ne her right courſe for ought forſooke. 
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: XDVI/ 
Yet did falſe Archimage her ſtill purſew, 
To bring to paſſe his miſchievous intent, 
Now that he had her ſingled from the crew 
Of courteous knights, the Prince, and Faerie gent, 
Whome late in chace of beautie excellent 
She left, purſewing that ſame foſter ſtrong ; 
Of whoſe foule outrage they impatient, 
And full of fiery zeale, him followed long, 
To reſkew her from ſhame, and to revenge her wrong. 
XLVI. 
Through thick and thin, through mountains and through plains,” 
Thoſe two great champions did attonce purſew 
The fearfull damzell, with inceſſant pains; 
Who from them fled, as light-foot hare from ver. 
Of hunter ſwift, and ſent of houndes trew. 2il 
At laſt they came unto a double way, 
Where, doubtfull which. to take, her to reſkew, 
Themſelves they did diſpart, each to aſſay, 
Whether more happie were, to win ſo goodly pray, 
5 XLVII. 
But Timias, the Prince's gentle ſquire, 
That ladie's love unto his lord forlent, 
And with proud envy, and indignant ire, 
After that wicked foſter fiercely went. 
So beene they three three ſundry wayes ybent. 
But faireſt fortune to the Prince befell, 
Whoſe chaunce it was, that foone he did repent, 
To take that way, in which that damozell | 
Was fled afore, affraid of him, as feend of hell, 
Vol. II. M XLVIII. At 
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XLVIII. 


* laſt of her farre off he gained vew : 


Then gan he freſhly pricke his fomy iced, 

And cver as he nigher to her drew, " 

So evermore he did increaſe his ſpeed, 

And of each turning ftill kept warie heed : 
Aloud to her he oftentimes did call, 

To doe away vaine doubt, and needleſſe dreed : 
Full myld to her he ſpake, and oft let fall 


Many meeke Wanda, to ſtay and comfort her withall. 


XLIX. 


But nothing miglit relent her baſtie flight; 


So deepe the deadly feare of that foule ſwaine 
Was earſt impreſſed in her gentle ſpright: 

Like as a fearefull dove, which through the raine 
Of the wide aire her way does cut amaine, 
Having farre off eſpyde a taſſel gent, 


Which after her his nimble wings doth ſtraine, 15 


Doubleth her haſt for feare to be for-hent, 


And with her pineons cleaves the liquid firmament. 


L. 


With no leſſe haſt and eke with no leſſe dreed, 


That fearefull ladie fled from him, that ment 
To her no evill thought, nor evill deed; 

Vet former feare of being fowly ſhent 

Carried her forward with her farſt intent: 


And though oft looking backward, well the vewd 


Her ſelfe freed from that foſter inſolent, 
And that it was a knight, which now her ſewd, 


Yet ſhe no leſſe the e teard, then: that villein rude, 
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LI. 
His uncouth ſhield and ſtraunge armes her diſmnayd, 
Whoſe like in Faerie lond were ſeldom ſeene, 
That faſt ſhe from him fled, no leſſe afrayd, 
Then of wilde beaſtes if ſhe had chaſed beene : 
Yet he her followd ſtill with courage keene, 
So long that now the golden Heſperus 
Was mounted high in top of heaven ſheene, 
And warnd his other brethren joyeous 3 
To light their bleſſed lamps in Zove's eternall hous, 
ä 
All ſuddenly dim woxe the dampiſh ayre, 
And grieſly ſhadowes covered heaven bright, 
That now with thouſand ſtarres was decked fayre; 
Which when the Prince beheld, a lothfull fight, 
And that perforce, for want of lenger light, 
He mote ſurceaſe his ſuit, and loſe the hope 3 
Of his long labour, he gan fowly wyte 
His wicked fortune, that had turnd aſlope, 
And curſed night, that reft from him ſo goodly ſcope. 
LIII. 
Tho when * ways he could no more deſcry, 
But to and fro at diſaventure ſtrayd ; 
Like as a ſhip, whoſe lodeſtarre, fuddenly 
Covered with cloudes, her pilot hath diſmayd, 
His weariſome purſuit perforce he ſtayd, 
And from his loftie ſteed diſmounting low, 
Did let him forage, Downe himſelfe he layd 
Upon the graſſie ground, to ſleepe a throw; 
The cold earth was his couch, the hard ſteele his pill . 
M 2 | IIV. But 
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But gentle ſleepe envyde him any reſt ; 
In ſtead thereof. ſad ſorrow and diſdai aine 
Of his hard hap did vexe his noble breſt, 
And thouſand fancies bet his idle braine 
With their light wings, the fi ghts of ſemblants vaine : 
Oft did he wiſh, that lady faire mote bee 
His Faerie Queene, for whom he did complaine : 
Or that his Faerie Queene were ſuch, as thee : 
And ever haſtie night he blamed bitterlie. 
LV. 
N ght, thou foule mother of annoyance fad, 
Siſter of heavie death, and nourſe of woe, 
Which waſt begot in heaven, but for thy bad 
And brutiſh ſhape thruſt downe to hell below, 
Where by the grim floud of Cocytus flow ; 
Thy dwelling is, in Herebus black hous, 
(Black Herebus, thy huſband, is the foe 
Of all the Gods) where thou ungratious, 
Halfe of thy dayes doeſt lead in horrour hideous: 
LVI. 
What had th'eternall maker need of thee, 
The world in his continuall courſe to keepe, | 
That doeſt all things deface, ne letteſt ſee 
The beautie of his worke ? Indeed in ſleepe 
The ſlouthfull bodie, that doth love to ſteepe 
His luſtleſſe limbes, and drowne his baſer mind, 
Doth praiſe thee oft, and oft from Stygian gs 
Calles thee, his goddeſſe i in his error blind, 


And 6 fond dame Nature's EY chearing every kind. 
LVII. But 


* 
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LVII. | 
But well I wote, that to an heavy hart 
Thou art the r root and nourſe of bitter cares, 
Breeder of new, renewer of old ſmarts ; 
In ſtead of reſt thou lendeſt rayling teares ; 
In ſtead of ſleepe thou ſendeſt troublous feares, 
And dreadfull viſions, in the which alive 
The dreary image of fad death appeares : 
So from the wearie ſpirit thou doeſt drive 
Deſired reſt, and men of happineſſe deprive. 
LVIII. 
Under * mantle black there hidden lye 
Light-ſhonning thefte, and traiterous intent: 
Abhorred bloodſhed, and vile felony, 
Shamefull deceipt, and daunger imminent ; 
Fowle horror, and eke helliſh dreriment : 
All theſe, I wote, in thy protection bee, | 
And light doe ſhonne, for feare of being ſhent: : 
For light ylike i is loth'd of them and thee, 
And all, that lewdneſſe love; doe hate the light to ſee. 
LS. - 
For day diſcovers all diſhoneſt wayes, 
And ſheweth each thing, as it is indeed : 
The prayſes of high God he faire diſplayes, 
And his large bountie rightly doth areed. 
Day's deareſt children be the bleſſed ſeed, 
Which darknefle ſhall ſubdue, and heaven win : 
Truth is his daughter; he her firſt did breed, 
Moſt ſacred virgin, without ſpot of fin : 
Our life is day, but death with darkneſſe doth begin. | | 
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EX; 


. when will day re return to me againe, 


And bring with him his long expected. light ? 


O Titan | haſte to reare thy joyous waine : 


Speed thee to {pred abroad thy beames bright, 
And chaſe away this too long lingring night, 
Chaſe her away, from whence ſhe came, to hell. 


She, ſhe it is, that hath me done deſpight: 


There let her with the da:nned ſpirits dwell, 


And yeeld her roome to-day, that can it governe well. 


LXI. 


Thus did the Prince that wearie night ou tweare, 


In reſtleſſe anguiſh and unquiet paine; 
And earely, ere the morrow did upreare 
His deawy head out of the Ocean maine, 
He up aroſe, as halfe in great diſdaine, 


And clombe unto his ſteed. So forth he went, 


With heavie looke and lumpiſh pace, that plaine 
In him bewraid great grudge and maltalent : 


| His ſteed eke ſeemd t apply his ſteps to his intent. 


Canto 
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ä 


Prince Arthur heares of Florimell ; 
Three fofters Timias wound. 
Belphebe finds him almoſt dead, 
And reareth out of ound. 


J. 
oN DER it is to ire, in diverſe minds 
Ho diverſly love doth his pageants play, 
And ſhewes his powre in variable kinds: 
The baſer wit, whoſe idle thoughts alway 
Are wont to cleave unto the lowly clay, 
It ſtirreth up to fenſuall defare, 
And in lewd ſlouth to waſte his careleſſe day : . 
But in brave ſprite it kindles goodly fire, 
That to all high deſert and honour doth aſpire, 


It 
Ne ſuffereth it uncomely idlenefle, 


In his free thought to build her ſluggiſh neſt ; 
Ne ſuffereth it thought of ungentleneſſe 
Ever to creepe into his noble breſt, 

But to the higheſt and the worthieſt 

Lifteth it up, that elſe would lowly fall: 

It lets not fall, it lets it not to reſt: 

It lets not ſcarſe this Prince to breath at all, 

But to his firſt pourſuit him forward all doth call: 


III. Whe 
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III. 
Who Ng time wandred throu gh the forreſt wyde, 
1 To finde ſome iſſue thence, till that at laſt 
* He met a dwarfe, that ſeemed terrifyde 
With ſome late perill, which he hardly paſt, 
Or other accident, which him aghaſt; 
Of whom he aſked, whence he lately came, 
And whither now he travelled ſo faſt : : 
For ſore he {wat, and ronning through that ſame 
Thicke foreſt, was beſcratcht, and both his feet * lame. 
IV. 
Panting for breath, and almoſt out of hart, | 
The dwarfe him anſwerd, Sir, ill mote I flay 
Ĩ᷑0 tell the ſame. I lately did depart _ 
From Faerie court, where I have many _ F 
Served a gentle lady of great ſway, 
And high accompt, throughout all Elfin _ 
Who lately left the ſame, and tooke this way: 
Her now I ſeeke, and if ye underſtand 2 
Which way ſhe fared hath, good Sir, tell out. of hand. | 
VIA 
What miſter . ſaid he, and how arayd 5. 
Royally clad, quoth he, in cloth of gold, 
As meeteſt may beſeeme a noble mayd ; 
Her faire lockes in rich circlet be enrold ; 
A fairer wight did never ſunne behold, 
And on a palfrey rides more white then ſnow, 
Yet ſhe her ſelfe is whiter manifold : 
The ſureſt ſigne, whereby ye may her know, 
Is, that ſhe is the faireſt wight alive, I trop. ? 
——  —r_ 5. VI. Now 
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Cant. v. he Faerie Queen. 
VI. 


Now certes ſwaine, ſaid he, ſuch one, I weene, 


Faſt flying through this foreſt from her fo, 

A foule ill favoured foſter, I have ſcene. 

Her ſelfe, well as I might; I reſkewd tho, 

But could not tay ; fo faſt ſhe did foregoe, 
Carried away with wings of ſpeedy feare. 

Ah deareſt God] quoth he, that is great woe, 
And wondrous ruth to all, that ſhall it beare. 


But can ye read, Sir, how I may her find, or Where 


VII. 


Perdy me lever were to weeten that, 


Said he, then ranſome of the richeſt knight, 

Or all the good, that ever yet I gat: 

But froward fortune, and too forward night 
Such happineſſe did, maulgre, to me  ſpight, 
And fro me reft both life and light attone. 
But, dwarfe, aread, what is that lady bright, 
That through this foreſt wandreth thus alone ; 


For of her errour ſtraunge I have great ruth and mone, 


VIII. 


That lady is, quoth he, where ſo ſhe bee, 


The bountieſt virgin, and moſt debonaire, 
That ever living eye, I weene, did ſee; 


Lives none this day, that may with her compare 
In ſtedfaſt chaſtitie and vertue rare, 


The goodly ornaments of beautie bright; 
And is ycleped Florimell the faire, 
Faire Florimell belov'd of many a knight, 


Yet ſhe loves none but one, that Marinell i Is hight, * 
Vor, IL N | — 


* 


IX. 


A ſca-nymphe's s ſonne, that Marinell is hight, 


Of my deare dame i is loved dearely well ; 

In other none, but him, ſhe ſets delight; ; 

All her delight i is ſet on Marinell; 

But he ſets 5 nought |; at all by Flrimell 

For ladies loye his mother long ygoe 

Did him, they fay, | forwarne through 600 ſpell; 
But fame now flies, that of a forreine foe! 


OY is yſlaine, which 3 is the ground of all our woe. 


>, 


Five days there be, ſince he, they fay, was ſlaine, 


And foure, fince Florimell the court forwent, 
And vowed never to returne againe, 

Till him alive or dead ſhe did invent. 

* herefore, faire Sir, for love of knighthood gent, 
And honour of trew ladies, if ye may 

By your good counſell, or bold hardiment, 


Or ſuccour her, or me direct the way, 


Do one, or other good, I you moſt humbly pray. 


XI. 


So may you gaine to you full great renowme | 


Of all good ladies, through the world ſo wide, 

And haply in her hart find higheſt rowme, 

Of whom ye ſeeke to be moſt magnifide: 

At leaſt eternall meede ſhall you abide. 

To whom the Prince; Dwarfe, comfort to thee take, 
For till thou tidings learne, what her betide, 

J here_avow thee never to forſake. 
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XII. . 
80 with the dente he backe return d againe, 
To ſeeke his lady, where he mote her find; 
But by the way he greatly gan complaine 
The want of his good ſquire late left behind, 
For whom he wondrous penſive grew in mind, 
For doubt of daunger, which mote him betide; 
For him he loved above all mankind, 
Having him trew and faithfull ever tride, © 
And bold, as ever ſquire that waited by knight” s ſide. 
XIII. . 
Who all this while full hardly was aſſayd 
Of deadly daunger, which to him betid; 
For whiles his lord purſewd that noble ij, 
After that foſter fowle he fiercel y rid, 
Jo bene avenged of the ſhame, he did 
To that faire damzell: Him he chaced long 
Through the thicke woods, wherein he would have hid 
His ſhamefull head from his avengement ſtrong, . 
And oft him threatned death for his outrageous my” 
« . 
Nathleſſe the villein ſped himſelfe ſo well, 
Whether through ſwiftneſſe of his ſpeedy beaſt; 
Or knowledge of thoſe woods, where he did dwell, 
That ſhortly he from daunger was releaſt, 
And out of ſight eſcaped at the leaſt; 
Yet not eſcaped from the dew reward 
Of his bad deeds, which dayly he Here; 
Ne ceaſed not, till him oppreſſed hard 
x he heavy plague, that for ſuch leachours is gun ne e 
N 2 XV. For 
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XV. 


For Ren as he was Lanilht out of ſight, 


His coward courage gan emboldned bee, 

And caſt t avenge him of that fowle deſpight, 
Which he had borne of his bold enimee, | 
Tho to his hretbren came; for they were three 
Ungratious children of one graceleſſe fare, 
And unto them complained, how that he 
Had uſed bene of that foolehardy ſquire; 


80 them with bitter words he ſtird to bloodie 1 ire. 


XVI. 


Forthwith themſelves with their ſad W 


Of ſpoyle and murder they gan arme bylive, 
And with him forth into the foreſt went, 

To wreake the wrath, which he did earſt revive 
In their ſterne breſts, on him which late did drive 
Their brother to reproch and ſhamefull flight; 


For they had vow'd, that never he alive 


Vile rancour i rude harts had fild with ſuch deſpight - 


Out of that foreſt ſhould eſcape their might; 


XVII. 


Within that wood there was a covert glade, 


* 


Wich ervell en, his — — the ford to let. 
— XVIII It 


Foreby a narrow foord, to them well knowne, 


Through which it was uneath for wight to wadey 


And now by fortune it was overflowne: 


By that ſame way they knew that ſquire 1 | 
Mote algates paſſe ; for thy themſelves they ſex 
There in await, with thicke woods over growne, 


And all the while their malice they did whet 
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Cant. v. the Ferie Queen. 
XVII. 
It fortuned, as they devized had, 
The gentle ſquire came ryding that ſame —_ 
_ Unweeting of their wile and treaſon bad, 
And through the ford to paſſen did aflay ; 
But that fierce foſter, which late fled away, 
Stoutly forth ſtepping on the further ſhore, 
Him boldly bad his paſſage there to ſtay, 
Till he had made amends, and full reſtore 
For all the damage, which he had him doen afore. 
XIX. 
With that at him a quiv'ring dart he threw, 
With ſo fell force and villeinous deſpite, 


That through his haberjeon the forkehead flew, 
And through the linked mayles empierced quite, + 


But had no powre in his ſoft fleſh to bite. 
That ſtroke the hardy ſquire did ſore diſpleaſe, 
But more that him he could not come to ſmite; 


For by no meanes the high banke he could ſeaſe, 
But labour'd long in that deepe ford with vaine diſeaſe. 


. 
And ſtill the foſter with his long bore-ſpeare 
Him kept from landing at his wiſhed will; 
Anone one ſent out of the thicket neare 
A cruell ſhaft, headed with deadly ill, 
And fethered with an unlucky quill; 
The wicked ſteele ſtayd not; till it did light 
In his left thigh, and deepely did it thrill: 


Exceeding griefe that wound in him empight, 
But more N with his foes he could not come to fight. 


XXI. At 
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XXI. 


At laſt through wrath and vengeaunce making x way, 


He on the bancke arrivd with mickle paine, 


Where the third brother him did ſore aſſay, 


And drove at him with all his might and maine 
A foreſt bill, which both his hands did ſtraine; 317 


But warily he did avoide the blow, 
And with his ſpeare requited him againe, 


That both his ſides were thrilled with the throw, 
And a large ſtreame of bloud out of the wound did flow. 


XXII. 


He tombling downe, with gnaſhing teeth did bite 


The bitter earth, and bad to let him in 
Into the balefull houſe of endleſſe night, 


Where wicked ghoſts do waile their former ſin. 


Tho gan the battell freſhly to begin; 
For nathemore for that ſpectacle bad, 


Did th' other two their cruell vengeaunce blin, 


But both attonce on both ſides him beſtad, 


And load upon him layd, his life for to have had. 


XXIII. 


Tho when that villain he aviz'd, which late 


Out of her fleſhly forme fled to the place of paine. 


Affrighted had the faireſt Florimell, 


Full of fiers fury, and indignant hate, 


To him he turned, and with rigour fell 
Smote him ſo rudely on the pannikell, 
That to the chin he cleft his head in twaine: : 
Downe on the ground his carkas groveling fell; 
His ſinfull ſoule with deſperate diſdaine 


Cant. V. 
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XXIV. That 


a 


Cant. V. the Faerie: Queens. 95 
XXIV. 


That ſeeing now 90 only laſt of three, 


Who with that wicked ſhaft him wounded had, 

/ Trembling with horror, as that did foreſee 

The fearefull end of his avengement fad, 
Through which he follow ſhould his brethren bad, 
His booteleſſe bow in feeble hand upcaught, 
And therewith ſhot an arrow at the lad; _ 
Which faintly fluttring, ſcarce his helmet raught, 


And glauncing fell to ground, but him annoyed naught. 


XXV, 


With that he would have fled into the wood ; 


But Timias him lightly overhent, 

Right as he entring was into the flood, 

And ſtrooke at him with force ſo violent, 

That headleſſe him into the foord he ſent : 
The carcas with the ſtreame was carried downe, 
But th'head fell backward on the continent. 
So miſchief fell upon the meaner's crowne 


They three be dead with ſhame, the ſquire lives with renowne. 


XXVI. 


He lives, but takes ſmall j Joy of his renowne 3 


For of that cruell wound he bled fo ſore, 

That from his ſteed he fell in deadly ſwowne ; 
Yet till the bloud forth guſht in ſo great ſtore, 
That he lay wallowd all in his owne gore. 

Now God thee keepe, thou gentleſt ſquire, alive, 
Elſe ſhall thy loving lord thee ſee no more, 

But both of comfort him thou ſhalt deprive, 


And 958 18 ſelfe of honour, which thou didſt atchive. 


XXVII. Pro- 


The thirue Booke of Cant. V. 
XXVII. | 
Providence heavenly paſfeth living thought, 
And doth for wretched mens reliefe make way ; 
| For loe! great grace or fortune thither brought 
| Comfort to him, that comfortleſſe now lay. 
In thoſe ſame woods, ye well remember may, 
How that a noble huntereſſe did wonne, 
She, that baſe Braggadochio did affray, 
And made him faſt out of the foreſt ronne ; 
Belphzbe was her name; as faire as Phœbus ſunne. 
XXVIII. 
She on a day, as ſhe purſewd the chace 
Of ſome wild beaſt, which with her arrows keene 
— She wounded had, the ſame along did trace 
: By tract of bloud, which ſhe had freſhly ſeene 
To have beſprinckled all the graſſy greene : 
By the great perſue, which ſhe there perceav'd, 
Well hoped ſhe the beaſt engor'd had beene, 
And made more haſte, the life to have bereav'd : 
But ah | her expectation greatly was deceav d. 
XXIX. 
Shortly ſhe came, whereas that woefull {quire, 
With bloud deformed, lay in deadly ſwound: 
In whoſe faire eyes, like lamps of quenched fire, 
The chriſtall humour ſtood congealed rownd ; 
His locks, like faded leaves fallen to grownd, 
Knotted with bloud, in bounches rudely ran, 
| And his ſweete lips, on which before that ſtownd 
= The bud of youth to bloſſome faire began, 
4 Spoild of their roſie red, were woxen pale and wan. 
XXX. Saw 


96 


That 2 have made, A re ocke ot ſtone to 100% 
Or rive in twaine: : which when | that lady wh,” 

Beſides all hope, _ melting eyes c did vew, | 
All ſuddeinly, abaſht the chaunged new, 7 e ee 
And with ſterne horrour backward | gan to Bait: Corrs 
But when ſhe better him beheld, ſhe grew . 
Full of ſoft paſſion and unwonted ſmart: F 
The point of pity perced through her tender hart.” 3 
rn . 

Meckly ſhe bowed downe, to weete, if liſe 3 
Vet in his froſen members did remaine, lar! Ee 
And feeling by his pulſes beating rife, anon 5 25 

That the weake foule her ſeat did Yet r retains, 


She caſt to comfort him with buſy paibe: 1 
. His double folded necke ſhe reard eee, 
: And rubd his tem mples, aud each i trembling 0 | 
I His mayled haberjeon "Me did und icht, ov Ich "7k 
; And froin his head his heavy 90.7719 did niht. n 
| Into the woods ne in, haſt the went, 


To ſeeke for hearbes, that mote him remedy” „ D 
For ſhe of herbes had great intendiment, ar 
Taught of the nymphe, which from her infancy | 
Her nourced had in trew, nobility : ; 
There, whether it divine Tobacco were, 
Or Panachæa, or Polygony, 
She found, and brought it to her patient deare, 
Who all this while lay bleeding out his hart-bloud neare. 
Vor- II. 1 XXXIn. The 
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The ſoveraine weede betwixt two marbles plane” gill! va wart 
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She pownded ſmall, and did in peeces my, Ne, 
Into his wound the 3 juice thereof did ſeruze, a ag i 
And round about, as ſhe could well it uſe, 
The fleſh therewith ſhe ſuppled and did Kage! 
T'abate all ſpaſme, and ſoke the ſwelling bruze, 
And after having ſearcht the intuſe -... 
She with her ſcarfe *a bind the wound from cold to keepe. 
2 XXXIV. 
By this he had ſweet life recur'd againe, 
And groaning inly deepe, at laſt his eies, | 
His watry cies, drizling like deawy raine, 
He up gan | lift toward the azure ſkies, | 
From whence deſcend all hopeleſſe remedies : 
Therewith he fgb'd, and turning him aide, 
The goodly mayd full of divinities, 1 1 A 
And gifts of heavenly grace, he by him ſpide, 4% 
Her bow and gilden quiver lying him beſide. 
XXXV. 


Mercy, deare Lord, ſaid he, what grace Is this, Oat ts 8 


That thou haſt ſhewed to me ſinfull wight, 

To ſend thine Angell from her bowre of d oa 

To comfort me in my diſtreſſed plight? 

Angell, or Goddeſſe do I call thee + 5M 

What ſervice may I do unto thee meete, 

That haſt from darkneſſe me returnd'to light, 

And with thy heavenly falves and med'cines fiveete, 
Hay dreſt oy” ſinfull wounds? 4 1 kifſe thy bleſſed feete. 


XXXVI. Thereat 
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cant, V be Faerie, Nee, 99 
XXXVI,. | 
Thereat ſhe bluſhing ſaid, Ah! gentle ſquire, 
Nor Goddeſſe I, nor Angell, hut the mayd, 
And daughter of a woody nymphe, defire | 
No ſervice, but thy ſafety and ayd,...._ 
Which if thou gaine, I ſhalbe well apayd. _ "77 
We mortall wights, whoſe lives and N bee 
To commun accidents ſtill open layd. 
Are bound, with common bond of frailtee, 1 
To ſuccour wretched wights, whom we captived ſee, 9 : 
XXXVII. . 
By this her damzells, which the former chace 
Had undertaken after her, arriv © #4 
As did Belphebe, in the bloudy place, 1 
And thereby deemd the beaſt had bene depriv' 4 
Of life, whom late their ladie's arrow riv d: 
For-thy the bloudy tract they followd faſt, 
And every one to ronne the ſwifteſt tui d; 
But two of them the reſt far overpaſt, 
And where their lady was, arrived at the laſt. 
775 XXXVIII. 
Where when they ſaw that goodly boy, with blood 
. Defowled, and their lady dreſſe his wownd, N 
They wondred much, and ſhortly underſtood, 
How him in deadly caſe their lady fownd, 
And reſkewed out of the heavy ſtownd. 
Eftſoones his warlike courſer, which was ſtrayd 
Farre in the woodes, whiles that he lay in ſwownd, 
dhe made thoſe damzels ſearch, which being ſtayd, 
They did him ſet theron, and forthwith them convayd. - , 
n XXXIX. Into 
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1800 The" uud, Boole 'of Cant. V. 
XXXIX. 

Into that foreſt fare they therite him led, Ad 261 209790 
Where wes their dwelling, in a —5 WO 10) 
With mountaines round about environed, : 

And mighty woodes, Which did the __ Oe, 

And like a ftately theatre it made} 
Spreacing it felfe thito a ſpatious plaine. 5 N 
And in the midft a little river plaide . 

Emongſt the pumy ſtones, Which feemd to plaine 
With gentle] murtrüre, that their covtle they did reſtraine. 
1 22 
Beſide the ſame a dainty place there lay, 
Planted with mirtle trees and laurells greene, 8 
In which the birds long many a loyely lay . 
Of God's High praiſe, and of their feet loves tene, 
As it an earthly paradize had beene = | 
In whoſe encloſet ſhadow there was * 
A faire pavilion, ſcarcely to be ſeene, 
The which was all within moſt Nicht dight, | 
That greateſt princes l:ving it mote well delight. 
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1 Thithe they hoe that wounded ſquire, and e - 
| | In eaſie couch his feeble limbes to reſt ; A 
He reſted him a while, and then the mayd” 
1 His readie wound with better falves new drett, 
| Daily ſhe dreſſed him, and did the beſt © 
4 | | His grievous | hurt to gariſh, that ſhe m lt; "Tg 
| | That ſhortly ſhe his dolour hath redreſtl, 
| | | And his foule ſore reduced to faire plight : | 
| 2 1. ſhe reduced, but himſe fe deſtroyed quight. ares 
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And love for to diſlodge out of his neſt: 

Still when her excellencies he did vew, _ 

Her ſoveraigne bountie, and celeſtiall hew, 3 

The ſame to love he ſtrongly was conſtraind : To = 

But when his meane eſtate he did revew, _ ... 8 | " 

He from ſuch hardy holdneſſe was reſtraind, 
And of his luckleſſe lot and cruell love thus plaind. 


Cant. V. the Faerie. Queens; 101 | 
_ | 1 

O fooliſh phyſick, and unfruitfull paine, ot, ll 
That heales up one, and makes — wound: "l 

She his hurt thigh to him recurd againe, 1 

But hurt his hart, the which before was . {| 
Through an unwary dart, which, did rebound, il 
From her faire eyes and gracious countenance. | 
What bootes it him from death to be Ir " | 

To be captived in endlefle duraunce : - | 

Of ſorrow and deſpaire Withers e . 6 7 
Still as his wound did gather, an grow hole, ; 9 
So ſtill his hart woxe fore, and health decayd: | 1 1 
Madneſſe to fave a part, and loſe the whole. 1 

Still whenas he beheld the heavenly mayd, 1 
Whiles dayly plaiſters to his wound ſhe layd, 4 

So ſtill his malady the more increaſt,  _ 1 
The whiles her matchleſſe beautie him . 4 

Ah! God, what other could he do at leaſt, | | 

But love fo faire a lady, that his life releaſt ? 1 
r : 9 

Long while he ſtrove in his courageous breſt, 1 
With reaſon dew. the paſſion to "ra 8 1 
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The thirde Boble 'Y Cant. V. 
* LV. 
Unthankfull wretch, ſaid he, is this the ited, 
With Which her Wrerdigne mercy thou . dg ? 
Thy life ſhe ſaved by her gfacious deed; 
But thou doeſt weene with villeinous bee, 
To blot her honour, and her heavenly light. 
Dye rather, dye, then ſo difloyally © 
Deeme of her high deſert, or ſeeme ſo light: 
Faire death it is, to ſhonne more ſhame, to dy: 
Dye rather, dy, then ever love diſloyally. 
XLVI. 


But if to love diſloyalty it bee, 


Shall I then hate her, that from deathes dore 

Me brought ? Ah! farre be ſuch reproch fro mee ** 
What can I leſſe do, then her love therefore, 
Sith I her dew reward cannot reſtore? 

Dye rather, dye, and dying doe her ſerve, 
Dying her ſerve, and living her adore ; 

Thy life ſhe gave, thy life ſhe doth deſerve : 


Dye rather, che, then ever from her ſervice fwerve. 


XLVII. 


But, fooliſh boy, t bootes thy ſervice bace 


To her, to whom the heavens do ſerve and ſew ? 
Thou a meane ſquire, of meeke and lowly place; 
She heavenly borne, and of celeſtiall hew. 
How then? of all love taketh equall ve ::: 
And doth not higheſt God vouchſafe to take 
The love and ſervice of the baſeſt crew? 
If ſhe will not, dye meckly for her ſake ; 
Dus rather, dye, then ever ſo faire love tene 
XLVIII. Thus 
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_—_ 
8 ä 
Thus warreid he long time againſt his will, aaa 
Till that through weakneſſe he was fault, a ſt. =_ 
To yield himſelfe unto the. mighty i ill: 9 810 * 


Which, as a victour proud, gan ranſck TM 

His inward parts, and all his entrayles _ 9 47 3A : 

That neither bloud in face, nor life in hat 3 

It left, but both did quite drye up, and blaſt; 

As percing levin, which the inner part 
Of every thing conſumes, and calcineth by art. 

| © 05 | 

Which ſeeing faire Belphebe, gan to feare, 

Leaſt that his wound were inly well not heald, 72 

Or that the wicked ſteele empoyſned were 1/ 

Little ſhe weend, that love he cloſe conceald. Wy 


Yet ftill he waſted, as the ſnow congeald, . ue 
When the bright ſunne his beams thereon doth beat; ; 
Yet never he his hart to her reveald, _ 3 


But rather choſe to dye for ſorrow a cht 
Then with diſhonourable termes her to entreette. 
IL. | 
th gracious "IVY yet no paines did hare, 83 
To do him eaſe, or do him remedſ /: 
Many reſtoratives of virtues rare, 
And coſtly cordialles ſhe did apply, | eee 
To mitigate his ſtubborne malady: e 
But that ſweet cordiall, which can reſtore 
A love-ſick hart, ſhe did to him envy; Kit bs 
To him, and to all th unworthy world forlore 
She did nr that ſayeraigne ſalye, in ſecret ſtore. 
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. | IE, | 

That daintie roſe, the daughter" of Her morne, PV) 
More Ueare then liſe ſhe tendered, whole bee 4 
The girlond of her honou?'did adorne 
Ne ſuffred ſſie the middaye's {eorching powre, 
Ne the ſhirp northerne wind thereon to "A 
But lapped' up her ſilken leaves moſt chaire, 
When fo the froward ſkye began to lowre: | 
But ſoone as calmed was the chriſtall — 42 

She did it faire difpred; "_ let to floriſh faire... 

IM 

Eternall God in his Ange powre,” 
To make enſample of his — grace, 99 5 
In paradize whilome did plant this flowre [RY 
Whence he it fetcht out bf her native Place, rc 
And did in ſtocke of earthly fleſh enrace, F 
That mortall men her glory ſpiculd 1 DOLL 70 
In gentle ladies breſte, and bounteous race 
Of womankind'it faireſt flowre Goth ſpire, 

And beareth fruit of honour and all chaſt deſire. 

LII I. 

Fayre ympes of beautie, whoſe bright ſhining beames 

Adorne the world with like to heavenly light, 
And to your willes both royalties and reames 

Subdew, through conqueſt of your wondrous might, 
With this faire flowre your goodly an 1 
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Of chaſtity and vertue virginall, 
That ſhall embelliſh more your beautie bright, 
And crowne your heades with heavenly coronall, 
Fuch as the — weare before God' 8 tribunall. ; 
LI. To 


Cant. v. the" Faerie Queene. 


LIV. 

To your faire ſelves a faire enſample frame 
Of this faire virgin, this Be/phehe faire, 
To whom in perfect love, and ſpotleſſe fame 
Of chaſtitie, none living may compaire : : | 
Ne poyſnous envy juſtly can empaire- 
The prayſe of her freſh flowring maydenhead ; 
For-thy ſhe ſtandeth on the higheſt ſtaire 
Of th' honorable ſtage of womanhead, 

That ladies all 85 follow her enſample dead. 

LV. 
In ſo great prayſe of ſtedfaſt chaſtity, 
Nathleſſe ſhe was ſo courteous and kind, 
Tempred with grace, and goodly modeſty, 
That ſeemed thoſe two virtues ſtrove to find 
The higher place in her heroick mind: 
So ſtriving each did other more augment, 
And both encreaſt the prayſe of woman kind, 
And both encreaſt her beautic excellent; 
So So all did make in her a perfect 3 


Vol. E. wit; 8 Canto 


106 The thirde Booke of Cant. VI. 


R 4 
s . > - . ; ” # 4 ' 
EY « 4-4 ; . l | ” ' - 0 g i 
” * 
- - 
* ® N * 7 * M 
i : A O- : : + | 

PR * * 


The. birth of faire Belphebe and 
Of Anoret is told: 
The gardins of Adonis fraught 


With pleaſures manifold. 


Po 2 
FELL may I weene, faire ladies, all this while: 
Ve wonder, how this noble damozell 
So great perfections did in her compile, 
Sith that in ſalvage f foreſts ſhe did dwell, 
So farre from court and royall citadell, 
The great ſchoolmiſtreſſe of all courteſy, 
Seemeth that ſuch wild. woods ſhould far expell 
All civill uſage and gentilit, 
And gentle ſprite deforme with rude ruſtcie. 
II. 
But to this faire Belphœbe i in her birth 
The heavens ſo favourable were and free, 
Looking with myld aſpect upon the earths. 
In th' Horoſcope of her nativitee, 
That all the gifts of grace and chaſtitee 
On her they poufed forth of plenteous horne:. 
Jove laught on Venus from his ſoveraigne ſee, 


And Phpœbus with faire beames did her adorne, 
And all che Graces rockt her cradle being borne. 


Cant. VE he Faerie Veen. 107 
: III. 

Her hgh was o& the wombe of Morning Dew, 

And her conception of the joyous Prime, | 

And all her whole creation did her ſhew 

Pure and unſpotted from all loathly crime, 

That is ingenerate in fleſhly ſlime. 5 

So was this virgin borne, ſo was ſhe bred, 

80 was ſhe trayned up from time to time, 

In all chaſte vertue and true nnen 
Till to her dew perfection ſhe were ripened. 

IV. 

Her mother was the faire Chryſogonee, 


The daughter of Amphiſa, who by race 
A Faerie was, yborne of high degree: 
She bore Belphæbe, ſhe bore in like cace 
Faire Amoyetta in the ſecond place: 
Theſe two were twinnes, and twixt chem two 5 ſhare 
The heritage of all oeleſtiall grace, 
That all the reſt it ſeemd they robbed age" 
Of bountie, and of beautie, and all vertues rare. 
Wo 

It were a goodly ſtorie, 1 0? ctrl NEH no 

By what ſtraunge accident faire Chry/ogone | 

| Conceiv'd theſe infants, and how them the Fs 

In this wild forreſt wandring all alone, 8 5 

After ſhe had nine moneths fulfild and = 

For not as other wemens commune brood, 

They were enwombed in the ſacred throne 

Of her chaſte bodie; nor with commune food, : 
As other wemens babes, they ſucked vitll Bod : 
| F 2 e VI. But 
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VI. | 
But wondrouſly they were begot, and bred  _ 
Through influence of th'heaven's fruitiull ray, 
As it in antique bookes is mentioned. 
It was upon a ſommer's ſhynie da. 
When Titan faire his beames did. Aplay,. 21 30 
In a freſh fountaine, far from all mens vew, 
She bath'd her breſt, the boyling heat t'allay ; 
She bath'd with roſes red, and violets blew, 
* all the ſweeteſt flowres, that in the forreſt grew. 
VII. 
Till faint through irkeſome wearineſſe, e 
Upon the graſſie ground her ſelfe ſhe layJd a 
To ſleepe, the whiles a gentle ſlombring ſwowne 
Upon her fell all naked bare diſplayd- 
The ſunbeames bright upon her body playd, 5 
Being through former bathing molliſide. . 4 
And. pierſt into her wombe, where they embayd - 
With ſo ſweet ſence and ſecret power unſpide, 
That in her pregnant fleſh they ſhortly fructifide. 
VIII. 
Miraculous may ſeeme to him, that reades, 
So ſtraunge enſample of conception; 
But reaſon teacheth, that the fruitfull ſeades: 
Of all things living, through impreſſion 
Of the ſunbeames in moyſt complexion, , 
Doe life conceive, and quickned are by mnie 80 
So after Milus inundation, _ 
Infinite ſhapes of creatures men. do. find _ | 
dae in tne mud, on which the ſunne bath = 


IX, Great 


108 


Cant. VI. the Faerie Queene. = 7 
E 
Great father he of generation | ae e 
Is rightly cald, th' author of life and light ; - 
And his faire ſiſter for creation 
Miniſtreth matter fit, which: tempred right 
With heate and humour, breedes the living wight. 
So ſprong theſe twinnes in womb of Chryſogone, 
Yet wiſt ſhe nought thereof, but ſore affright, 
Wondred to ſee her belly ſo upblone,. 
Which ſtill increaſt, till ſhe her terme had full outgone. 
x | 
Whereof conceiving ſhame and foule diſgrace, 
Albe her guiltleſſe conſcience her cleard, | . 
She fled into the wilderneſſe a ſpace, + 
Till that unweeldy burden ſhe had, reard, 
And ſhund diſhonor,. which as death ſhe feard :: 
Where wearie of long travell, downe to reſt 
Her ſelfe ſhe ſet, and comfortably cheard ; 
There a fad cloud of ſleepe her overkeſt, 
And ſeized every ſenſe with forrow ſore — KS. 
AF. 
It fortuned, faire Y enus having loſt 
Her little ſonne, the winged god: of love;. 
Who for ſome light diſpleaſure, which him croſk;, 
Was from her fled, as flit as ayerie dove, 
And left her blisfull bowre of joy above, 
(So from her often he had fled. away, 
When the for ought him ſharpely did reprove, 
And wandred in the world in. ſtrange. aray, h 
nes in | thouſand ſhapes, that none might him ** by pl 
8 XII. Him 


The thirde Booke of Cant. VI. 
XII. 


Him for to ſeeke, ſhe left her heavenly hous, 


The houſe of goodly formes and faire aſpects, 

Whence all the world derives the glorious 

Features of beautie, and all ſhapes ſelece, 

With which high God his workmanſhip hath deckt; N 
And ſearched every way, through which his wings 
Had borne him, or his tract ſhe mote detect: 

She promiſt kiſſes ſweet, and ſweeter things, 


Unto the man, that of him tydings to her brings. 


XIII. 


Firſt ſhe him ſought in court, where moſt he us'd 


Whylome to haunt, but there ſhe found him not; 
But many there ſhe found, which fore accus'd 
His falſhood, and with foule infamous blot - 
His cruell deedes and wicked wyles did ſpot. 
Ladies and lordes ſhe every where mote heare 
Complayning, how with his empoyſned ſhot 
Their wofull harts he wounded had whyleare, 


And ſo had left them languiſhing twixt hope and feare. 


XIV. 


She then the citties ſought from gate to gate, 


And every one did aſke, did he him ſee; 
And every one her anſwered, that too late 
He had him ſeene, and felt the crueltee 
Of his ſharpe darts and whot artilleree ; | 
And every one threw forth reproches rife 
Of his miſchievous deedes, and ſaid, That he: 
Was the diſturber of all civill life, wy 
The enimy of peace, and author of all ftrife. | 
WEN N XV. Then 
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Then in the countrey ſhe abroad him ſought, 
And in the rurall cottages inquir d, 
Where alſo many plaints to her were brought, 
How he their heedeleſſe harts with love had fir'd, 
And his falſe venim through their veines inſpir'd : 
And eke the gentle ſhepheard ſwaynes, which fat 
Keeping their fleecie fiockes, as they were hir'd, 
She ſweetly heard complaine, both how and what 
Fer ſonne had to them doen; yet ſhe did ſmile rent. 
XVI. 

But when in none of all theſe ſhe him got, | 
She gan avize, where elſe he mote him hyde : 
At laſt ſhe her bethought, that ſhe had not 
Yet ſought the ſalvage woods and forreſts wyde,, 
In which full many lovely nymphes abyde, 
Mongſt whom might be, that he did cloſely ly, 
Or that the love of ſome of them him tyde : 
For-thy ſhe thither caſt her courſe, t apply, 

To ſearch the ſecret haunts of Diane's company. 

XVII. 

Shortly into the waſtefull woods ſhe came, | 
Whereas ſhe found the Goddeſſe with her crew, 
After late chace of their embrewed game, 

Sitting beſide a fountaine in a rew, 

Some of them waſhing with the liquid dew 

From off their dainty limbs the duſtie ſweat, 

And ſoyle, which did deforme their lively hew ;; 

Others lay ſhaded. from the ſcorching heat; 
The reſt upon her perſon gave attendance great. 


XVIII. She: 


The third: Booke of Cant. VI. 
XVIII. 
* having hong upon a bough on high 
Her bow and painted quiver, had unlaſte 
Her ſilver buſkins from her nimble thigh, 
And her lanck loynes ungirt, and breſts unbraſte, 
After her heat the breathing cold to taſte: 
Her golden lockes, that late in treſſes bright 
Embreaded were for hindring of her haſte, 
Now looſe about her ſhoulders hong undight, 
And were with ſweet Ambroſia all beſprinckled light. 
XIX. 
Seats as ſhe Venus ſaw behind her backe, 
She was aſham'd to be ſo looſe ſurpriz d, 
And woxe halfe wroth againſt her damzels ſlacke, 
That had not her thereof before aviz d, 
But ſuffred her ſo careleſly diſguiz d 
Be overtaken. Soone her garments looſe 
Upgath'ring, in her boſome ſhe compriz d, 
Well as ſhe might, and to the Goddeſſe roſe, 
Whiles all her pyraphice did like a girlond her encloſe. 
XX. 
Goodly ſhe gan faire Cytherea greet, 
And ſhortly aſked her, what cauſe her W 
Into that wilderneſſe for her unmeet, 
From her ſweete bowres, and beds with pleaſur es fraught : 
That ſuddein change ſhe ſtrange adventure thought. 
To whom halfe weeping, ſhe thus anſwered, 
That ſhe her deareſt ſonne Cupido ſought, 
Who in his frowardneſſe from her was fled ; 


That ſhe E re ſore, to have him angered. 
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XXI. Thereat 


bot 
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XXI. 
Thereat Diaua gan to ſmile, in ſcorne 
Of her vaine plaint, and to her ſcoffing fayd; 
Great pittie ſure, that ye be ſo forlorne 
Of your gay ſonne, that gives ye ſo good ayd 
To your diſports : ill mote ye bene apayd. 
But ſhe was more engrieved, and replide; 
Faire ſiſter, ill beſeemes it to upbrayd = 
A dolefull hart with fo diſdainfull pride; 
The like that mine may be your paine another tide. 
XXII. 
As you in woods and wanton wilderneſſe 
Your glory ſet, to chace the ſalvage beaſts, 
So my delight is all in joyfulneſſe, 
In beds, in bowres, in banckets, and in feaſts : 
And ill becomes you, with your loftie creaſts, 
To ſcorne the joy, that Jove is glad to ſeek. 
We both are bound to follow heaven's beheaſts, 
And tend our charges with obeiſaunce meeke: 
Spare, gentle ſiſter, with reproch my paine to eeke: 
XXIII. 
And tell me, if that ye my ſonne have heard, 
Io lurke emongſt your nymphes in ſecret wize; 
Or keepe their cabins : much I am affeard, 
Leaſt he like one of them himſelf diſguize, 
And turne his arrowes to their exercize : 
So may he long him ſelfe full eaſie hide: 
For he is faire and freſh in face and guize, 
As any nymph (let not it be envide.) 


So ſaying every nymph full narrowly ſhe eide. 
Vol, II. 2 XXIV. But 


The thirde Boote of Cant. VI. 
But Phebe therewith ſore was angered, 
And ſharply faid, Goe, dame, goe ſeeke your boy, 
Where you him lately left, in Mars his bed; 
He comes not hefe, we ſcorne his fooliſh joy, 
Ne lend we leiſure to his idle toy: 
But if I catch him in this company, 
By Stygian lake I vow, whoſe fad annoy 
The Gods doe dread, he dearly (hall abye : | 
Ile clip his wanton wings, that he no more ſhall fly. 
XXV. 
8 Whom when as Venus ſaw ſo ſore diſpleaſd, 
She inly ſory was, and gan relent, 
What ſhe had ſaid: ſo her ſhe ſoone appeaſd 
With ſugred words and gentle blandiſhment, 
From which a fountaine from her ſweet lips went, 
And welled goodly forth, that in ſhort ſpace = 
She was well pleaſd, and forth her damzells ſent 
Through all the woods, to ſearch from place to place. 
It any tract of him or tydings they mote trace. 
TT. 
To Catch the God of love her nymphes ſhe ſent, 
Throughout the wandring foreſt every where: 
And after them her ſelfe eke with her went 
To ſeeke the fugitive both farre and nere. 
So long they ſought, till they arrived were 
In that ſame ſhady covert, whereas lay 
Faire Cryſogone in ſlombry traunce whilere ; 
Who in her ſleepe (a wondrous thing to ſay) 


Unwares had borne two babes, as faire as ſpringing day. 
XXVII. Un- 
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She brought her to her j joyous paradize, 


Cant. VI. the Faerie Queene. 
XXVII. 


Unwares ſhe them conceiyd, unwares ſhe bore: : 


She bore withouten paine that ſhe conceiv'd 
Withouten pleaſure ; ne her need implore 
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Lucinae's aide: which when they both perceiy' 'd, 
They were through wonder nigh of ſenſe bereav d, 


And gazing each on other, nought beſpake: : 
At laſt they both agreed, her ſeeming griev'd _ 


Out of her heavy ſwowne not to awake, 


But from her loving ſide the tender babes to take. 


XXV III. 


Up they them tooke, each one a babe uptooke, 


And with them carried, to be foſtered ; | 
Dame Phoebe to a nym ph her babe "Ig 
To. be upbrought 3 in perfect maydenhed, 
And of her ſelfe her name Belpbæbe red: 

But Venus hers thence f farre away pic N 

To be upbrought in goodly womanhed, Yo 
And in her little love $ ſtead, which was  ſtrayd, 


Her Amoretta cald, to comfort her diſmayd. 


XXIX. 


Where moſt ſhe wonnes, when ſhe on earth 1 
So faire a place, as nature can devize : 
Whether in Paphos, or Oberon hill, 

Or it in Gnidas be, I wote not well; 
But well I wote by triall, that this ſame ; 
All other pleaſant places doth excell, 

And called is by her loſt lover's name, 
The e Gardin of Adonis, farre renowmd by fame. 


— 


dwell 


XXX. in 


* 
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In that ſame gardin all the goodly flowres, 


Wherewith dame nature doth her beautifie, 
And decks the girlonds of her paramoures, 
Are fetcht: there is the firſt ſeminarie 


Of all things, that are borne to live and die, 


According to their kindes. Long worke it were, 
Here to account the endleſſe progenie 
Of all the weedes, that bud and bloſſome there; 


Die ſo much as doth need, muſt needs be counted here. 


XXXI. 


It fited was in fruitful foyle of old, 


And girt in with two walles on either fide ; : 


The one of yron, the other of bright gold, 


That none might thorough breake, nor over-ſtride : 


And double gates it had, which opened wide, 
By which both in and out men moten pas; 


Th'one faire and freſh, the other old and dride : : 
Old Genius the porter of them was, ; 


Old Se the which a double nature has. 


XVXXII. 


He letteth in, he letteth out to wend, 


All that to come into the world deſire; 

A thouſand thouſand naked babes attend 

About him day and night, which doe require, 
That he with fleſhly weedes would them attire : 
Such as him liſt, fuch as eternall ke | 
Ordained hath, he clothes with ſinfull mire, 
And ſendeth forth to live in mortall ſtate, 


Til they — returne backe by the hinder gate. 


XXXIII. Afre 
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XXXIII 


Aſter that they againe returned beene, 


They in that gardin planted be againe; 

And grow afreſh, as they had never ſeene 
Fleſhly corruption, nor mortall paine. 

Some thouſand years ſo doen they there remaine, 
And then of him are clad with other hew, 

Or ſent into the chaungefull world againe, 

Till thither they returne, where firſt they grew : 


So like a wheele around they runne from old to new. 


XXXIV. 


Ne needs there gardiner to ſet, or ſow, 


To plant, or prune ; for of their owne accord 
All things, as they created were, doe grow, 
And yet remember well the mightie word, 
Which firſt was ſpoken by th'Almightie Lord, 
That bad them to increaſe and multiply : 

Ne doe they need with water of the ford, 

Or of the clouds to moyſten their roots dry; 


For in themſelves eternall moiſture they | imply. 


XXXV. 


Infinite ſhapes of creatures there are bred, 


And uncouth formes, which none 45 ever knew, 
And every ſort is in a ſundry bed 

Set by it ſelfe, and ranckt in comely rew: 

Some fit for reaſonable ſowles t indew, 
Some made for beaſts, ſome made for birds to weare, 
And all the fruitfull ſpawne of fiſhes hew 


In endleſſe rancks along enraunged were, 


That ſeemd the Ocean could not containe them there. 


XXXVI. Daily 
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Dail * day grow, and daily forth are ſent 


Into the world, it to repleniſh more; 

Yet is the ſtocke not leſſened, nor ſpent, 

But ſtill remaines in everlaſting ſtore, 

As it at firſt created was of yore. 

For in the wide wombe of the world there le 
In hatefull darkneſſe and in deepe horrore, 

An huge eternal Chaos, which ſupplyes 


The fubnces: of nature's fruitfull progenyes. 


XXXVII. 


All things from thence doe their firſt being fetch, 


And borrow matter, whereof they are made, 
Which when as forme and feature it does ketch, 
Becomes a bodie, and doth then invade 


The ſtate of life, out of the grieſly ſhade. 


That ſubſtance is eterne, and bideth ſo, 


Ne when the life decayes, and forme does fade, 
Doth it confume, and into nothing go, 


But chaunged i is, and often altred to and fro. 


The 


As doth the lilly freſh before the ſunny ray. 


XXXVIII. 
ſubſtance is not chaungd, nor altered, 
But th' only forme and outward faſhion; 
For every ſubſtaunce is conditioned 
To change her hew, and ſundry formes to don, 
Meet for her temper and complexion: 
For formes are variable, and decay 
By courſe of kind, and by occaſion; 
And chat faire flowre of beautie fades away, 


Cant. VI. 


XXXIX. Great 


Cant. VI. the Faerie Queene. 
XXXIX. 


Great enimy to it, and to all the reſt, 


That in the Gardin of Adonis ſprings, 
Is wicked Time, who with his ſcyth addreſt, 


Does mow the flowring herbes and goodly things, 


And all their glory to the ground downe flings, 
Where they doe wither, and are fowly mard : » 
Fe flyes about, and with his flaggy wings 
Beates downe both leaves and buds without regard, 


Ne ever pitti may relent his malice hard. 


XL. 


Yet pittie often did the gods relent, 


To ſee ſo faire things mard, and ſpoyled EY 
And their great mother Venus did lament 
The loſſe of her deare brood, her deare delight: 
Her hart was pierſt with pittie at the fight, 


When walking through the gardin them ſhe ſpyde, 


Yet no'te ſhe find redreſſe for ſuch deſpight : 
For all, that lives, is ſubject to that law: 


All things decay in time, and to their end do draw. 


XLI. 


But were it not, that Te their troubler is, 


All that in this delightfull gardin growes, 
Should happy be, and have immortall blis: 
For here all plenty, and all pleaſure flowes, 


And ſweete love gentle fits emongſt them throwes, 


Without fell rancor, or fond gealoſy; 
Franckly each paramour his leman knowes, 
Each bird his mate, ne any does envy 


Their goodly meriment, and pay felicity. 
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XLII. There 


on - 
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XLII. 


There is continuall ſpring, and harveſt there 


Continuall, both meeting at one time: 

For both the boughes doe laughing bloſſoms beare, 
And with freſh colours decke the wanton prime, 
And eke attonce the heavenly trees they clime, 
Which ſeeme to labour under their fruits lode : 
The whiles the joyous birdes make their paſtime 
Emongſt the ſhadie leaves, their ſweet abode, 


And their true loves without ſuſpition tell abrode. 


XLIII. 


Right in the middeſt of that paradiſe, 


There ſtood a ſtately mount, on whoſe round top 
A gloomy grove of mirtle trees did rife, _ 
Whoſe ſhady boughes ſharp ſteele did never lop, 
Nor wicked beaſts their tender buds did crop, 


But like a girlond compaſſed the hight, 


And from their fruitfull fides ſweet gum did drop, 
That all the ground, with pretious deaw bedight, 


Threw torth moſt dainty odours, and moſt ſweet _ 


XLIV. 


And in the thickeſt covert of that ſhade 


Nor & olus ſharp blaſt could work them any Wrong. 


There was a pleaſant arbour, not by art, | 


But of the trees owne inclination made, 


Which knitting their rancke braunches part to part, 
With wanton yvie twyne entrayld athwart, 
And eglantine, and caprifole emong, 


Faſhiond above within their inmoſt part, 
That nether Phebus beams could throu oh them — 


XLIV. And 
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85 XL. 
And all about grew every ſort of flowre, 
To which fad lovers were transformde of yore ; 
Freſh Hyacinthus, Phebus paramoure, 
Fooliſh Marciſſe, that likes the watry ſhore, 
Sad Amaranthus, made a flowre but late, 
Sad Amarantbus, in whoſe purple gore 
Me ſeemes I ſee Aminta's wretched fate, 
To whom ſweet poet's verſe hath given endleſſe date. 
VE a XLVI. 
There wont faire Venus often to enjoy 
Her deare Adonis joyous company, ; 
And reape ſweet pleaſure of the wanton boy: 
There yet, ſome ſay, in ſecret he does ly, | 
Lapped in flowres and pretious ſpycery, 
By her hid from the world, and from the {kill 
.* Stygian Gods, which doe her love envy ; 
But ſhe herſelfe, when ever that ſhe will, 
Poſſeſſeth him, and of his ſweetneſſe takes her fill = 
XLVII. 
And ſooth it ſeemes they ſay; for he may not 
For ever die, and ever buried bee 
In balefull night, where all things are forgot; 
All be he ſubject to mortalitie, 
Yet is eterne in mutabilitie, 
And by ſucceſſion made perpetuall, 
Transformed oft, and chaunged diverſlie : 
For him the father of all formes they call ; 
Therfore needs mote he live, that living gives to all. 
LE R XLIII. There 
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XLVIII. 
There now he liveth in eternall blis, 
Joying his goddeſſe, and of her en joyd ; 
Ne feareth he henceforth that foe of his, 
Which with his cruell tuſke him deadly cloyd: 
For that wilde bore, the which him once annoyd, 
She firmely hath empriſoned for ay, 
That her ſweet love his malice mote avoyd, 
In a ftrong rocky cave, which is, they ſay, 
Hewen underneath that mount, that none him loſen may. 
1 i 
There now be lives in everlaſting j joy, 
With many of the Gods in company, 
Which thither haunt, and with the winged boy 
Sporting him ſelfe in fafe felicity; 
Who when he hath with ſpoiles and cruelty 
Ranſackt the world, and in the wofull harts 
Of many wretches ſet his triumphes hye, 
Thither reſorts, and laying his fad dartes 
Aſide, with faire Adonis playes his wanton partes. 
* 
And * true love faire Pſyche with him playes, 
Faire P/yche to him lately recencyld, 
After long troubles and unmeet upbrayes, 
With which his mother Venus her revyld, 
And eke himſelfe her eruelly exyld : 
But now in ſtedfaſt love and happy ſtate 
She with him lives, and hath him borne a chyld, 
Pleaſure, that doth both gods and men aggrate, 


Pigs the aughter of Cupid and Pſyche late. 
LI, Hither 


2 
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LI. * WT 
Hither great Venus brought this infant faire, 
The younger daughter of Chry/ſogonee, 
And unto P/che with great truſt and care 
Committed her, yſoſtered to be, 
And trained up in true feminitee : 
Who no leſſe carefully. her tendered, 
Then her owne daughter Pleaſure, to whom ſhee 
Made her companion, and her leſfſoned N 
In all the lore of love, and goodly womanhed. 
LII. 
In which when ſhe to perfect ripeneſſe grew, 
Olf grace and beautie noble paragone, 
She brought her forth into the worlde's vew, 
To be th'enſample of true love alone, 
And lodeſtarre of all chaſte affectione, 
Io all faire ladies, that do live on ground. 
To Faerie court ſhe came, where many one 
Admyrd her goodly haveour, and found 
His feeble hart wide launched with love's cruel wound. 
a 
But ſhe to none of them her love did caſt, 
Save to the noble knight Sir Scudamore, 
To whom her loving hart ſhe linked faſt 
In faithfull love, tabide for evermore, 
And for his deareſt ſake endured ſore, 
Sore trouble of an hainous enimy, 
Who her would forced have to have _ 
- Her former love, and ſtedfaſt loialty, 
As ye may elſewhere read that ruefull hiſtory. 
R 2 | LIV. But 
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C 


LIV. 


But well I weene, ye firſt defire to learne, 


What end unto that fearefull damozell, 


Whom with his brethren Timias ſlew, befell : 
That was to weet, the goodly Florimell, 

Who wandring for to ſeeke her lover deare, 
Her lover deare, her deareſt Marinell, 

Into misfortune fell, as ye did heare, 


And from prince Arthur fled with ha of idle feares. 


————————— — — 
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Which fled fo faſt from that ſame foſter ſtearne, 
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Gant, VII. the Faerie Queene. 


Canto VII. 


De Witche's ſonne loves Florimell + 
She flyes, be faines: to die: 
Satyrane ſaves the Squire of Dames 
From Gyaunt's tyranny. 


f | 
PN IKE as an EP "ag forth ſingled- from the b heard: ; 
| That hath eſcaped: from a ravenous beaſt, 6 
+4 Let flyes away of her one feet afeard, 
And every leafe, that ſhaketh with the leaſt: 
Murmure of winde, her terror hath encreaſt; 
So fled faire Florime# from her vaine feare,, 
Long after ſhe from perill was releaſt: 
Each ſhade ſhe ſaw, and each noyſe he did heare, 
Did ſeeme to be the ſame, which ſhe eſcapt whyleare. 
II. 
All that ame evening * in flying ſpent, 
And all that night her courſe continewed: 
Ne did ſhe let dull ſleepe once to relent, 
Nor wearineſſe to {lack her haſt, but fled: 
Ever alike, as if her former dred' 
Were hard behind, her. ready to. arreſt : 
And her white palkrey, having conquered: 
The maiſtring raines out of her weary wreſt, 
Perforce her carried where ever he thought beſt. 


_ 
$ 
wI 


126 
III. 


So long as breath, and hable puiſſance 

Did native courage unto him ſupply, 
His pace he freſhly forward did advance, 

And carried her beyond all jeopardy. . 
But nought, that wanteth reft, can long rh j 
He having through inceſſant travell ſpent 
His force, at laſt perforce adowne did ly, 
Ne foot could further move: The lady gent 


IV. 

And forſt t'alight, on foot mote algates fare, 
A traveller unwonted to ſuch way: 
Need teacheth her this leſſon hard and rare, 
That fortune all in equall launce doth ſway, 
And mortall miſeries doth make her play. 
80 long ſhe traveld, till at length ſhe came 
To an hille's ſide, which did to her bewray 
A little valley, ſubject to the ſame, 


3 

Through the tops of the high trees ſhe did deſery 
A little ſmoke, whoſe vapour thin and light, 
Reeking aloft, uprolled to the ſky : 
Which chearefull ſign did ſend unto her fight, 
That in the ſame did wonne ſome living wight. 
Eftſoones her ſteps ſhe thereunto applyde, 

3 And came at laſt in weary wretched plight | 


To Lade ſome refu e chere, and reſt her weary ſyde. 


' Unto the place, to which her hope did guyde, 
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Thereat was ſuddein ſtrook with great aſtoniſhment ; 


All covered with thick woodes, that quite it overcame. 


VI. There 


We Faerie Queene, 
VI. 
There 1 in a gloomy hollow glen ſhe found 

A little cottage, built of ſtickes and reedes 
In homely wize, and wald with ſods around, 

In which a witch did dwell, in loathly weedes, 

And wilfull want, all careleſſe of her needes ; 

So chooſing folitarie to abide, 

Far from all neighbours, that her diveliſh 480 

And helliſh arts from people ſhe might hide, 
And hurt far off unknowne, whom ever ſhe envide. 
Tk - 
The damzell there arriving entred in; 

Where ſitting on the flore the * ſhe found, 
Buſie, as ſeem'd, about ſome wicked gin: 
Who, ſoone as ſhe beheld that ſuddein ſtound, 
Lightly upſtarted from the duſtie ground, 

And with fell looke and hollow deadly gaze 

Stared on her awhile, as one aſtound, 

Ne had one word to ſpeake, for great amaze, 
But ſhewd by. outward fignes, that dread her fence did daze. 


VIII. 
At laſt turning her feare to fooliſh wrath, 


She aſkt, what devill had her hither brought, 

And who ſhe was, and what unwonted path 

Had guided her, unwelcomed, unfought ? 

To which the damzell, full of doubtfull thought, 

Her mildly anſwer d; Beldame, be not wroth 

With filly virgin, by adventure brought 

Unto your dwelling, ignorant and loth, 

.Y Ant crave but rome to reſt, while tempeſt overblo th. 
| IX. With 
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With that adowne out of her chriſtall eyne 
Few trickling teares ſhe ſoftly forth let fall, 
That like two orient pearles did purely ſhyne 
Vpon her ſnowy cheeke; and therewithall 
She ſighed ſoft, that none ſo beſtiall 
Nor falvage hart, but ruth of her fad plight 
Would make to melt, or pitteouſly appall ; 
And that vile hag, all were her whole delight 
In miſchiefe, was much moved at fo pitteous ſight ; 
X. 
And gan recomfort her in Na rude wyſe, 
With womaniſh compaſſion of her plaint, 
Wiping the teares from her ſuffuſed eyes, 
And bidding her fit downe, to reſt her faint 
And wearie limbs a while. She nothing quaint, 
Nor s'deignfull of ſo homely faſhion, 
Sith brought ſhe was now to ſo hard conſtraint, 
Sate downe upon the duſty ground anon, 
As glad of that ſmall reſt, as bird of tempeſt gon. 
XI. 
Tho gan ſhe gather up her garments rent, e 
And her looſe lockes to dight in order dew, 
With golden wreath and and gorgeous ornament; 
Whom ſuch whenas the wicked hag did vew, + 
She was aſtoniſht at her heavenly hew, _ 
And doubted her to deeme an earthly wight, 
But or ſome Goddefle, or of Diane's crew, 
And thought her to adore with humble ſpright ; 
T*adore thing ſo divine as beau It, were but right. 


XII. This 


Cant. VII. rhe "Faerie Queene. 
XII. 
This wicked woman had a wicked ſonne, 
The comfort of her age and weary dayes, 
A laeſie loord, for nothing good to donne, 
But ſtretched forth to idleneſſe alwayes, 
Ne ever caſt his mind to covet prayſe, 
Or ply him ſelfe to any honeſt trade; 
But all the day before the ſunny rayess 
He us'd to ſlug, or ſleepe in ſlothfull ſhade : 
Such laeſineſſe both lewd and poore attonce him made, 


XIII. 
He coming home at undertime, there found 


The faireſt creature, that he ever ſaw, 

Sitting beſide his mother on the ground; 
The ſight whereof did greatly him adaw, ; 
And his baſe thought with terrour and with aw 

So inly ſmot, that as one, which had gaz c 
On the bright ſunne unwares, doth ſoone withdraw 
His feeble eyne, with too much brightneſſe daz d; 

So ſtared he on ber, and ſtood long while amaz d. 


XIV. 
Softly at laſt he gan his mother aſke, 


What miſter wight that was, and whence deriv'd 
That in ſo ſtraunge diſguizement there did maſke, 
And by what accident ſhe there arriv'd. 
But ſhe, as one nigh of her wits  depriv” &-.. 
With nought but ghaſtly lookes him anſwered, 
Like to a ghoſt, that lately is reviv'd d 
From Sygiar ſhores, where late it wandered ; 
So both at her, and each at other wondered. tas [5:6 
Vol. II. 8 XV. But 
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But the faire virgin was ſo meeke and mild, 
That ſhe to, them vouchſafed to embace 
Her goodly port, and to their ſenſes vild 
Her gentle ſpeach applide, that in ſhort ſpace 
She grew familiare in that deſert place: 
During which time, the chorle through her ſo kind: 
And curteiſe uſe conceiv'd affection bace, 
And caſt to love her in his brutiſh mind; 
No love, but mn. that was ſo _— Und 
XVI. 
Cloſely the wicked umu this bowels brent, 
And ſhortly grew into outrageous fire ;- 
Yet had. he not the hart, nor hardiment;. 
As unto her to utter his defirez— 
His caytive thought durſt not 0 high e 
But with ſoft ſighes, and lovely ſemblaunces, 
He ween'd, that his affection entire | 
She ſhould. aread ; many reſemblaunces 
To her he made, and many kind. remembraunces. 
XVII. 
Oft from the forreſt wildings he did brin g5 
Whoſe ſides empurpled were with ſmiling red; 
And oft young birds, which he had taught to ing: 
His miſtreſſe prayſes, ſweetly caroled :: 
Girlonds of flowres ſometimes for her faire hed 
He fine would dight; ſometimes the ſquirrel] wild 
He brought to her in bands, as conquered: 
To be her thrall, his fellow-ſervant vild; 


All which ſhe of him tooke with countenance 2 and mild. 
XVIII. But 
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XVIII. 
But paſt awhile, when ſhe fit ſeaſon ſaw 
To leave that deſert manſion, ſhe caſt 
In ſecret wize her ſelfe thence to withdraw, 
For feare of miſchiefe, which ſhe did forecaſt 
Might be the witch or that her ſonne compaſt : 
Her wearie palfrey cloſely, as ſhe might, 
Now well recovered after long repaſt, 
In his proud furnitures ſhe freſhly dight, 
His late miſwandred wayes now to — right. 
XIX. 
And earely ere the dawnin g day appeard, 
She forth iſſewed, and on her journey went; 
She went in perill, of each noyſe affeard, 
And of each ſhade, that did it ſelfe preſent ; 
For ſtill ſhe feared to be overhent 
Of that vile hag, or her uncivile ſonne: 
Who when too late awaking, well they kent, 
That their faire gueſt was gone, they both begonne 
To make exceeding mone, as they had bene undonne. 
XX. 
But that lewd lover did the moſt lament 
For her depart, that ever man did heare; 
He knockt his breſt with deſperate intent, 
And ſcratcht his face, and with his teeth did teare 
His rugged fleſh, and rent his ragged heare ; 
That his fad mother ſeeing his fore plight, 
Was greatly woe-begon, and gan to feare, 
Leaft his fraile ſenſes were emperiſht quight, 


And love to fren 2 turnd, ſith love is franticke hight. 
8 2 XXI. All 
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A 
All wayes ſhe ſought, him to reſtore to plight, 
With herbs, with charms, with counſel, and with teares; 
But teares, nor charms, nor herbs, nor counſell might 
Aſſwage the fury, which his entrails teares; 
So ſtrong is paſſion, that no reaſon heares. 
Tho when all other helpes ſhe ſaw to faile, 
She turnd her ſelfe backe to her wicked leares, 
And by her diveliſh arts thought to prevaile, 
To bring her backe againe, or worke her finall bale. 
. "NT, 
Elte out of her hidden cave ſhe cald 
An hideous beaſt, of horrible aſpect, 
'That could the ſtouteſt courage have appald ; 
Monſtrous, miſhapt, and all his backe was ſpect 
With thouſand ſpots of colours queint ele&t ; 
Thereto ſo ſwift, that it all beaſts did pas: 
Like never yet did living eye detect ; 
But likeſt it to an Hyena was, 
That feeds on womens fleſh, as others feede on gras. 
| na 
It forth ſhe cald, and gave it ſtreight in charge, 
Through thicke and thin her to purſew apace, 
Ne once to ftay to reſt, or breath at large, 
Till her he had attaind, and brought in place, 
Or quite devourd her beautie's ſcornefull grace. 
The monſter, ſwift as word, that from her went, 
Ment forth in haſt, and did her footing trace 
So ſure and ſwiftly, through his perfect ſent, 


And paling ſpeede, that ſhortly he her overhent. 
| XXIV. Whom 
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2  —_ 
Whom when the fearefull damzell ni igh ef pide, 
No need to bid her faſt away to flie ; 
That ugly ſhape ſo ſore her terrifide, 
That it ſhe ſhund no leſſe, then dread to die, 
And her flit palfrey did fo well apply 
His nimble feet to her conceived feare, 
That whileſt his breath did ſtrength to him ſupply, 
From perill free he her away did beare 


But when his force gan taile, his pace gan wex areare. 
XXV, 


Which whenas ſhe perceiv 'd, ſhe was diſmayd 


At that ſame laſt extremitie full ſore, 
And of her ſafetie greatly grew afrayd; 
And now {ſhe gan approch to the ſea- ſhore, 
As it befell, that ſhe could flie no more, 
But yield her ſelfe to ſpoile of greedineſſe. 
Lightly ſhe leaped, as a wight forlore, 
From her dull horſe, in deſperate diſtreſſe, 
And to her feet betooke her doubtfull ſickerneſſe. 
> > - , Tn 
Not halfe ſo faſt the wicked Myrrha fled 
From dread of her revenging father's hond ; 
Nor halfe ſo faft, to ſave her maidenhed, 
Fled fearefull Daphne on th Zgzan ſtrond; 
As Florimell fled from that monſter yond, 
To reach the ſea, ere ſhe of him were raught; 
For in the ſea to drowne her ſelfe ſhe fond, 
Rather then of the tyrant to be caught: 


Thereto feare gave her wings, and need her courage taught, 
XXVII. It 
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XXVII. 


It fortuned (high God did ſo ordaine) 


As ſhe arrived on the roring ſhore, 


In minde to leape into the mighty maine, 


A little boate lay hoving her before, 


In which there ſlept a fiſher old and pore, 
The whiles his nets were drying on the ſand : 
Into the ſame ſhe lept, and with the ore 


Did thruſt the ſhallop from the floting ſtrand : 
So ſafetie found at ſea, which ſhe fax.:d not at land. 


 XXvVIIL 


The monſter ready on the pray to ſeaſe, 


Was of his forward hope deceived quight, 
Ne durſt aſſay to wade the perlous ſeas, 
But greedily long gaping at the fight, 

At laſt in vaine was forſt to turne his flight, 
And tell the idle tidings to his dame: 

Yet, to avenge his diveliſhe deſpight, 

He ſet upon her palfrey tired lame, 


And flew him cruelly, ere any reſkew came: 


. 


And aſter having him embowelled, 


To fill his helliſh gorge, it chaunſt a knight 
To paſſe that way, as forth he travelled ; 
It was a goodly ſwaine, and of great might, 


As ever man that bloudy field did fight; 


But in vain ſheows, that wont young knights bewitch, 


And courtly ſervices tooke no delight, 
But rather joyd to be, then ſeemen ſich: 


For both to be and ſeeme to him was labor lich. 


XXX. It 
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It was to weete the good Sir Satyrane, 


That raungd abrode to ſeeke adventures wilde, 
As was his wont in forreſt, and in plaine; 

He was all armd in rugged ſteele unfilde, 

As in the ſmoky forge it was compilde, 

And in his ſcutchin bore a ſatyre's hed : 

He comming preſent, where the monſter vilde 


Upon that milke-white palfreye's carcas fed, 


Unto his reſkew ran, and. greedily him ſped. 


XXXI., 


Ther e well perceivd he, that it Was the horſe 6 


Whereon faire Florimell was wont to ride, 

That of that feend was rent without remorſe: 
Much feared he, leaſt ought did ill betide 
To that faire mayd, the flowre of womens pride; 
For her he dearely loved, and in all 

His famous conqueſts highly magnifide: 
Beſides her golden girdle, which did fall 


From her in flight, he found, that did him ſore __ 


XXXII. 


Full of ſad feare, and doubtfull agony, 


Fiercely he flew. upon that wicked feend}; 

And with huge ſtrokes, and cruell battery, 
Him forſt to leave his pray, for to attend 
Him ſelfe from deadly daunger to defend: 
Full many wounds in his corrupted: fleſh 
He did engrave, and muchell blood did ſpend, 
Yet might not do him die, but aye more freſh 


And fierce he ſtill appeard,. the more he did him threſh.. 


XXXIII. He 


136 The' thirde Booke of Cant. VII. 


XXXIII 
He wiſt not, how him to deſpoile of life, 
Ne how to-win the wiſhed victory, 
Sith him he ſaw ſtill ſtronger grow through Ariſe, 
And him ſelſe weaker through infirmity. © 
Greatly he grew enrag'd, and furiouſly 
Hurling his ſword away, he lightly lept 
Upon the beaſt, that with great cruelty. 
- Rored, and raged to be under-kept : | 
Yet he perforce him held, and ſtrokes upon him _ 
. 
As he, that ſtrives to ſtop a ſuddein flood, 
And in ſtrong banckes his violence encloſe, 
Forceth it ſwell above his wonted mood, 
And largely overflow the fruitfull plaine, 
That all the countrey ſeemes to be a maine, 
And the rich furrowes flote, all quite fordonne : 
The wofull huſbandman doth lowd complaine, 
To ſee his whole yeare's labour loſt fo ſoone, 
For which to God he made ſo many an idle boone. 
XXXV. 
80 him he held, and did through might amate : 
80 long he held him, and him bet fo long, 
That at the laſt his fierceneſſe gan abate, 
And meekely ſtoup unto the victour ſtrong : 
Who to avenge the implacable wrong, 
Which he ſuppoſed donne to Florimell, 
Sought by all meanes his dolour to prolong, 
Sith dint of ſteele his carcas could not quell ; 


His maker with her charmes had framed him ſo well. 
XXXVI. The 
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XXXVI. 
The golden ribband, which that virgin wore 

About her ſclender waſte, he tooke in hand, 

And with it bound the beaſt, that lowd did rore 

For great deſpight of that unwonted band, 

Let dared not his victour to withſtand, | 

But trembled like a lambe, fled from the pray, 

And all the way him followd on the ſtrand, 

As he had long bene learned to obay; 

Vet never learned he ſuch ſervice, till that day. 
1 . XXXVII. 

Thus as he led the beaſt along the way, 

He ſpide farre off a mighty giaunteſſe, 

Faſt flying on a courſer dapled gray N 
From a bold knight, that with great hardineſſe 
Her hard purſewd, and ſought for to ſuppreſſe. 

She bore before her lap a dolefull ſquire, 
Ding athwart her horſe in great diſtreſſe, 

Faſt bounden hand and foote with cords of wire, 

Whom ſhe did meane to make the thrall of her deſire. 
_— = 
Which whenas Sazyrane beheld, in haſt 

He left his captive beaſt at liberty, 

And croſt the neareſt way, by which he caſt 

Her to encounter, ere ſhe paſſed by: 

But ſhe the way ſhund nathemore for-thy, 

But forward gallopt faſt ; which when he ſpyde, 

His mighty ſpeare he cb warily, 

And at her ran: ſhe having him deſcryde, 


Her ſelfe to fight addreſt, and threw. her lode aſide. 
Vol. II. 1 XXXIX. Like 
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XXXIX. 


Like as a goſhauke, that in foote doth beare 


A trembling culver, having ff pide on hight 
An egle, that with plumy wings doth ſheare 
The ſubtile ayre, ſtouping with all his might, 
The quarrey throwes to ground with fell deſpight, 
And to the battell doth her ſelfe prepare: 
So ran the geaunteſſe unto the fight; 

Her firie eyes with furious ſparkes did ſtare, - 


And with blaſphemous bannes high God in ——_ tare. 


XL. 


She caught in hand an huge great yron mace, 


Wherewith ſhe many had of life depriv'd ; 
But ere the ſtroke could ſeize his aymed place, 
His ſpeare amids her ſun- broad ſhield arriv'd ; 
Yet nathemore the ſteele a ſonder riv d, 

All were the beame in bigneſſe like a maſt, 

Ne her out of the ſtedfaſt ſadle driv'd, 

But glauncing on the tempred mettall, braſt 


In thouſand ſhivers, and fo forth beſide her paſt. 


XLI. 


Her ſteed did ſtagger with that puiſſaunt ſtroke; 


But ſhe no more was moved with that might, 


Then it had lighted on an aged oke; 

Or on the marble pillour, that is pight 
Upon the top of mount Olympus hight, 
For the brave youthly champions to aſſay, 


With burning charet wheeles it nigh to ſmite ; 


But who, that ſmites it, mars his } joyous play, 


And is the ſpectacle of ryinous n 


XLII. Yet 
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XLII. 

Yet therewith ſore enrag d, with ſterne regard 
Her dreadfull weapon ſhe to him addreſt, 
Which on his helmet martelled fo hard. 
That made him low incline his lofty 1 dif 
And bowd his battred viſour to his breſt : 
Wherewith he was ſo ſtund, that he n'ote de, 
But reeled to and fro from eaſt to weſt: 
Which when his cruell enimy eſpyde, 

She lightly unto him adjoyned ſyde to ſyde; 

AENL 

And on his collar laying puiſſant hand, 
Out of his wavering ſeat him pluckt perforſe, 
Perforſe him pluckt, unable to withſtand, 
Or helpe himſelfe, and laying thwart her horſe, 

In loathly wile like to a carrion corſe, 
She bore him faſt away. Which when the knight, 
That her purſewed, ſaw with great remorſe, 
He neare was touched in his noble ſpright, _ 
And gan encreaſe his ſpeed, as ſhe encreaſt her flight. 
5 XIV. 

Whom when as nigh approching ſhe elpyde, 
She threw away her burden angril; 
For ſhe liſt not the battell to abide, 
But made her ſelfe more light, away to fly : 
Yet her the hardy knight purſewd fo nye, 
That almoſt in the backe he oft her ſtrake; 
But ſtill when him at hand ſhe did eſpy, 
She turnd, and ſemblaunce of faire fight did make; 

But when he * to flight againe ſhe did her take. 

— 1 XLV. By 
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* this the good Sir Satyrane gan wake 


Out of his dreame, that did him long entraunce, 
And ſeeing none in place, he gan to make 
Exceeding mone, and curſt that cruell chaunce, 
Which reft from him ſo faire a cheviſaunce: 

At length he ſpide, whereas that wofull ſquire, 
Whom he had reſkewed from captivaunce 

Of his ſtrong foe, lay tombled in the mire, 


Unable to ariſe, or foot or hand to ſtire. 


XLVI. 


To whom approaching, well he mote perceive 


In that foule plight a comely perſonage, 
And lovely face, made' fit for to deceive 
Fraile ladies hart with love's conſuming rage, 
Now in the bloſſome of his freſheſt age: 


He reard him up, and looſd his yron bands, 


And after gan inquire his parentage, 
And how he fell into the gyaunt's hands, 


And who that was, which chaced her along the lands. 


XLVII. 


Then trembling yet through feare, the ſquire beſpake ; 


Whilome * being but halfe twin of chat berth. 
XLVIII. For 


That geaunteſſe Argante is behight, 


A daughter of the Titans, which did make 
Warre againſt heaven, and heaped hills on hight, 
To ſcale the ſkyes, and put Jove from his right: 
Her fire Typhœus was, who mad through merth, 
And drunke with bloud of men, ſlaine by his might, 
Through inceſt, her of his owne mother Earth 
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XLVIII. 
For at ht berth another babe ſhe bore, 
To weet the mightie O/lyphanr, that wrought | 
Great wreake to many errant knights of Fn 511 
And many hath to foule confuſion brought. 
Theſe twinnes, men fay, (a thing far paſſing Ate 
Whiles in their mother's wombe enclofd they were, 
Ere they into the lightſome world were brought, 
In fleſhly luſt were mingled both yfere, 
And in that monſtrous wiſe did to the world appere. 


XLIX. 
So liv'd they ever after in like fin, 


Gainſt nature's law, and good belithioabe: * 
But greateſt ſhame was to that maiden twin 5 
Who not content ſo fowly to devoure 
Her native fleſh, and ſtaine her brother's bowre, 
Did wallow in all other fleſhly myre, 
And ſuffred beaſtes her body to deflowre : 
So whot ſhe burned in that luſtfull fyre; 
Vet all that _ 15 {lake her ſenſuall * 1 
L. 
But over all the countrie ſhe did raunge, 
To ſeeke young men, to quench her flaming thruſt, 
And feed her fancy with delightfull chaunge. 
Whom fo ſhe fitteſt finds to ferve her luſt, : 
Through her maine ſtrength, in which ſhe moſt Goth truſt, 
She with her brings into a fecret ile, 
Where in eternall bondage dye he miuſt, 
Or be the vaſſall of her pleaſures vile, 
And in all fhamefull fort him ſelfe with her defile. 
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LI. 


Me ſeely wretch ſhe fo at vauntage caught, 


After the long in waite for me did lye, 
And meant unto her priſon to have brought, 


Her lothſome pleaſure there to ſatisfye; 


That thouſand deathes me lever were to dye, * 


Then breake the vow, that to faire Columbell 


I plighted have, and yet keepe ſtedfaſtly : 
As for my name, it miſtreth not to tell; 


Call me the $ quyre of Dames, that me de well. 


LII. 


But that bold knight, whom ye purſuing ſaw 


That geaunteſſe, is not ſuch, as ſhe ſeemd, 


But a faire virgin, that in martiall law, 


And deedes of armes above all dames is deemd, 
And above many knightes is eke eſteemd, 

For her great worth: She Palladine is bight : 
She you from death, you me from dread redeemd. 
Ne any may that monſter match in fight, 


But ſhe, or ſuch as ſhe, that is fo chaſte a _ 


LIII. 


Her well beſeemes that queſt, quoth Satyrane; 


But read, thou Squyre of Dames, what vow is this, 
Which thou upon thy ſelfe haſt lately ta'ne ? 
That ſhall I you recount, quoth he, ywis, 7 

So be ye pleaſd to pardon all amis. 

That gentle lady, whom I love and ſerve, 

After long ſuit and weary ſervicis, 

Did aſke me, how I could her love deſerve, 


And how ſhe might be ſure, that! would never ſwerve. 


LIV. I 
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J glad by any meanes her grace to gaine, 
Bad her commaund my life to ſave, or ſpill 
Eftſoones ſhe bad me, with inceſſaunt paine 
To wander through the world abroad at will, 
And every where, where with my power or {kill 
I might; do ſervice unto gentle dames, 
That I the ſame ſhould faithfully fulfill, 
And at the twelve monthes end ſhould bring their names 
And pledges ; as the ſpoiles of my victorious games. | 
LV. 
So well I to faire ladies ſervice d, 
And found ſuch favour in their loving hartes, 
That ere the yeare his courfe had compaſſid, 
Three hundred pledges for my good deſartes, 
And thriſe three hundred thanks for my good partes, 
E with me brought, and did to her preſent : 
Which when ſhe ſaw, more bent to eke my ſmartes, 
Then to reward my truſty true intent, 
She gan for me deviſe a grievous puniſhment. 
2 LVI. 
To weet, that I my travell ſhould reſume, 
And with like labour walke the world around, 
Ne ever to her preſence ſhould preſume, 
Till I fo many other dames had found, 
The which, for all the ſuit I could propound, 
Would me refuſe their pledges to afford, 
But did abide for ever chaſt and ſound. 
Ah gentle ſquire, quoth he, tell at one word, 
How many foundſt thou ſuch to put in thy record? 7 
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LVII. 
Indeed, Sir knight, ſaid he, one word may tell 
All, that I ever found fo wiſely ſtayd; 
For only three they were diſpoſd ſo well, 
And yet three yeares I now abroad have ſtrayd, 
To find them out. Mote I (then laughing ſayd 
The knight) inquire of thee, what were thoſe three, 
The which thy proffred curteſie denayd ? 
Or ill they ſeemed ſure avizd to bee, 
Or r e brought up, that nev'r did faſhions ſee. 
LMI. 
The firſt, which then refuſed me, faid hee, 
Certes was but a common courtiſane, 
Yet flat refuſd to have ado with mee, 
Becauſe I could not give her many a jane. 
(Thereat full hartely laughed Satyrane.) 
The ſecond was an holy nunne to choſe, 
Which would not let me be her chappellane, 
Becauſe ſhe knew, ſhe ſaid, I would diſcloſe 
Her counſell, if ſhe ſhould her truſt in me repoſe. 
: LES 
The third a damzell was of low degree, 
Whom I in countrey cottage found by chaunce. 
Full little weened I, that chaſtitee 
Had lodged in ſo meane a maintenaunce ; 
Yet was ſhe faire, and in her countenaunce 
Dwelt ſimple truth in ſeemely faſhion. 
Long thus I woo'd her with dew obſervaunce, 
In hope unto my pleaſure to have won ; 


But was as farre at laſt, as when I firſt 5 
LX. Safe 


Cant. VII. the Faerie Queene. 
1 


Safe her, I never any woman found, 


That chaſtity did for it ſelfe embrace, 

But were for other cauſes firme and ſound, 
Either for want of handſome time and place, 
Or elſe for feare of ſhame and fowle diſgrace, 
Thus am I hopeleſſe ever to attaine 

My ladie's love, in ſuch a deſperate caſe z 

But all my dayes am like to waſte in vaine, 


0 g to match the chaſte with th'unchaſte ladies traine. 


LXI. 


Perdy, ſaid Ge thou Squire of un 


Great labour fondly haſt thou hent in hand, 
"To get ſmall thankes, and therewith many blames, 
That may emongſt Alcides labours ſtand. - 
Thence backe returning to the former land, 
Where late he left the beaſt he overcame, 

He found him not; for he had broke his band, 
And was returnd againe unto his dame, 


To tell what tydings of faire Florimell became. 
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The M. itch creates a ſnowy lady, 

' Like to Fhrimell, TT Ne 

IV ho wrongd by Carle, by Proteus ſav d, 
1 $ IM by Paridell. 


RS hg 
0 oft as I this hiſtory record, 55 
My hart doth melt with meere compaſſion, 


2 1324 Jo thinke, how cauſeleſſe of her owne accord 


This gentle damzell, whom I write upon, 
Should plonged be in ſuch affliction, 
Without all hope of comfort or reliefe, 
That fure I weene, the hardeſt hart of ſtone 
Would hardly find to aggravate her griete ; 


For miſery craves rather metcie, then repriefe. 


II, 


But that accurſed has her hoſteſſe late, 


Had ſo enranckled her malitious hart, 

That ſhe deſyrd th'abridgement of her tate, 

Or long enlargement of her painefull ſmart. 
Now when the beaſt, which by her wicked art 
Late forth ſhe ſent, ſhe backe returning ſpyde, 
Tyde with her golden girdle, it a part 

Of her rich ſpoyles, whom he had earſt deſtroyd, 


She weend, and wondrous gladneſſe to her hart applyde: 
III. And 


Cant. VIII. 


the Faerie. Queene., % 
III. 
And with it ronning haſt'ly to her ſonne, 
Thought with that ſight him much to have 5 d; 
Who thereby deeming ſure the thing as donne, 

His former griefe with furie freſh reviv'd, 

Much more then earſt, and would have al gates riv d 

The hart out of his breſt: for ſith her ded 

He ſurely dempt, himſelfe he thought depriv d 

Quite of all hope, wherewith he long had fed 
His fooliſh 9 and long time had miſled. 

IV. 
With thought * exceeding mad he grew, 

And in his rage his mother would have ſlaine, 

Had ſhe not fled into a ſecret mew, 

Where ſhe was wont her ſprights to entertaine, 

The maiſters of her art: there was ſhe faine 

To call them all in order to her ayde, 

And them conjure upon eternall paine, 

To counſell her fo carefully diſmayd, 
How ſhe might heal her ſonne, hoſe ſenſes were decayd. 
By their adviſe, and her owne wicked wit, 

She there deviz'd a wondrous worke to frame, 

Whoſe like on earth was never framed yit, 

That even Nature ſelfe envide the ſame, 

And grudg'd to ſee the counterfet ſhould ſhame 

The thing it ſelfe: In hand ſhe boldly tooke - | 

To make another like the former dame, 

Another Florimell, in ſhape and looke 
| So lively and fo ike, that many it miſtooke. 
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The hire Boote of Cad. VIII. 
VI. 5 
The ſubſtance, whereof ſhe the body made, 
Was pureſt ſnow in maſſie mould congeald, 
Which ſhe had gathered in a ſhadie glade 
Of the Riphwar hills, to her reveald 
By errant ſprights, but from all men conceald. 
The ſame ſhe tempred with fine Mercury, 
And virgin wex, that never yet was ſeald, 
And mingled them with perfect vermily, 
T7 hat like a * ſanguine it ſeemd to the eye. 
VII. 
Inſtead of eyes two burning lampes ſhe ſet | 
In ſilver ſockets, ſhyning like the ſkyes, 
And a quicke moving ſpirit did arret 
To ſtirre and roll them, like to womens eyes, 
In ſtead of yellow lockes, ſhe did deviſe 
With golden wyre to weave her curled head; | 
Yet golden wyre was not ſo yellow thriſe 
As Florimell's faire haire ; and in the ſtead. 
Ot life, ſhe put a ſpright to cille the carcaſſe dead. = 
VI II. 
"7 wicked ſpright virawalic with fawning guile, 
And faire reſemblance above all the reſt, 
Which with the prince of darkneſſe fell ſomewhile, 
From heaven's bleſſe and everlaſting reſt. 
Him needed not inſtruct, which way were beſt 
Him ſelfe to faſhion likeſt Florimell : 
Ne how to ſpeake, ne how to uſe his geſt 
For he in counterfeiſance did excell, 
And all the wyles of wemens wits knew paſſing well. 


IX, Him 


IX. 
Him ſhaped thus, ſhe deckt in garments gay, 


Which Florimell had left behind her late, 
That who fo then her ſaw, would ſurely . 

It was her ſelfe, whom it did imitate, 
Or fairer than her ſelfe, if ought algate 
Might fairer be. And then ſhe forth her brought 
Unto her ſonne, that lay in feeble ſtate; 
Who ſeeing her gan ſtreight upſtart, and thought 
She was the lady ſelſe, whom he ſo long had eh. 
X. 

Tho faſt her AN twixt his armes ane, 
Extremely joyed in ſo happie fight, .. | 


And ſoone forgot his former ſickely paine: f 5 8 over 


But ſhe, the more to ſeeme ſuch as ſhe highht, 
Coyly rebutted his embracement light ; 
Yet ſtill 
Enough to hold a foole in vaine delight: 
Him long ſhe fo 'with ſhadowes entertain'd, 
As her creatreſſe had in charge to her ordain'd. 
ME 
Till on a day, as he diſpoſed was 
To walke the woodes with that his idole faire, 
Her to diſport, and idle time to pas, 
In th' open freſhneſle of the gentle aire, 
A knight that way there chaunced to repaire; 3 7 
Yet knight he was not, but a boaſtfull ſwaine, 
That deedes of armes had ever in deſpaire, 
Proud Braggadlocchio, that in vaunting vaine 
His glory did repoſe, and credit did maintaine. 
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with gentle countenaunce tetain'd | - | 


XII. He 
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So The thirde Booke 4 Cant: vin. 
XII. 

He ſeeing with that chorle ſo faire a wight, 
Decked with many a coſtly ornament, 
Much merveiled thereat, as well he might, 
And thought that match a fowle diſparagement : ; 
His bloody ſpeare eftſoones he boldly bent 
Againſt the filly clowne, who, dead through feare, 
Fell ftreight to ground in great aſtoniſhment z 
Villein, faid he, this ladie is my deare; 

hi if thou it gaineſay: I will away her beare. 

XIII. 

The fearefull chorle durſt not gaineſay, nor doe, 
But trembling ſtood, and yielded him the pray; ; 
Who finding little leafure her to wooe, | ont 
On Trompart's ſteed her mounted withous a, 
And without reſkew led her quite away. 
Proud man himſelfe then Braggadochio "IRE; d, 
And next to none, after that happie day, 
Being poſſeſſed of that ſpoyle, which ſeemd 

The faireſt wight on ground, and moſt of men eſteem'd. 
. XIV. 

But when he ſaw him ſelfe free from pourſute, 
He gan make gentle purpoſe to his dame, 
With termes of love and lewdneſſe diſſolute; 
For he could well his glozing ſpeaches frame 
To ſuch vaine uſes, that him beſt became. 
But ſhe thereto would lend but light regard, 
As ſeeming ſorry, that ſhe. ever came 
Into his powre, that uſed her ſo hard, 


To reave her honour, which ſhe more than life prefard. 
"NV. Thus 
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M. 


Thus as they two of kindnefſ treated long, 


There them by chaunce encountred on the way 
An armed knight, upon a courſer ftrong, © 
Whoſe trampling feete upon the hollow 5 
Seemed to thunder, and did nigh affrayß 

That capon's courage : yet he looked grim, 
And faind to cheare his lady in diſmay, 


Who ſeemd for feare to quake in every lim, 


And her to ſave from outrage, meekely prayed him. 


XVI. 


F iercely chat ſtranger forward came, and nigh - | 


Approching, with bold words and bitter threat, 
Bad that ſame boaſter, as he mote, on high 
To leave to him that lady for excheat, | 

Or bide him battell without further treat. 

That challenge did too peremptory "=: 

And fild his ſenſes with abaſhment great; 


Yet ſeeing nigh him jeopardy extreme, 


He it diſſembled well, and light ſeemd to eſteeme ; 30 


XVII. 


Say ing, Thou, fooliſh knight, that weenſt with words 


To ſteale away, that I with blowes have wonne, 
And brought through points of many perilous {words : 
But if thee liſt to ſee thy courſer ronne, | 

Or prove thy {clfe, this fad encounter ſhonne, 

And ſecke elſe without hazard of thy hed. 

At thoſe proud words that other knight begonne 

To wexe exceeding wroth, and him ared 


To turne his ſteede about, or ſure he ſhould be ded, 
XVIII. Sith 


1 
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xVAIL i 
Sith then, ſaid Bruggadichin, necdes thou wilt ISS 
Thy dayes abridpe, through proofe of + 
Turne we our fleedes, that both in equall tit 
May meete againe, and each take happie chance. 

This ſaid, th y both A futlong 85 mountenance | 
| Retyrd their ſteeds, to ronne in even race: 
But Braggaubocbio with his bloudy lance 

Once having turnd, no more returnd his face, 
But left his love to loſſe, and Hed him {elfe apace. 
XIX. 
The bu him ſeeing: fly, had no regard 
Him to pourſew, but to the ladie rode, 
And having her from Tompart lightly reard, 
Upon his courſer {kt the lovely lode, 
And with her fed away without abode. 
Well weened he, that faireſt Florimell 
It was, with whom in company he yode, | 
And fo her ſelfe did alwaies to him tell; 


80 made him thinke him ſelfe in heaven, that was in hell. 


K. 
But F lorimell her ſelfe was farre away, 
Driven to great diſtreſſe by fortune ſtraunge, 
And taught the carefull mariner to play, 
Sith late miſchaunce had her compeld to chaunge 
The land for ſea, at randon there to raunge: 
et there that cruell Queene avengereſſe, 
VN dt fatisfide ſo fare her to eſtraunge 
From courtly bliſſe and wonted happineſſe, 
Did heape vn her new waves of weary wretchedneſſe. 


1 XXI. For 


Cant. VIII. the Nerie Queen. 
XXI. 

For being fled into the fiſher's bote, 

For refuge from the monſter' s eruekie, 


Long ſo ſhe on the mightie maine did flote, 
And with the tide drove forward careleſlie, 
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For th'aire was milde, and cleared was the ſkie, 


And all his windes Dan Æolus did keepe 
From ſtirring up their ſtormy enmitie, 
As pittying to ſee her waile and weepez 
But all the while the faſher did ſecurely ſleepe. 
XXII. 


At laſt when droncke with Me n he woe: 


And faw his drover drive along the ſtreame, 


He was diſmayd, and thriſe his breſt he Qroke, 


For marveill of that accident extreame : 


But when he ſaw that blazing beautie's beame, 
Which with rare light his bote did beautifye, 


He marveild more, and thought he yet did dreame 


Not well awakt, or that ſome extaſye 
Aſſotted had his ſence, or dazed was his eye. 


XXIII. 
But when her well avizing, he perceiv'd 
To be no viſion, nor fantaſticke fight, 
Great comfort of her preſence he conceiv'd, 
And felt in his old courage new delight 


To gin awake, and ſtirre his froſen ſpright : 


Tho rudely aſkt her, how ſhe thether came. 
Ah! faid ſhe, father, I note read aright, 


What hard misfortune brought me to this ſame ; 


Yet am I glad, that here I now in fafety am. 
Vol. II. X 


XXIV. But 


The thirde Booke "of Cant. VIII. 
XXIV. 
But thou, good man, ſith farre in ſea we bee, 
And the great waters gin apace to ſwell, 
That now no more we can the maine-land ſee, 
Have care, I pray, to guide the cock-bote well, 
Leaſt worſe on ſea then us on land be fell. 
Thereat th old man did nought but fondly grin, bet 
And faid, his boat the way could TY tell : 
But his deceiptfull eyes did never lin, 1 2 
Te o looke on her faire _ and marke her ſnowy ſkin." In 
XXV. 
The ſight whereof in his congealed fleſh. 
Infixt ſuch ſecret ſting of greedy luſt, ' 
That the drie withered ſtocke it gan refreſh], 
And kindled heat, that foone in flame forth bruſt : 
The drieſt wood is ſooneſt burnt to duſt. 
Rudely to her he lept, and his rough hand, 
Where ill became him, raſhly would have thruſt ; 
But ſhe with angry ſcorne him did withſiond, 
And ſhamefully reproved for his rudeneſſe fond. 
XXVI. 
But TY that never good nor maners knew, 
Her ſharpe rebuke full little did eſteeme; 
Hard is to teach an old horſe amble trew. 
The inward ſmoke, that did before but ſteeme, 
Broke into open fire and rage extreme; 
And now he ſtrength gan adde unto his will, 
Forcing to doe, that did him fowle miſſeeme: 
Beaſtly he threw, her downe, ne car d to ſpill 
Her garments gay with ſcales of fiſh, that all did fill. 
XXVI I. The 
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XXVII. 
The filly virgin ſtrove him to withſtand, _ 
All that ſhe might, and him in vaine revild : | 


94 * 3 75 


She ſtruggled ſtrongly both with foot and band 
To ſave her honor from that villaine vild, _ 5 HEE [ a 
And cride to heaven, from humane helpe end. N 
O ye brave knights, that boaſt this ladie's love, 
Where be ye now, when ſhe is nigh defild 
Of filthy wretch ? Well may- ſhe you reprove or 
Of falſehood or of. ſlouth, when moſt it may behove. 2 To C 
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XXVII.. 
But if that thou, Sir Satyran, didſt we etc 1. 19 
Or thou, Sir Peridure, her ſorie ſtate At 
How: ſoone would ye aſſemble many a Oe: 15 17 
To fetch from ſea, that ye at land loſt late? og 


Towres, cities, kingdomes ye would ruinate,- 1 
In your avengement and diſpiteous ei 
Ne ought your burning fury mote abate: O53. £11140 + | 
But if Sir Calidorè could it preſage, 
No living creature could his cruelty afſwage. Oe 
But ſith that none of all her knights is nye, 
See how the heavens, of voluntary grace, 
And ſoveraine favor towards chaſtity, 1. 
Doe ſuccour ſend to her diſtreſſed cacde. 0 
So much high God doth innocence embrace, 7 548 
It fortuned, whileſt thus ſhe Rifly, trove, | Gi 
And the wide ſea importuned long ſpace Let 
With ſhrilling ſhriekes, Proteus abrode did rove, - 
Mag! the, fomy waer driving his finny droye, 
i; "4 XXX. Pre- 


754 
3 XXX. 


Proteus is e of the: ſeas of- „„ 
And hath the charge of Meprume s mighty b. 
An aged ſire with Head all frowy hore, 
And ſprinckled froft upon his deawy, beads 
Who when thoſe pittifull outeries he 4 vg 
Through all the ſeas-{6:ruefully reſound,.. 
His charet ſwiſt in haſte he thither — 
Which with a teeme of ſcaly Phocas bound 
Was drawne upon the waves, that farmed him ande * 
XXXI. 


And coming to oh fiſher's wandring bote, 
1 That went at will, withouten card on ſayle, 


He therein ſaw that yrkeſome ſight, which ſmote 
Deepe indignatien and compaſſion frayle 
Into his hart attonce: ſtreight did he hayle 
The greedy villein from his hoped. pray, 
Of which he now did very little fayle,, 
And with his ſtaffe, that drives his heard aſtray, 
Him bet ſo ſore, that life and ſenſe-did: much. diſmay. 
XXXII. 
The whiles the pitteeus ladie: up did ryſe;.. 
Ruffled and fowly raid with. filthy foyle;. 
And blubbred: face with teares of her faire eyes: 
Her hart nigh broken was with weary: toyle, 
To fave her ſelfe from that outrageous, ſpoyle; 
But when ſhe looked up, to weet, what Wight 
Had her from o infamous fact aſſoyld, 
For ſhame, but more for feare been, 
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XXXIII 
Her ſelfe not ſaved yet from daunger dreſd | 
She thought, but chaung'd from one to other feare; 3 5, 
Like as a fearefull partridge, that is Hed f 
From the ſharpe hauke, which her att ttached neare, 
And falls to ground, to ſeeke for ſaceour theare, 
Whereas the hungry ſpaniels ſhe! does ys 
Wick greedy jawes her readie for to teare; ; 
In ſuch diſtreſſe and fad perplexit 
Was Florimell, when Proteus ſhe did ſee thereby. 
XIV. 
But he ce with gerte milde | 
Her to recomfort, and accourage bold. 
Bidding her feare no more her foeman vilde, 
Nor doubt himſelfe; and who he was, her told. 
Yet all that could not from affright her hold, 
Ne to recomfort her at all prevayld; 
For her faint hart was with the frozen cold 
Benumbd ſo inly, that her wits nigh fayld, 
And all her ſences with abaſhment quite were quay ldi. 
XXV. 
Her up betwixt his rugged hands he reard;, 
And with his frory lips full. ſoftly. kift,, 
Whiles the cold: yſickles froni his rough beardi” 
Dropped adoune upon her yvorie breſt: 
Vet he him felfe ſo buſily addreſt, I 
That her out of aſtoniſſiment: he w bt, wn 
And out of that! ſame fifher's filthy: net 
Removing her, into his charet brought, K 
And tee with ary pri eres her bog. arcs 
| XXXVI. But 
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But that old leachour, which with bold * 


That beautie durſt preſume to violate, 
He caſt to puniſh for his hainous fault 
Then tooke he him yet trembling fith of _ 2 75771 
And tyde behind his charet, to aggrate 
The virgin, whom he had abuſde ſo Ge ty | 
So drag'd him through the waves in ſoornfull late, 
And after caſt him up, upon the ſhore; 


n Florimelt with him unto his bowre he "6% 


His bowre is in the bottom of the maine, 


XXXVII. 


Under a mightie rocke, gainſt which do rave 
The roaring billowes in their proud r | 
That with the angry working of the wave, 
Therein is eaten out an hollow cave, 

That ſeemes rough maſons hand with engines keene 
Had long while laboured it to engrave: 
There was his wonne, ne living wight was lane 


Save one old Mympb, hight Panope, to keepe it cleane, 


XXX VIII. 


Thether he brou ght the ſory Florimell, 


<S> C32 


And entertained her the beſt he e 

And Panope her entertaind eke well, 

As an immortall mote a mortall wight, 

To winne her liking unto his delight: 

With flattering words he ſweetly wooed her, 
And offered faire gifts, tallure her fight ; 

But ſhe both offers and the offerer 

Deſſ pee and all the fawning of the flatterer. 


lde, — Daily 
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Daily he tempted her with this or that, 
And never ſuffred her to be at reſt; 
But ever more ſhe him refuſed flat 
And all his fained kindneſſe did deteſt; 
So firmely the had ſealed up her breſt. 
Sometimes he boaſted, that a God he Beke TH 
But ſhe a mortall creature loved beſt : 
Then he would make him ſelfe a mortall wight ; 
But then ſhe ſaid, ſhe lov'd.none but a Faerie knight. 
5 . 1 
Then like a Faerie knight him ſelfe he dreſt; 
For every ſhape on him he could endew: 
Then like a king he was to her expreſt, 
And offred kingdomes unto her in vew, 
To be his leman and his ladie trew : 
But when all this he nothing faw prevaile, 
With harder meanes he caſt her to fubdew, _ 
And with ſharpe threates her often did affaile, 
80 thinkin 8 tor to make her ſtubborne courage quaile. 
XLI. 
To dreadfull ſhapes he did 1 ſelfe transforme, 
Now like a gyant, now like to a feend, 
Then like a centaure, then like to a ſtorme, 
Raging within the waves: thereby he weend 
Her will to win unto his wiſhed eend. 
But when with feare, nor favour, nor with all 
He elſe could doe, he faw him ſelfe eſteemd, 
Downe in a dongeon deepe he let her fall, 
And threatned there to make her his eternall thrall. 


XLII. Eter- 
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XLII. 
Eternall thraldome was e ber unate liefe, 


Then loſſe of chaſtitie, or chaunge of „ 
Die had ſhe rather in tormenting grieſe, 
Then any ſhould of falſeneſſe Ge le; y 
Or looſſeneſſe, that the dightly did remove. 
Moſt virtuous virgin, glory be thy meed, | 
And crowne of heavenly praiſe with the faints "Rong 
Where moſt ſweet hymmes of this thy famous deed 
Are ſtill emongſt them ſong, that farre my rymes exceed. 
_XW. 
Fit ſong of angels caroled to bee, 
But yet what fo my feeble male. can frame, 
Shall be tadyance thy goodly chaſtetee, 
And to enroll thy memorable name 
In th' hart of every honourable dame, 
That they thy vertuous deedes may imitate, 
And be partakers of thy endleſſe fame. 
It yrkes me, leave thee in this wofull ſtate, 
To tell of Satyrane, where I left him of late : 
XLIV. 
Who having ended with that Squire of Dames 
A long diſcourſe of his adventures vaine, 
The which himſelfe, then ladies more defames, 
And finding not th Hyena to be ſlaine, 
With that ſame Squire, returned back againe 
To his firſt way. And as they forward went, 
They ſpyde a knight faire pricking on the plaine, 
4s if he were on ſome adventure bent, 
And in his Ls appeared manly hardiment. 


XLV. Sir 


6 . 4 * : 
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wit! * 
E Sh bot him towards "y add elfe, 4A 
To weet, what wight he was, and What his queſt ſt; 
And comming nigh, eftſoones he gan to 1 
Both by the burning hart, which on His breſt 
He bare, and by the colours in his creſt, 
That Paridell it was. Tho to him yode, _ e 4. 
And him faluting, as beſeemeth beſt, 2794 1 
Gan firſt inquire of tydinges farre abrode; 
And afterwardes, on what adventure now he rode, 
XLVI. 
Who thereto anſwering faid, The tydings bad, 
Which now in Faerie _ all men doe tell, 
Which turned hath great mirth to mourning ſad, 
Is the late ruine of proud Marinell, 
And ſuddein parture of faire PFlorimell, 
To find him forth; and after her are gone 
All the brave knightes, that doen in armes excell, 
To ſavegard her, ywandred all alone; F 
Emongſt the reſt my lot (unworthy) is to be che. Nr 
XLII. 
Ah gentle knight, ſaid then Sir Satyrane, 
Thy labour all is loſt, I greatly dread, 
8 That haſt a thankleſſe ſervice to thee" ta ne, 7 
And offreſt ſacrifice unto the dead: 5 
For dead, I ſurely doubt, thou walt en 
Henceforth for ever Florimell to be, 
That all the noble knights of Maydeh Bead, 
Which her ador' d, may fore repent with me, 
And all faire ladies may for ever ſory be. 


Vol. II. | Y XLVIII. Which 
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XLVII. 


Which n when Paridell had heard, his hew 


Gan greatly chaunge, and ſeemd diſmayd to bee, 


Then ſaid, Faire Sir, how may I weene it trew, 


That ye doe tell in ſuch uncertaintee? 
Or ſpeake ye of report, or did ye ſee 
Juſt cauſe of dread, that makes ye doubt ſo ſore? 


For perdie elſe how mote it ever bee, 


That ever hand ſhould dare for to engore 
Her noble bloud ? The heavens ſuch crueltie abhore. 


XLIX. 


Theſe eyes did ſee that they will ever rew 


Diſtaynd with durt and blood, as relique of the pray. 


T' have ſeene, quoth he, when as a monſtrous beaſt 
The palfrey, whereon ſhe did travell, flew, 


And of his bowels made his bloudy feaſt : 


Which ſpeaking token ſheweth at the leaſt 
Her certaine loſſe, if not her ſure decay: 
Beſides, that more ſuſpicion encreaſt, 

I found her golden girdle caſt aſtray, 


2. 


Ah me, faid Paridell, the ſignes be ſad, 


And but God turne the ſame to good ſoothſay, 
That ladie's ſafetie is fore to be drad : 

Yet will I not forſake my forward way, 

THI triall doe more certaine truth bewray. 
Faire Sir, quoth he, well may it you ſucceed, 
Ne long ſhall Satyrane behind you ftay ;, 

But to the reſt, which. in this queſt proceed, 


My labour adde, and be partaker of their ſpeed. 
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Ye noble knights, ſaid then the Squire of Dames, 


Well may ye ſpeede in ſo-praiſeworthy paine: 9 180 
But fith the ſunne now ginnes to ſlake his beames, 

In deawy vapours of the weſterne maine, 

And loſe the teme out of his weary-waine, 

Mote not miſlike you alſo to abate _ | 

Your zealous haſt, till morrow next againe 

Both light of heaven, and ſtrength of men relate: 


Which if ye pleaſe, to vonder caſtle turne your gate. 


LII. 


That counſell pleaſed well; ſo all yſere 


Forth marched to a caſtle them before, 


Where ſoone arriving, they reſtrained were 

Of readie entrance, which ought evermore 

To errant knights be commune: wondrous fore 
Thereat diſpleaſd they were, till that young ſquire 
Gan them informe the cauſe, why that ſame dore 
Was ſhut to all, which lodging did defire : 


The which to let you weet, will further time require. 
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nas will no be es ho, 


Fon peavifh gealoſie + 
Paridell ginffs with Britomart : 


Both ſbew heir eee 


P E DOUBTED. knights and honorable dames. 
Za To whom Llevell all my labours end,. 
| Right ſore. I feare, leaſt with unworthie blames 
This odious argument my rymes hou "ms: 
Or ought your goodly patience offend, 
Whiles of a wanton lady I do write, 
Which with her looſe incontinence doth 3 
The ſhyning glory of your ſoveraigne light, 
And knighthood fowle defaced by a faithleſſe knight. 
=_ 
But never let th'enfample of the bad _ 
Offend the good : for good by paragone 
Of evill may more notably be rad, 
As white ſeemes fairer, macht with blacke attone; 
Ne all are ſhamed by the fault of one: 
For lo in heaven, whereas all goodneſſe is, 
Emongſt the angels, a whole legione 
Of wicked ſprights did fall from happy blis. 
What wonder then; if one of women all did amis ? 


III. Then 
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III. 

Then liſten Nn if ye liſt to weet 
The cauſe, why Satyrane and Paridell 
Mote not be entertaynd, as ſeemed meet, 
Into that caſtle, as that ſquire does tell. 
Therein a cancred crabbed carle does dwell, ; 
That has no {kill of court nor courteſie; 

Ne cares, what men fay of him ill or well; 
For all his dayes he drownes in privatie, 
Yet has full large to live, and ſpend at libertie. 
; 
But all his mind is ſet on mucky pelfe, 
To hoord up heapes of evill-gotten maſſe, Tb 
For which he others wrongs, and wreckes himſelfe; 8 
Yet is he lincked to a lovely laſſe, 
Whoſe beauty doth her bounty far ſurpaſſe, 
The which to him both far unequall yeares, 
And alſo far unlike conditions has; 
For ſhe does joy to play emongſt her peares, 

And to be free from bard reſtraint and . n 

V. 

But he is old, and withered like hay, 

Unfit faire ladies ſervice to ſupply, 

The privie guilt whereof makes him alway 
duſpect her truth, and keepe continuall ſpy 

Upon her with his other blincked eye ; 

Ne ſufireth-he reſort of living wight - 

Approch to her, ne keepe her eompany, 

But in cloſe bowre her mewes from all mens fight, 

Depriy'd of kindly joy and naturall delight. 


VI. Mal. 


* 
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VI. 

Malbecco he, and E. ieee ſne hight, 
Unfitly yokt together in one teeme; 
That is the cauſe, why never any knight 
Is ſuffred here to enter, but he ſeeme 
Such, as no doubt of him he neede miſdeeme. 
Thereat Sir Satyrane gan to ſmile, and ſay; 
Extremely mad the man I ſurely deeme, 


That weenes with watch and hard reſtraint to ſtay 


A woman's will, which 1 is diſpoſd to go aſtray. 
1 


In vaine he feares that, which he cannot ſhonne: 


For who wotes not, that woman's ſubtiltyes 
Can guilen Argus, when ſhe liſt miſdonne? 
It is not yron bandes, nor hundred eyes, | 
Nor braſen walls, nor many wakefull ſpyes, 
That can withhold her wilfull wandring feet, 
But faſt goodwill with gentle courtelyes, | 
And timely ſervice to her pleaſures meet, 
May her perhaps containe, that elſe would algates fleet. 
VIII. 
Then is he not more mad, ſaid Paridell, 
That hath himſelfe unto ſuch ſervice ſold, 
In dolefull thraldome all his dayes to dwell ? 
For ſure a foole I do him firmely hold, 
That loves his fetters, though they were of gold. 
But why do we deviſe of others ill, 
Whyles thus we: fuffer; this ſame dotard old, 
Jo keepe us out, in ſcorne of his owne will, 


And rather do not ranſack all, and him ſelfe kill? 


IX. Nay 


Cant. IX. the Faerie Queene. 167 
8 
Nay let us firſt, ſaid Satyrane, entreat 
The man by gentle meanes, to let us in, 
And afterwardes affray with cruell threat, 
Ere that we to efforce it do beginn 

Then if all fayle, we will by force it win, 
And eke reward the wretch for his meſpriſe, 
As may be worthy of his haynous ſin. 

That counſell pleaſd; then Paridell did riſe, 
And to the caſtle gate approcht in quiet wiſe. 
X. 
Whereat fot knocking, entrance he deſyrd. 

The good man ſelfe, which then the porter playd, 
Him anſwered, that all were now retyrd 
Unto their reit, and all the keyes convayd 
Unto their maiſter, who in bed was layd, 

That none him durſt awake out of his dreme ; 
And therefore them of patience gently prayd. 
Then Paridell began to chaunge his theme, 

And threatned him with force and puniſhment extreme : 

XI. 

But all in vaine ; for nought mote him relent : 

And now fo long before the wicket faſt 
= They wayted, that the night was forward (} bent. 

And the faire welkin, fowly overcaſt, 

Gan blowen up a bitter ſtormy blaſt, 

With ſhowre and hayle ſo horrible and dred, 

That this faire many were compeld at laſt, 

To fly for fuccour to a little ſhed,, - 
The which beſide the gate for ſwine 1 was. ordered. 


XII. It 
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XII. 


It fortuned, ſoone after they were gone, 


And 


Another knight, whom tempeſt thither brought, 
Came to that caſtle, and with earneſt mone, 
Like as the reſt, late entrance deare befought ; 
But like ſo as the reſt he prayd for nought, 

For flatly he of entrance was refuſd, 

Sorely thereat he was diſpleaſd, and thou ght 
How to avenge himſelfe ſo fore abuſd, 


evermore the carle of courteſie aceuſd. 
XIII. 


But to avoyde th intollerable ſtowre, 
He was compeld to feeke ſome refuge neare, 


And 


Both 


Then when he was defide, in coward corner ly. 


And to that ſhed, to ſhrowd him from the ſhowre, 


He came, which full of gueſts he found whyleare, 


So as he was not let to enter there : 

Whereat he gan to wex exceeding wroth, 

And ſwore, that he would lodge with them yfere, 

Or them diſlodge, all were they liefe or loth ; 

ſo defide them each, and ſo defide them both. 
8 XIV. 

were full loth to leave that needfull tent, 

And both full loth in darkneſſe to debate; 

Yet both full liefe him lodging to have lent, 

And both full liefe his boaſting to abate; 

But chiefely Paridell his hart did grate, 


To heare him threaten ſo deſpightfully, 


As if he did a dogge in kenell rate, 
That durſt not barke; and rather had he dy, 


- 
— 


IX. 


XV. Tho 
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XV.. 
Tho hall remounting to his ſteed, | 
He forth iſſew'd; like as a boiſtrous wind, | 
Which in the earthe's hollow caves hath long been hid, 
And ſhut up faſt within her priſons blind, 
Makes the huge element againſt her kind 
To move, and tremble, as it were aghaſt, 
Untill that it an iſſew forth may find; 

Then forth it breakes, and with his "OE blaſt 
Confounds both land and ſeas, and ſkyes doth overcaſt. 
2 -___ 

Their ſteel-hed ſpeares they ſtrongly coucht, and met 
Together with impetuous rage and forſe, 
That with the terrour of their fierce affret, 
They rudely drove to ground both man and horſe, 
That edch a while lay like a ſenceleſſe corſe. 
But Paridell, fore bruiſed with the blow, 
Could not ariſe, the counterchaunge to ſcorſe, 
Till that young ſquire him reared from below; 
Then drew he his bright ſword, and gan about him throw. 
- FO 
But k forth ſtepping, did them ſtay, 
And with faire treaty pacifide their yre; 
Then when they were aceorded from the fray, 
Againſt that caſtle's lord they gan conſpire, 
To heape on him dew: vengeaunce for his hire. 
They bene agreed, and to the gates they goe 
To burne the ſame with unquenchable fire, 
And that uncurteous carle, their commune foe, 
To do fowle death to dye, or wrap in grievous woe. 


Ve IL 3 XVII. Mal- 
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Malbecco ſeeing them reſolvd in deed 
To flame the gates, and hearing them to call 
For fire in earneſt, ran with fearefull ſpeed, 
And to them calling from the caſtle-wall, 
Beſought them humbly, him to beare withall, 
As ignorant of ſervants bad abuſe, 
And ſlacke attendaunce unto ſtraungers call. 
The knights were willing all things to excuſe, 
Though nought belev'd, and entraunce late did not refuſe. 
N 1 
They beene ybrought into a comely bowre, 
And ſervd of all things, that mote needfull bee; 
Yet ſecretly their hoſte did on them lowre, 
And welcomde more for feare, then charitee ; 
But they diſſembled, what they did not ſee, 
And welcomed themſelves. Each gan undight 
Their garments wet, and weary armour free, 
To dry them ſelves by Yulcane's flaming light, 
And eke their lately bruzed parts to bring in . 
XX. 
And eke that ſtraunger knight, emongſt the reſt, 
Was for like need enforſt to diſaray: 
Tho whenas vailed was her loftie creſt, 
Her golden locks, that were in tramells gay 
Upbounden, did them ſelves adowne diſplay, 
And raught unto her heeles; like ſunny beames, 
That in a cloud their light did long time ſtay, 
Their vapour vaded, ſhew their golden gleames, 


And throu gh the perſant aire ſhoote forth their azure ſtreames. 
. She 
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XXI. 
She alſo dofte her heavy haberjeon, 1 | ; 
Which the faire feature of her limbs did 4 a 
And her well plighted frock, which ſhe did won 
To tucke about her ſhort, when ſhe did ryde, 
| She low let fall, that flowd from her lanck ſyde 
' Downe to her foot, with careleſſe modeſtee. 
Then of them all ſhe plainly was eſpyde 
To be a woman wight, unwiſt to bee, 
The faireſt woman wight, that ever eye did ſe: 8 . 2 
... | 
Like as Minerva, being late returnd 
From ſlaughter of the giaunts conquered ; 
Where proud Ercelade, whole wide noſethrils burnd 
With breathed flames, like to a furnace red, 
Transfixed with her ſpeare, downe tombled ded 
From top of Hemus, by him heaped es ; 
Hath looſd her helmet from her lofty hed, 
And her Gorgonian ſhield gins to untye 
From her left arme, to reſt in glorious victorye. 
XXIII. 
Which W they beheld, they ſmitten were 
With great amazement of ſo wondrous fight, 
And each on other, and they all on her 
Stood gazing, as if ſuddein great affright 
Had them ſurprizd. At laſt avizing right, 
Her goodly perſonage and glorious hew, 
Which they ſo much miſtooke, they tooke delight 
In their firſt errour, and yet ſtill anew 


With wonder of her bony fed their hungry vew.. ; 
43 XXIV. Yet 
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And ſhewd her ſelſe in all a gentle curteous dame. 


The thirde Booke of Cant. IX. 
XXIV. 


Yet note their hongry vew be ſatisfide, 


But ſeeing ſtill the more deſir d to ſee, 
And ever firmely fixed did abide 


In contemplation of divinitee: 


But moſt they mervaild at her chevalree, 

And noble proweſſe, which they had approv'd, 
That much they faynd to know, who ſhe mote bee 
Yet none of all them her thereof amov'd, 


Yet every one her likte, and every one her loy d. 


XXV. 


And Paridell, though partly diſcontent 


With his late fall, and fowle indignity, 


Yet was foone worme his malice to relent, 


Through gracious regard of her faire eye, 
And knightly worth, which he too late did try, 
Yet tried did adore, Supper was dight 


Then they Malbecco prayd of courteſy, 


That of his lady they might have the fight, 


And company at meat, to do them more delight. 


But he, to ſhift their curious requeſt, 


Gan cauſen, why ſhe could not come in place; : 
Her craſed helth, her late recourſe to reſt, 
And humid evening ill for ficke folkes cace. 


But none of thoſe excuſes could take place ; 


Ne would they eate, till ſhe in preſence came. 


She came in preſence with right comely grace, 


And fairely them faluted, as became, 


XXVII. They 


— 
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They fate to meat, and Satyrane his chaunce 
Was her before, and Paridell belyde; _ 
But he him ſelfe fate looking ſtill aſkaunce 
Gainſt Britomart, and ever cloſely eyde 
Sir Satyrane, that glaunces might not glyde: 
But his blind eye, that ſided Paridell, 
All his demeaſnure from his ſight did hyde: 
On her faire face ſo did he feede his fill, 
And ſent cloſe meſſages of love to her at will. 
XXVIII. 
And ever and anone, when none was ware, 
With ſpeaking lookes, that cloſe embaſſage bore, 
He rov'd at her, and told his ſecret care: 
For all that art he learned had of yore. 
Ne was ſhe ignoraunt of that lewd lore, 
But in his eye his meaning wiſely red, 
And with the like him anſwerd ever more: 
She ſent at him one firie dart, whoſe hed 
Empel was with privy luſt, and gealous dred. 
2 a 
He from that deadly throw made no defence, 
But to the wound his weake hart opened wyde: 
The wicked engine, through falſe influence, 
Paſt through his eyes, and ſecretly did glyde 
Into his hart, which it did ſorely gryde. 
But nothing new to him was that fame paine, 
Ne paine at all; for he ſo oft had tryde 
The powre thereof, and lov'd ſo oft in vaine, 


That thing of courſe he counted, love to entertaine. 
XXX. Thence- 
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Thenceforth to her he ſought to intimate 
His inward griefe, by meanes to him well knowne; 
Now Bacchus fruit out of the ſilver plate 
He on the table daſht, as overthrowne, 
Or of the fruitfull liquor overflowne, 
And by the dauncing bubbles did divine, 
Or therein write to let his love be ſnowne; 
Which well ſhe red out of the learned line; 5 
A ſacrament prophane in miſtery of wine, 
. 
And when ſo of his hand the the ſhe aupht, 
The guilty cup ſhe fained to miſtake, 
And in her lap did ſhed her idle draught, 
Shewing defire her inward flame to flake : 
By ſuch cloſe ſignes they ſecret way did make 
. Unto their wills, and one eye's watch eſcape. 
Two eyes him needeth, for to watch and wake, 
Who lovers will deceive. Thus was the ape, 
By their faire handling, put into Malbeccoe's cape. 
XXXII. 
N ow when of meats and drinks they had their fill, 
Purpoſe was moved by that gentle dame 
Unto thoſe knights adventurous, to tell 
Of deeds of armes, which unto them became, 
And every one his kindred, and his name. 
Then Paridell, in whom a kindly pryde 
Of gracious ſpeach, and ſkill his words to frame 
Abounded, being glad of fo fit tyde 
Him to commend to her, thus ſpake, of all well eyde. 
XXXIII. Troy, 
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__ 
Troy, that art now nought, but an idle name, 
And in thine aſhes buried low doſt lie, 
Though whilome far much greater then thy fame, 
Before that angry Gods and cruell ſkie 
Upon thee heapt a direfull deſtinie, 
What boots it boaſt thy glorious deſcent, 
And fetch from heaven thy great genealogie, 
Sith all thy worthie prayſes being blent, 
Their ofspring hath embaſte, and later glory ſhent ? 
XXXIV. 
Moſt famous worthy of the world, by whome 
That warre was kindled, which did Troy inflame, 
And ſtately towres of Ilion whilome 
Brought unto balefull ruine, was by name 
Sir Paris, far renowmd through noble fame, 
Who, through great proweſſe and bold hardineſſe, 
From Lacedemon fetcht the faireſt dame, 
That ever Greece did boaſt, or knight poſſeſſe, 
Whom Venus to him gave for meed of worthineſſe. 
| XXXV. 
Fair Helene, flowre of beautie excellent, 
And girlond of the mighty conquerours, 
That madeſt many ladies deare lament 
The heavie loſſe of their brave paramours, 
Which they far off beheld from Trojan toures, 
And ſaw the fieldes of faire Scamander ſtrowne 
With carcaſes of noble warrioures, 
Whoſe fruitleſſe lives were under furrow ſowne, 


And Aantbus landy bankes with blood all overflowne. 
XXXVI. From 


1 76 . 


* 


XXXVI. 


From him my linage I derive aright, 


And 


Who long before the ten yeares ſiege of Troy, 

Whiles yet on Ida he a ſhepheard hight, 

On faire Oenone got a lovely boy, 

Whom for remembraunce of her paſſed joy 

She of his father Parins did name; 

Who, after Greeles did Priam's realme deſtroy, 

Gathred the Trojan reliques ſav d from flame, 

with them ſayling thence, to th'ifle of Paros came. 
| XXXVII. 


That was by him cald Paros, which before 
Hight Mauſa; there he many yeares did raine, 


And built Nauficle by the Pontick ſhore, 
The which he dying left next in remaine 
To Paridas his ſonne. | 

From whom I Paridell by kin deſcend ; 

But for faire ladies love, and glories gaine, 
My native foile have left, my dayes to ſpend 


In ſcewing deedes of armes, my lives and labours end. 


XXXVIII. 


| Whenas the noble Brin heard tell 


Of Trojan warres, and Priam's citie ſackt, 


The ruefull ſtory of Sir Paridell, 


She was empaſſiond at that piteous act, 


With zelous envy of Greekes cruell fact 


Againſt that nation, from whoſe race of old 


And ee was built of old "Oo s aſhes cold. 
XXXIX. Then 


She heard that ſhe was lineally extract: 
For noble Britons ſprong from Trojans bold, 
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XXXIX. 
Then ag ſoft a while, at laſt ſhe thus: 5 
O lamentable fall of famous towne, 
Which raignd ſo many yeares victorious, 
And of all Aſie bore the ſoveraigne crowne, 
In one fad night conſumd, and throwen downe! 
What ſtony hart, that heares thy hapleſſe fate, 
Is not empierſt with deepe compaſſiowne, Ar 
And makes enſample of man's wretched ſtate, . 
That floures ſo freſh at morne, and fades at INE late? = 


XL. 

Behold, Sir, how your pitifull complaint 
Hath found another partner of your payne: 
For nothing may impreſſe ſo deare conſtraint, 
As countries cauſe, and commune foes diſdayne. 
But if it ſhould not grieve you, backe agayne 
To turne your courſe, I would to heare deſyre, 
What to Aeneas fell; ſith that men ſayne 
He was not in the cities wofull fyre 


9 d, but did himſelfe to ſafetie | 


XII. 
addy 98 ne, begot of Venus faire, 
Said he, out of the flames for fafegard fled, 
And with a remnant did to ſea repaire, 
Where he through fatall errour long was led. 
Full many yeares, and weetleſſe wandered 
From ſhore to ſhore, emongſt the Lybicke 1 85 
Ere reſt he found. Much there he ſuffered, 
And many perills paſt i 1n forreine lands, 
To fave his people ſad from victours WR hands, 


/ EE 
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XLII. 
At laſt in [ ati he did arrive, 
Where he with cruel warre was chtertaind 
Of th' inland folke, which fought him backe to Hire, 
Till he with old Latinus was: conftraind 
To contract wedlock ; (ſo the fates ordaind :) 
Wedlock contract in blood, and eke in blood 
Accompliſhed, that many deare complaind: 
The rivall ſlaine, the victour through the flood 
Eſcaped da, hardly praiſd his wedlock good. 


; —  - 
Yet OY all, he victour did ſurvive, 
And with Latinus did the kingdom nh; 
But after, when both nations gan to ftrive, 
Into their names the title to convart, 
His ſonne 1u/us did from thence depart, 
With all the warlike youth of Trojans bloud, 
And in long Alba plaſt his throne apart, 
Where faire it floriſhed, and long time ſtoud, 
Till Romulus renewing it, to Rome remoud. 


XLIV. 


There, there, ſaid Britomart;. afreſh appeard 
The glory. of the later world: to ſpring, 
And Troy againe out of her durſt was reard,. 
To fit in | end ſeat: of ſoveraigne king, | 
Of all the world under her governing. 
But a third kingdom yet is to ariſe, 
Out of the Trejans: ſcattered off-ipring;. 
That in all glory and great enterpriſe 

Both firſt and ſecond Troy ſhall dare to equaliſe, 
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XLV. 

It cn is hight, that with the waves 
Of wealthy Thamis waſhed is along, 
Upon whoſe ſtubborne neck, whereat he raves 
With roring rage, and ſore himſelfe does throng, 

That all men feare to tempt his billowes ſtrong, 
She faſtned hath her foot, which ſtandes fo by, | 
That it a wonder of the world is ſong 


In forreine landes, and all, which paſſen by, 
Beholding it from far, do thinke it threates the ſkye. 


XLVI. - 
The Trojan Brute did firſt that citie found, 5 
And Hygate made the meare thereof by weſt, 
And Overt gate by North: that is the bound 
Toward the land; two rivers bound the reſt. 
So huge a ſcope at firſt him ſeemed beſt, 
To be the compaſſe of his kingdomes ſeat: 
So huge a mind could not in leſſer reſt, 
Ne in ſmall meares containe his glory great, 


That Albion had conquered firſt by warlike feat. 


XLVII. 

Ab faireſt Lads knight, ſaid Paridell, 
Pardon, I pray, my heedleſſe overſight, 
Who had forgot, that whilome I heard tell 
From aged Mnemon; for my wits beene light. 
Indeed he ſaid, if I remember right, 
That of the antique Trojan ſtocke there grew 
Another plant, that raught to wondrous hight, 
And far abroad his mighty braunches threw, 

Into the utmoſt angle of the world he knew. 


Aa 2 XLVIII. For 
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XLVIII. 5 
For that ſame Brute, whom much he did advaunce 
In all his ſpeach, was Silvius his ſonne, 


Whom having ſlain, through luckleſſe arrowe's glaunce, 


He fled for feare of that he had miſdonne, 

Or elſe for ſhame, ſo fowle reproch to ſhonne; 

And with him led to ſea an youthly trayne, 

Where wearie wandring they long time did wonne, 

And many fortunes prov d in th' Ocean mayne, 
And great adventures found, that now were long to ſayne. 


XLIX. 
At laſt by fatall courſe they driven were 
Into an Iſland ſpatious and brode, 
The furtheſt North, that did to them appeare : 
Which after reſt they ſeeking far abrode, 
Found it the fitteſt ſoyle for their abode, 
Fruitfull of all things fit for living foode, 
But wholy waſt, and void of peoples trode, 
Save an huge nation of the Geaunts broode, 


That fed on living fleſh, and druncke mens vitall blood. 


L. 
Whom he, through wearie wars and labours long, 
Subdewd with loſſe of many Britons bold; 
In which the great Goemagot of ſtrong 
Corineus, and Coulin of Debon old, 
Were overthrowne, and layd on th' carth full cold, 
Which quaked under their ſo hideous maſſe; 
A famous hiſtory to be enrold 
In everlaſting moniments of braſſe, | 
That all the antique Worthies merits far <6 paſſe 


LI. His 


- | 


His worke great Troynovant, his worke is eke 


Faire Lincolne, both renowmed far away, 


That who from Eaſt to Weſt will endlong ſeeke, 


Cannot two fairer Cities find this day, 
Except Cleopolis : fo heard I ſay 


Old Mnemon. Therefore, Sir, I greet you well 


Your countrey kin, and you entirely pray 


Of pardon for the ſtrife, which late befell 


Betwixt us both unknowne. So ended Paridell. 


LIL. 


But all the while, * he theſe ſpeeches ſpent, 


Upon his lips hong faire Dame Hellenore, 
With vigilant regard, and dew attent, 
Faſhioning worlds of fancies evermore 

In her fraile wit, that now her quite forlore: 
The whiles unwares away her wondring eye, 


And greedy eares, her weake hart from her bore: 


Which he perceiving, ever privily 


In l many falſe belgardes at her let * 


LIII. 


80 * theſe knights diſcourſed diverſly, 


Of ſtraunge affaires, and noble hardiment, 
Which they had paſt with mickle jeopardy, 
That now the humid night was farforth ſpent, 
And heavenly lampes were halfendeale ybrent : 


1 


Which th' old man ſeeing well, who too long Mg 


Every diſcourſe and every argument, 


Which by the houres he meaſured, beſought 


Them go to reſt. So all unto their bowres were brought. 
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CANTO 


Paridel rapeth Hellenore : 
Malhecco her purſewes : 
Findes emong ft Satyres, whence with Bim 


To turne ſhe doth 1 


1 Wi 
HE morow next, ſo ſoone as Phebus lamp 
Bewrayed had the world with early light, 
And freſh Aurora had the ſhady damp 
Out of the goodly Heaven amoved quight, 
Faire Britomart and that ſame Faerie knight 
Uproſe, forth on their journey for to wend: 
But Paridell complaynd, that his late fight 
With Britomart ſo fore did him offend” 
That ryde he could not, till his hurts he did amend. 
| IT. 
So forth they far'd, but he behind them ſtayd, 
Maulgre his hoſt, who grudged grievouſly 
To houſe a gueſt, that would be needes obayd, 
And of his owne him left not liberty: | 
Might wanting meaſure moveth ſurquedry. 
Two things he feared, but the third was death; 
That fierce young man's unruly maiſtery ; 
His money, which he lov'd as living breath ; 
And his faire wife, whom honeſt Jong he kept uncath, 
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But ce perforce he muſt abie,, 0 Dar 12 r * 

Whbat fortune and his fate on him will we”! | 
Fond is the feare, that findes no part 94 2 27 4 
Yet warily he watcheth every war 
By which he feareth evill happen may: 
80 th' evill thinkes by watching to prevent; 
Ne doth he ſuffer her, nor night, nor day, 
Out of his ſight her ſelfe once to abſent. 

$0 doth he puniſh her, and eke himſelfe torment. 


| IV. 
c But Paridell kept better. watch then hee, 

A fit occaſion for his turne to find. 

Falſe love, why do men ſay, thou canſt not fee, 
And in their fooliſh fancie feigne thee blind, 
That with thy charmes the ſharpeſt fight doeſt bind; 
And to thy will abuſe? Thou walkeſt free, 
And ſeeſt every ſecret of the mind; 

Thou ſeeſt all, yet none at all ſees thee;, 

All tak is by wy 3 of thy Deitee. | 


V. 
80 perſeck in that art was Parital 
That he Malbeccoes halfen eye did wyle; 
His halfen ey e he wiled wondrous well, 
And Halba, s both eyes did eke beguyle, 
Both eyes and hart attonce, during the whyle 
That he there ſojourned his woundes to heale;, 
That Cupid ſelfe it ſeeing, cloſe did! ſmy le, 
To weet how he her love away did ſteale, "26 
And. bad, char none their joyous treaſon ſhould ele 1 
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VI. 


The learned lover loſt no time nor tyde, 
That leaſt avantage mote to him afford, 
Vet bore ſo faire a ſaile, that none eſpyde 
His ſecret drift, till he her layd abord. 
When ſo in open place, and commune bord, 
He fortun'd her to meet, with commune ſpeach 
He courted her, yet bayted every word, 
That his ungentle hoſte n'ote him appeach 
Of vile ungentleneſſe, or hoſpitage's breach. 


VII. 
But when apart Gf « ever her apart) 
He found, then his falſe engins faſt he plyde, 
And all the ſleights unboſomd in his hart; 
He ſigh'd, he ſobd, he ſwownd, he perdy dyde, 
And caſt himſelfe on ground her faſt beſyde: 
Tho when againe he him bethought to live, 
He wept, and wayld, and falſe laments beiyde, 
Saying, but if the mercie would him give, 


That he mote algates dye, yet did his death forgive. 


VIII. 
And other whiles with amorous delights, 

And pleaſing toyes he would her entertaine, 
Now ſinging ſweetly, to ſurprize her ſprights, 
Now making layes of love and lovers paine, 
Branſles, Ballads, virelayes, and verſes vaine; 
Oft purpoſes, oft riddles he devyſd, 

And thouſands like, which flowed in his braine, 
With which he fed her fancy, and entyſd 

To take to his new love, and leave her old deſpyſd. 


IX. And 
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IX. 
And every where he might, and every while 
He did her ſervice dewtifull, and ſewd 
At hand with humble pride, and pleaſing guile, 
So cloſely yet, that none but ſhe it vewd, 
Who well perceived all, and all indewd. 
Thus finely did he his falſe nets diſpred, 
With which he many weake harts had ſubdewd, 
Of yore, and many had ylike miſſed: 
What wonder then, if ſhe were likewiſe carried? 


T 
No fort ſo ſenſible, no wals fo ſtrong, 
But that continuall battery will rive, 

Or daily ſiege through diſpurvayaunce long, 
And lacke of reſkewes will to parley drive; 
And Peace, that unto parley eare will give, 
Will ſhortly yield it ſelfe, and will be made 
The vaſſall of the victor's will bylive: 

That ſtratageme had oftentimes aſſayd 
| This crafty Paramoure, and now it Plaine diſplayd. 
XI. N 
For through his traines he her intrapped hath, 

That ſhe her love and hart hath wholy ſold 
To him, without regard of gaine, or ſcath, 
Or care of credite, or of huſband old, 

Whom ſhe hath vow'd to dub a faire Sand. 
Nought wants but time and place, which ſhortly ſhee 
Devized hath, and to her lover told. 

It pleaſed alla : So well they both agree; 
So readie rype to ill ill wemens counſels bee. 


12 r XII. Darke 


The third Boote of Canto X. 
XII. 


Darke was the Evening, fit for lovers ſtealth. 


When chaunſt Malbecco buſie be elſewhere, 

She to his cloſet went, where all his wealth 

Lay hid: thereof ſhe countleſſe ſummes did reare, 
The which ſhe meant away with her to beare. 

The reſt ſhe fyr'd for ſport, or for deſpight; 

As Hellene, when ſhe ſaw aloft appeare, 

The Trojane flames, and reach to heaven's hight, 


Did clap her hands, and joyed at that dolefull _ 


7 XIII. 


This ſecond Helene, faire Dame Hellenore, 


The whiles her huſband ranne with ſory haſt, 

To quench the flames, which ſhe had tyn'd before. 
Laught at his fooliſh labour ſpent in waſt; 

And ranne into her lover's armes right faſt; 

Where ſtreight embraced, ſhe to him did cry, 

And call aloud for helpe, ere helpe were paſt; 

For loe! that Gueſt did beare her forcibly, 


And meant to raviſh her, that rather had to dy. 


XIV. 


The wretched man hearing her call for ayd, 


And readie ſeeing him with her to fly, 

In his diſquiet mind was much diſmayd : 
But when againe he backeward caſt his eye, 
And ſaw the wicked fire fo furiouſly 
Conſume his hart, and ſcorch his. Idoles face, 
He was therewith diſtreſſed diverſely, 

Ne wiſt he how to turne, nor to what place; 3 


Was never wretched man in ſuch a wofull cace. 


XV. Ay 
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XV. 
_ when to him ſhe cryde, to her he turnd, 
And left the fire; love money overcame : 
But when he marked, how his money burnd, 
He left his wife ; money did love diſclame : 
Both was he loth to looſe his loved Dame, 
And loth to leave his liefeſt pelfe behind, 
Yet ſith he n'ote fave both, he ſav'd that ſame, 
Which was the deareſt to his donghill mind, 
The God of his deſire, the joy of miſers blind. 
/ . 
Thus whileſt all things in troublous uprore were, 
And all men buſie to ſuppreſſe the flame, 
The loving couple neede no reſkew feare, 
But leaſure had, and libertie to frame 
Their purpoſt fight, free from all mens reclame; 
And Night, the patroneſſe of love: ſtealth faire, 
Gave them ſafe conduct, till to end they came: 
So beene they gone yfere, a wanton paire 
Of lovers looſely knit, where liſt them to repaire. 


XVII 


Soone as the cruell flames ylaked were, 
Malhecco ſeeing, how his loſſe did lye, 
Out of the flames, which he had quencht whylere, 
Into huge waves of griefe and gealoſye 
Full deepe emplonged was, and drowned nye, 
Twixt inward doole and felonous deſpight: 
He rav'd, he wept, he ſtampt, he lowd did cry, 
And all the paſſions; that in man may light, 
Did him attonce oppreſſe, and vex his caytive ſpright. 
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Long thus he chawd the cud of inward griefe, 


And did confume his gall with anguiſh ſore, 

Still when he muſed on his late miſchiefe, 

Then ſtill the ſmart thereof increaſed: more, 
And ſeemd more grievous then it was before: 
At laſt when ſorrow he ſaw booted nought, 

Ne griefe might not his love to him reſtore, 

He gan deviſe, how her he reſkew mought; 


Ten thouſand wayes he caſt in his confuſed thought.. 


XIX. 


At laſt reſolving, like a Pilgrim pore, 


To ſearch her forth, where ſo ſhe might be fond; 
And bearing with him treafure in cloſe ſtore, 

The reſt he leaves in ground: $6 takes in hond 

Fo ſecke her endlong, both by ſea and lond. 

Long he her ſought, he ſought her farre and: nere; 
And every where, that he mote underſtond 

Of knights and ladies any meetings were, 


And of each one he met, he tydings did inquere. 


XX. 


But all in vaine, his woman was too wiſe, 


Ever to come into his clouch againe, 
And he too ſimple ever to ſurpriſe 

The jolly Paridell, for all his paine. 
One day, as he forpaſſed by the plaine 
With weary pace, he farre away eſpide 
A couple, ſeeming well to be his twaine, 
Which hoved cloſe under a foreſt fide, 


As if they lay in wait, or elſe themſelves did hide. 


XXI. Well 
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XXI. 
Well weened he, that thoſe the ſame mote bee, 
And as he better did their ſhape avize, 
Him ſeemed more their manner did agree; 
For th' one was armed all in warlike wize, 
Whom to be Paridell he did devize; 


And th' other all yclad in garments light, 
Diſcolourd like to womaniſh diſguiſe, 
He did reſemble to his lady bright; 


And ever his faint hart much earned at the ſight. 


XXII. 
And ever faine he towards them would goe, 
But yet durſt not for dread approchen nie, 
But ſtood aloofe, unweeting what to doe, 
Till that prickt forth with loves extremitie, 
That is the father of foule gealoſie, 
He cloſely nearer crept, the truth to weet: 
But, as he nigher drew, he eaſily 
Might ſcerne, that it was not his ſweeteſt net; A 
Ne yet her Belamour, the partner of his ſheet. 


XXIII. 
But it was ſcornefull Braggadochio, 
That with his ſervant Trompart' kovered there, 
Sith late he ffed from his too earneſt foe: 
Whom ſuch when as Malbecco ſpyed clere,. 
He turned Lacke, and would have fled arere; 
Till Trompart ronning haſtily, him did ſtay, 
And bad before his ſoveraine Lord appere: 


That was him loth, yet durſt he not gaineſay, 
And comming him befare; low louted on 1 the lay. 


7 
* 
* 
7 
BY 
a - 
” 
. 
77 
—_ 
£ 
. 


PPTP 


2 88 
= AID bo; 


8 2 
A 
8 
EP 2 


= r 8 * en 
ee per eb TEST 5 
e Kon IE 
„„ 2 9 r 
5 772777 0 XY 


XXIV. The 


190 My The third Booke of Canto X. 


XXIV. 

The Boaſter at him ſternely bent his browe, | 
As if he could have kild him with his looke, j 
That to the ground him meekely made to bowe, 

And awfull terror deepe into him ſtrooke, 

That every member of his body quooke. 

Said he, Thou man of nought, what doeſt thou here? 

Unfitly furniſht with thy bag and booke, 
Where I expected one with ſhield and ſpere, ' 
To prove ſome deedes of armes upon an equall pere. 


| „ 
The wretched man, at his imperious ſpeach, 
Was all abaſht, and low proſtrating, ſaid; 
Good Sir, let not my rudeneſſe be no breach 
Unto your patience, ne be ill ypaid; 
For I unwares this way by fortune ſtraid, 
A ſilly Pilgrim driven to diſtreſſe, 
That ſeeke a Lady. There he ſuddein ſtaid, 
And did the reſt with grievous ſighes ſuppreſſe, 
While teares ſtood in his eies, few drops of bitterneſſe. 


XXVI. 
What . man? faid Trompart ; take good hart, 
And tell thy griefe, if any hidden lye; 
Was never better time to ſhew thy ſmart, 
Then now, that noble ſuccour is thee by, 
1 That is the whole world's commune remedy. 
That chearful word his weake hart much did cheare, 
And with vaine hope his ſpirits faint ſupply, 
That bold he ſaid, O moſt redoubted Pere, 
Vouchſafe with mild regard a wretches cace to heare. 


77 An one..,. 
PRES ES 


2 XXVII. Then 


W , ; N 2 ; 
OL nn EE Re Eo ĩĩ INN e 
r ̃ —iſ . ' 
* . N 


5 * * '*: ä * * 
ä r ] ĩ Ponds ab Ü Un. 
F e . 
F ˙Ü¹ = Se a PO GY GS 


. 
A 


Canto X. The Faerie Queene. 9 191 


XXVII. 

Then ſighing ſore, it is not long, ſaid he, 

Sith I enjoyd the gentleſt Dame alive; 

Of whom a knight, no knight at all perdee, 

But ſhame of all, that doe for honor ſtrive, 

By treacherous deceipt did me deprive; 

Through open outrage he her bore away, 

And with fowle force unto his will did drive, 

Which al good knights, that armes do bear this day, 
Are bound for to revenge, and puniſh, if they may. 


XXVIII. 
And you, moſt noble Lord, that can and dare 
Redreſſe the wrong of miſerable wight, 
Cannot employ your moſt victorious ſpeare 
In better quarrell, then defence of right, 
And for a Ladie gainſt a faithleſſe knight : 
So ſhall your glory be advaunced much, 
And all faire Ladies magnify your might, 
And eke mylelte, albe I imple ſuch, 
Your worthy paine ſhall well reward with guerdon rich, 


XXIX. 
With that out of his bouget forth he drew 
Great ſtore of treaſure, therewith him to tempt ;, 
But he on it lookt ſcornefully aſkew, 
As much diſdeigning to be ſo miſdempt, 
Or a war-monger to be baſely nempt ; 
And fayd, Thy offers baſe I greatly loth, 
And eke thy words uncourteous and unkempt; 


E tread in duſt thee and thy money both, 


That, were it not for [hame,---S0 turned from him wroth. 


XXX. But 
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XXX. 
But Trompart, that his maifter's humor knew, 
In lofty lookes to hide an humble minde, 
Was inly tickled with that golden vew, 
And in his eare him rounded cloſe behinde: 
Yet ſtoupt he not, but lay ſtill in the wind, 
Waiting advauntage on the pray to ſeaſe; 
Till Trompart, lowly to the ground inclind, 
Beſought him his great courage to appeaſe, 
And pardon ſimple man, that raſh did him diſpleaſe. 


; XXXI. 
Bigge looking like a doughtie Doucepere, 
At laſt he thus; Thou clod of vileſt clay, 
I pardon yield, and with thy rudeneſſe beare; 
But weete henceforth, that all that golden pray, 
And all that elſe the vaine world vaunten may, 
I loath as doung, ne deeme my dew reward: 
Fame is my meed, and glory vertues pray. 
But minds of mortall men are muchell mard, 
Ind mov'd amiſſe with maſſie mucks unmeet regard. 


XXXII. 


And more, I graunt to thy great miſerie 


Gratious reſpe&, thy wite ſhall backe be ſent, 

And that vile knight, who ever that he bee, | 

Which hath thy lady reft, and knighthood ſhent, 

By Sanglamort my ſword, whole deadly dent 

The blood hath of ſo many thouſands ſhed, 

I ſweare, ere long {hall dearely it repent ; 

Ne he twixt heaven and earth ſhall hide his hed, 
But ſoone he {hal be found, and ſhortly doen be ded. 


XXXIII. 


The 
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XXXIII. 


The fooliſh man thereat woxe wondrous blith, 
As if the word, ſo ſpoken, were halfe donne, 


And humbly thanks him a thouſand ſith, 

That had from death to life him newly wonne. 
Tho forth the Boaſter marching, brave begonne 
His ſtolen ſteed to thunder furiouſly, 

As if he heaven and hell would overonne, 

And all the world confound with cruelty, 


T hat much Malbecco joyed in his jollity. 


XXXIV. 


Thus long they three together traveiled, 


Through many a wood, and many an uncouth way, 
To ſeeke his wife, that was farre wandered : 
But thoſe two ſought nought, but the preſent pray, 
To weete the treaſure, which he did bewray, 

On which their cies and harts were wholly ſet, 


With purpoſe, how they might it beſt betray ; 
For ſith the houre, that firſt he did them let 


The fame behold, therewith their keene deſires were whet. 


XXXV. 


It fortuned, as they e far d, 


They ſpide, where Paridell came ** faſt 
Upon the plaine, the which himſelfe prepar'd 
To giuſt with that brave ſtraunger knight a caſt, 
As on adventure by the way he paſt. 


Alone he rode without his Paragone; 


For having filcht her bells, her up he caſt 
To the wide world, and let her fly alone; 


He * be clogd : So had he ſerved many one. 
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XXXVL [- 

The gentle Lady, looſe at randon left, 

The greene-wood long did walke, and wander wide 

At wilde adventure, like a forlorne weft, | 

Till on a day the Sazyres her eſpide | 

Straying alone withouten groome or guide; 

Her up they tooke, and with them home her led, 

With them as houſewife ever to abide, | 

To milk their gotes, and make them cheeſe and bred, | 
And every one as commune good her handeled ; ö 


8 XXXVII. 
That ſhortly ſhe Malhecco has forgot, 
And eke Sir Paridell, all were he deare; 
Who from her went to ſeeke another =” 
And now by fortune was arrived here, 
Where thoſe two guilers with Malbecco were. 
Soone as the old man ſaw Sir Paridell, 
He fainted, and was almoſt dead with feare ; 
Ne word he had to ſpeake, his griefe to tell, 


. — ae np RN AN IIOY OT 
195 PC VVVVwn o ämnꝛꝛ² om nemru, 
< MH; tt Pata; No * be * 4 t N 9 


But to him louted low, and greeted goodly well; 


XXXVIII. 
And after aſked him for Hellenore. 
I take no keepe of her, ſaid Paridell; 
She wonneth in the foreſt there before. : 
So forth he rode, as his adventure fell; [ 
The whiles the Boaſter from his loftie ſell 4 
Faynd to alight, ſomething amiſſe to mend; 
But the freſh Swayne would not his leaſure dwell, 
But went his way ; whom when he paſſed kend, 
He up remounted light, and after faind to wend. 


XXXIX. 
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XXXIX. 


Perdy nay, ſaid Malbecco, ſhall ye not; . 

But let him paſſe as. lightly, as be came; 

For litle good of him is to be got, 

And mickle perill to be put to ſhame, 

But let us go to ſeeke my deareſt Dame, 

Whom he hath left in yonder foreſt wyld : 

For of her ſafety in great doubt I ame, 

Leaſt ſalvage beaſtes her perſon have deſpoyld : 
Then all the world is loſt, and we in vaine have toyld, 


XL. 
They all agree, and forward them addreſt: 
Ah but, ſaid crafty Trompart, weete ye well, 
That yonder in that waſtfull wilderneſſe 
Huge monſters haunt, and many dangers dwell ; 
Dragons, and Minotaures, and feendes of hell, 
And many wilde woodmen, which robbe and rend 
All travellers. Therefore adviſe ye well, 
Before ye enterpriſe that way to wend : 
One may his journey bring too ſoone to evill end, 


þ, * 9 "Tp 

Malbecco ſtopt in _ aſtoniſhment, 
And with pale eyes faſt fixed on the reſt, 
Their counſell crav'd, in daunger imminent, 
Said Trompart, You, that are the moſt opprelſt 
With burden of great treaſure, I thinke beſt 
Here for to ſtay in ſafetie behind; 

My Lord and I will ſearch the wide forreſt. 

That counſell pleaſed not Malbeccos mind; 

For he was much afraid, himſelfe alone to find. 


Ge-4 XIII. Then 
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XLIL 


Then is it beſt, ſaid he, that ye doe leave 


Your treaſure here in ſome ſecuritie, 
Either faſt cloſed in ſome hollow greave, 
Or buried in the ground. from jeopardie, 
Till we returne againe in fafetie. 


As for us two, leaſt doubt of us ye have, 
- Hence farre away we will blindfolded lie, 


Ne privie be unto your treaſure's gave, 


It pleaſed : ſo he did; then they march forward brave. 


Now 


25 
when amid the thickeſt woods they were, 
They heard a noyſe of many bagpipes ſhrill, 


And ſhrieking hububs them approching nere, 


Which all the forreſt did with horror fill? 
That dreadfull ſound the boaſter's hart did thrill 
With ſuch amazment, that in haſt he fled, 

Ne ever looked back for good or ill; 

And after him eke fearefull Zrompart ſped ; 


The old man' could not fly, but-fell to ground halfe ded, 


XIV. 


Yet afterwards cloſe creeping, as he might, 


He in a buſh did hide his fearefull hed. 


Ike jolly Sazyres, full of freſh delight, 


4 


Came dauncing forth, and with them nimbly led 


Faire Helenore, with girlonds all beſpred, 
Whom their May-lady they had newly made: 
She proud of that new honour, which they red, 
And of their lovely fellowſhip full glade, 


Daunſt lively, and her face did with a Lawzell ſhade. 
| XLV. The 
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The filly man, that in the thicket lay, ww” On 

Saw all this goodly ſport, and grieved fore, 

Yet durſt he not againſt it doe or fay, 

But did his hart with bitter thoughts engore, 

To ſee th' unkindneſſe of his Hellenore. 

All day they daunced with great luſtihed, 

And with their horned feet the greene grafle wore ; 


The whiles their gotes upon the brouzes fed, 

Till drouping Phebus gan to hide his golden hed. 

XLVI. 

Tho up they gan their merry pypes to truſſe, 
And all their goodly heards did gather round ; 
But every Sazyre firſt did give a buſſe 
To Hellenore; fo buſſes did abound. $þ[þ/” 
Now gan the humid vapour ſhed the ground 
With perly deaw, and th' Earthe's gloomy ſhade 

Did dim the brightneſſe of the welkin round, 
That every bird and beaft awarned made, 
To ſhrowd chemſelves, whiles ſleepe their ſenſes did invade. 


XLVII. 
Which when Malbecco faw; out of his buſh 


Upon his hands and feete he crept full light, 
And like a Gote emongſt the Gotes did ruſh, 
That through the helpe of his faire: hornes on hight, 
And mifty dampe of miſconceiving night, 
And eke through likeneſſe of his gotiſh beard, 
He did the better counterfeite arighht: 

So home he mareht emongſt the horned head,” 

That none of all the Satyres him eſpyde or heard. 


XLVIII. At 
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XLVII. 

At night, when all they went to ſleepe, he vewd, 
Whereas his lovely wife emongſt them lay, 
Embraced of a Satyre rough and rude, 

Who all the night did minde his] joyous play: 
Nine times he heard him come aloft ere day, 
That all his hart with gealoſie did ſwell; 

But yet that night's enſample did bewray, | 
That not for nought his wife them lovd ſo well, 
When one ſo oſt a * did ring his matins bell. 


80 cloſely as he could, he to en crept, 
When wearie of their ſport to ſleepe they fell, 
And to his wife, that now full ſoundly _ 
He whiſpered i in her eare, and did her tell, 
That it was he, which by her ſide did dwell, 
And therefore prayd her wake, to heare him Naa 
As one out of a dreame not waked Welll 
She turnd lier, and returned backe againe : | 
Yet her for to awake, he did the more conſtraine.. 
At laſt with irkeſonie trouble ſhe abrayd; © a 
And then perceiving, that it was indeed + 
Her old Malbecco, which did her upbrayd, 
With looſeneſſe of her love, and loathly deed, 
She was aſtoniſht with exceeding dreed, 
And would have wakt the Sazyre by her ſyde; 
But he her prayd, for mercy, or for meed, 
To fave his life, ne let him be deſfcryde, 
But hearken to bis lore,. and all his counſell Fal ; 


LI. Tho 
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Tho gan he her perſuade, to leave: that lewd 


And loathſome life, of God and man abhord, . 
And home returne, where all ſhould be renewd 
With perfect peace, and bandes of freſh accord, 
And ſhe receivd againe to bed and bord, 
As if no treſpaſſe ever had beene donne: 

But ſhe it all refuſed at one word, 

And by no meanes would to his will be wonne, 


But choſe emongſt the jolly Satyres ſtill to wonne. 


LII. 


He wooed her, till day-{pring he efpydez _ "JI 


But all in vaine; and then turnd to the heard, 
Who butted him with hornes on every ſyde, 
And trod downe in the durt, where his hore beard 
Was fowly dight, and he of death afeard. 

Early before the heaven's faireſt light _ 

Out of the ruddy Eaſt was fully reard, 

The heardes out of their foldes were looſed quight, 


And he e the reſt crept forth in ſory plight. 


. IAA. 


So ſooone as he the Priſon dore did pas, 


He ran as faſt, as both his feete could beare, 
And never looked, who behind him was, 

Ne ſcarſely who before: like as a Beare, 

That creeping cloſe, amongſt the hives to reare | 
An hony combe, the wakefull dogs eſpy, 

And him aſſayling, fore his carkaſſe teare, 

That hardly he with life away does fly, 


Ne ſtayes, till ſafe himſelfe he ſee from jeopardy. | 


LIV. Ne 
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LIV. 


Ne ſtayd he, till he came unto the place, 


Where late his treaſure he entombed had, 


Where when he found it not (for Trompart bace 
Had it purloyned for his maiſter bad ;) 
With extreme fury he became quite mad, 


And ran away, ran with himſelfe away: 
That who ſo ſtraungely had him ſeene beſtad, 
With upſtart haire, and ſtaring eyes diſmay, 


From Limbo lake him late eſcaped ſure would fay. 


LV. 


High over hilles and over dales he fled, 


As if the wind him on his winges had borne, 
Ne banck nor buſh could ſtay him, when he ſped 


His nimble feet, as treading flill on thorne: 


Griefe, and deſpight, and gealoſie, and ſcorne 
Did all the way him follow hard behind, 

And he himſelſe himſelfe loath' d fo forlorne, 

So ſhamefully forlorne of womankind; 


That, as a Snake, ſtill lurked 3 in his e e! OY 


LI. 


Still fled: be forward; e e ill 


Ne ſtayd his flight, nor fearefull agony, 

T ill that he came unto a rockie hill, 

Over the ſea, ſuſpended dreadfully, 

That living creature it would terrify, 

To looke adowne, or upward to the hight: 
From thence he threw himſelfe diſpiteouſly, 
All deſperate of his fore-damned ſpright, 


That ſcemd no 0 for him was left in e Goht : 
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LVIE 
But through long anguiſh; and elfe · murdring oa. 0 
He was fo wafted and forpined quight, 
That all. his fubſtance was conſum'd to ought, 
And nothing left, but like an aery Spright, 
That on the rockes he fell ſo flit and light., 
That he thereby recety'd no hurt at all, 
But chaunced on a craggy cliff to light ; 
Whence he with crooked clawes ſo long did crall, 
That at the laſt he found a cave with entrance ſmall. 


LVIII. 


Into the ſame he creepes, and thenceforth there 


Reſolv'd to build his balefull manſion, 
In drery darkeneſſe, and continuall feare 
Of that rock's fall, which ever and anon 
Threates with huge ruine him to fall upon, 
That he dare never ſleepe, but that one eye 
Still ope he keepes for that occafion ; 
Ne ever reſts he in tranquillity, 

The ar billowes beat his bowre fo boyſtrouſly. 


LIX. 
Ne ever is he wont on ought to feed, 
But toades and frogs, his paſture poyſonous, 
Which in his cold complexion do breed 
A filthy bloud, or humour rancorous, 
Matter of doubt and dread ſuſpitious, 
That doth with cureleſſe care conſume the hart, 
Corrupts the ſtomacke with gall vitious, 
Croſcuts the liver with internall ſmart, 
And doth transfixe the ſoule with deathe's eternall dart. 


Vol. II. Dd 


LX. 


Yet 


Wil.” 
1 
ton 


4 


202 The firſt Book® of Canto X. 


LX. 
Yet can he never dye, but dying lives, 
And doth himſelfe with forrow new ſuſtaine, 
That.death and life attonce unto him gives. 
And painefull pleaſure turnes to pleaſing paine. 
There dwells he ever, miſerable ſwaine, 
Hatefull both to himſelfe, and every wight ; 
Where he through privy griefe, and horror vaine, 
Is woxen ſo deform'd, that he has quight 
Forgot he was a man, and Gealofie is hight, : 


— —- 
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Britomart chaceth Olipphant; 
' Findes Scudamour diftreſt : 
 Aſſayes the houſe of Buſyrane, 
Where Loves ſpoyles are expreft. 


1. | 
Hatefull helliſh Snake, what furie furſt 
Brought thee from balefull houſe of Proſerpine, 
Where in her boſome ſhe thee long had _ 


And foſtred up with bitter milke of =. 


Fowle Gealoſie, that turneſt love divine 
To joyleſſe dread, and mak'ſt the loving hart 
With hatefull thoughts to languiſh and to pine, 
And ſeed itſelfe with felfe-conſuming ſmart ? 


Of all the paſſions in the mind thou vileſt art. 


IT. 


O let him far be baniſhed away, 


And in his ſtead let Love for ever dwell, 
Sweete Love, that doth his golding wings embay 


In bleſſed Nectar, and pure Pleaſures well, 


\ 


Untroubled of vile feare, or bitter fell. 

And ye, faire Ladies, that your kingdomes make 
In th' harts of men, them gouverne wiſely well, 
And of faire Britomart enſample take, - 


That was as: trew in love, as Turtle to her make, 


i 9 a3” HI. Who 
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III. 


Who with Sir Satyrane, as earſt ye red, 
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Forth ryding from Malbecce's hoſtleſſe hous, 

Far off aſpyde a young man, the which fled 

From an huge Geaunt, that with hideous 

And hatefull outrage long him chaced thus; 

It was that Olpbant, the brother deare 

Of that Argante vile and vitious, 

From whom the Squire of Dames was reft whylere; 


T kia all as bad as ſhe, and worle, if worſe ought were. 
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IV. 


For as the ſiſter did i in feminine 
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And filthy luſt exceede all 4 
So he ſurpaſſed his ſex maſculine, 

In beaſtly uſe, all that I ever fand: 
Whom when as Britomart beheld behind 
The fearefull boy ſo greedily pourſew, | 
She was emmoved, in her noble mind, 
T'employ her puiſſaunce to his reſkew,, 


And of fiercely forward, where the did him vew. 


Ne was Sir Satyrane her far behinde, 


W. 


But with like fierceneſſe did enſew the chaos 
Whom when the Gyaunt ſaw, he ſoone reſinde 
His former ſuit, and from them fled apace; 
They after both, and boldly, bad him bace, 
And each did ſtrive the other to outggrne; 
But he them both outran a wondrous peer, 
For he was long, and ſwift. as an) Roe, 
And now male better ſpeed, teſcape his feared Fong 


VI. It 
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VI. | 
It was not Satyrane, whon\ he did ſeate, Las 
But Briromart, the flowre of Hts 91 dab nen 


For he the powre of chaſt hands —. 4 not henret 
But alwayes did their dread encounter N. 11014 


And now ſo faft his feet he did app, 1 4 
That he has, gotten to a forreſt nearec, 
Where he is ſhrowded in ſecurity. 2 
The wood they enter, and ſearch every ahh 4 


They ſearched diverſely, fo both divided were. 


VH. 

Fain Britomart ſo long him followed. 
That ſhe at laſt came to a fountaine chere, 
By which there lay a knight all wallowed 
Upon the graſſy ground, and by him neare 
His haberjeon,, his helmet, and his ſpeare: 
A little off his ſhield was rudely throwne, 
On which the winged boy in colours cleare 
Depeincted was, full eaſie to be knowne,, 

And he thereby, where ever it in field was ſhowne. 


VIII. 

His face upon tlie ground did groveling ly, 

As if he had beene ſlombring in the ſhade, 

That the brave Mayd would not: for ee 

Out of his quiet ſlomber him abrade,  - _ 

Nor ſeeme too ſuddeinly him to inrade. 

Still as ſhe ſtood, ſhe heard with grievous throb. 

Him grone, as if his hart were peeces made, 

And with moſt painefull pangs to ſigh and ſob, aa th 
That pitty did the Yirgia's hart of patience rod. 
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IX. 

At laſt forth breaking into bitter plaintes - - - 

He ſaid, O ſoveraigne Lord, that ſit'ſt on bs 
And raignſt in blis emongſt thy bleſſed Saintes, 
Ho ſuffreſt thou ſuch ſhamefull cruelty, 

So long unwreaked of thine enimy? 

Or haſt, thou Lord, of good mens cauſe no heed? 
Or doth thy juſtice ſleepe, and filent ly? _ 

What booteth then the good and righteous deed, 

If goodneſſe find no grace, nor righteouſneſſe no meed? - 

If good find grace, and righteouſneſſe reward, 

Why then is Amoret in caytive band, 

Sith that more bounteous creature never t far" d 

On foot, upon the face of living land? 

Or if that heavenly juſtice may withſtand 

_ Ie wrongfull outrage of unrighteous men, 

Why then is Bufirane with wicked hand 

S::Fred, theſe ſeven monethes day in ſecret den 
My Lady and my love ſo cruelly to pen? 

—_— 

My Lady and my love is cruelly pend | 
In dolefull darkneſſe from the vew of day, | | 7 
Whileſt deadly torments do her chaſt breſt rend, 
And the ſharpe ſteele doth rive her hart i in tway, 
All for ſhe Scudamore will not denay. 

Yet thou, vile man, vile Scudamore art ſound, 
Ne canſt her ayde, ne canſt her foe diſmay; 
wertig Nane to el 7 5 the, ground, 
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XII. 


There an huge heape of ſingulfes did oppreſſe 
His ſtrugling ſoule, and ſwelling throbs. empench. 
His foltring toung with pangs of drerineſſe, 
Choking the remnant of his plaintife ſpeach, 
As if bis dayes were come to their laſt reach. 
Which when ſhe heard, and ſaw the ghaſtly fit, 
Threatning into his life to make a breach, 
Both with great ruth and terrour ſhe was ſmit, 
Fearing leaſt from her cage the wearie ſoule would flit. 


XIII. 


Tho ſtooping downe ſhe him amoved light; 


Who therewith ſomewhat ſtarting, up gan e 
And ſeeing him behind a ſtranger knight, ' 
Whereas no living creature he miſtooke, 20 
With great indignaunce he that ſight forſooke; 
And downe againe himſelfe diſdainefully wt 
Abjecting, th" earth with his faire forhead ſtrooke:: 
Which the bold Virgin ſeeing, 'gan apply _ 


Fit med'cine to his griefe, and ſpake thus courteſr. 
XIV. 


Ah gentle knight, whoſe deepe conceived griefe 


Well ſeemes texceede the powre of patience, 
Yet if that heavenly grace ſome good reliefe 
You ſend, ſubmit you to high providence, 

And ever in your noble hart prepenſe, 

That all the ſorrow in the world is leſſe,, 
Then vertue's might, and value's confidence. 
For who nill bide the burden of diſtreſſe, 

Muſt not here thinke to live; for life is wretchedneſſe. 


6 
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XV. There 
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XV. 
Therefore, faire Sir, doe comfort to you take, 
And freely read, what wicked felon ſo 
Hath outrag d you, and thrald your gentle make. 
Perhaps this hand may helpe to eaſe your woe, 
And wreake your ſorrow on your cruell foe ; 
At leaſt it faire endevour will apply. 
Thoſe feeling words ſo neare the quicke did goe, 
That up his head he reared eaſily), 
And leaning on his elbow, theſe few wordes let fly : 


- - XVI. 
What boots it plaine, that cannot be redreſt, 
And ſow vaine ſorrow in a fruitleſſe eare, 
Sith powre of hand, nor ſkill of learned breſt, 
Ne wordly price cannot redeeme my deare 
Out of her thraldome and continuall feare ? 
For he, the tyraunt, which her hath in ward 
By ſtrong enchauntments and blacke Magicke leare, 


Hath in a dungeon deepe her cloſe embard, 
And many dreadfull feends hath pointed to her gard. 


XVII. 

There he cob her moſt terribly, 3758 

And day and night affficts with mortall paine, 

Becauſe to yield him love N deny, 

Once to me yold, not to be yol d againe: 

But yet by torkure ke would: h  conftraine | 

Love to conceive in her diſdainfull breſt; 

Till fo ſhe do, ſhe muſt i in doole. Tremaine, 

Ne may by living meates be thence releſt: 
What beots it hen to plaine; that cannot be redreft? 


XVIII. With 
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With this fad herſall of his heavy ſtreſſe 
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XVIII. 15 


x 
7 


The warlike Damzell was — 2 I 
And fayd, Sir knight, your cauſe is nothing eſſe, 
Then is your ſorrow, certes, if not more; 
For nothing ſo much pitty doth implore, 
As gentle Ladies helpleſſe mifery, 
But yet, if pleaſe ye liſten to my lore, 
I wilt with proofe of laſt extremity, 
Deliver her from thence, or with her for you dy. 


XIX. 
Ah gentleſt knight alive, ſaid Scudamore, 
What huge heroicke magnanimity _ 1 
Dwells in thy bounteous breſt? What couldſt thou more, 
If ſhe were thine, and thou as now am I? 
O ſpare thy happy dayes, and them apply 
To better boot, but let me dye, that ought; 
More is more loſſe; one is enough to dy. 
Life is not loſt, = ſhe, for which is bought 
Endleſſe renowm, that more then death is to be fought, | 


XX. 


Thus ſhe at length perſuaded: him to. riſe, 


And: with her wend, to ſee what new ſuceeſſe 
Mote him befall upon new enterpriſe : 


His armes, which he had vowd to diſprofeſſe, 
She gathered up, and did about him dreſſe, 

And his forwandred ſterd unto him got: 

So forth they both yfere make their progreſſe, 
And march not paſt the mountenance of a ſhot, 


Till they arrivd, whereas tHeir 0 they did plot. 
E e XXI. There 
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XXI. 
T 120 they Aan drew their weapons bold, 
And ſtoutly came unto the Caſtle gate; | 
| Whereas no gate they found, them to withhold, 
Nor ward to wait at morne and evening late; f 
But in the Porch, that did them ſore amate, 
A flaming fire, ymixt with ſmouldry ſmoke, | 
And ſtinking Sulphure, that with grieſly hate 
And dreadfull horrour did all entraunce choke, 
Enforced them their forward footing to revoke. 


„ 
Greatly thereat was Britomart diſmayd, 
Ne in that ſtownd wiſt, how herſelfe to beare ; 
For daunger vaine it were, to have aſſayd 
That cruell element, which all things feare, 
Ne none can ſuffer to approchen neare : 

And turning backe to Scudamour, thus ſayd; 
What monſtrous enmity provoke we heare, 
Foolhardy, as th' Earthes children, the which made 

Battell againſt the Gods? ſo we a God invade. 


X XIII. 


Daunger without diſcretion to attempt, 
Inglorious and beaſtlike is: therefore, Sir knight, 
Aread what courſe of you is ſafeſt dempt. 
And how we with our foe may come to fight. 
This is, quoth he, the dolorous deſpight, 
Which earſt to you I playnd : for neither may 
This fire be quencht by any wit or might, 
Ne yet by any meancs remov'd away; 

So mighty be th' enchauntments, which the ſame do ſtay. 


XXIV. What 
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XXIV. 

What is cheſs elſe, but ceaſe theſe fruitleſſe paines, 
And leave me to my former languiſhing? 
Faire Amoret muſt dwell in wicked chaines, 
And Scudamore here dye with ſorrowing. 
Perdy not fo, ſaid ſhe, for ſhamefull thing 
It were tabandon noble cheviſaunce, 

For ſhew of perill, without venturing : 
Rather let try extremities of chaunce, 
Then enterpriſed prayſe for dread to diſavaunce. 


XXV. 


There with reſoly d to prove her utmoſt might, 


Her ample ſhield ſhe threw before her face, 

And her ſword's point directing forward right, 
Aſſayld the flame, the which eftſoones gave place, 
And did itſelfe divide with equall ſpace, 
That through ſhe paſſed ; as a thunder bolt 
Perceth the yielding ayre, and doth diſplace - 
The ſoring clouds into ſad ſhowres ymolt ; 

So to her yold the flames, and did their force revolt. 


XXVI. 

Whom whenas Scudamonr ſaw paſt the fire, 

Safe and untoucht, he likewiſe gan aſſay, 

With greedy will, and envious deſire, 

And bad the ſtubborne flames to yield him way : 

But cruell Mulciber would not obay 

His threatfull pride, but did the more augment 

His mighty rage, and with imperious ſway 

Him forſt, maulgre, his fierceneſſe to relent, 
And backe retire, all ſcorcht and pitifully brent. 


N XXVII. With 
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XXVII. 
With huge impatience he inly ſwelt, 
More for great forrow, that he could not pas, 
Then for the burning torment, which he felt, 
That with fell woodneſſe he effierced was, 
And wilfully him throwing on the gras, 
Did beat and bounſe his head and breſt full ſore; 
The whiles the Championeſſe now decked has 
The utmoſt rowme, and paſt the formeſt dore, 
The utmoſt rowme, abounding with all precious ſtore: 
- XXVIII. 
For round about, the walls yelothed were 
With goodly arras of great majeſty, 
Woven with gold and filke fo doſe and nere, 
That the rich metall lurked privily, 
As faining to be hid from envious eye ; 
Yet here, and there, and every where unwares 
It ſhewd itſeHfe, and ſhone unwillingly ; 
Like to a diſcolourd Snake, whoſe hidden ſnares 
T . the greene gras his long bright burniſht back declares, 
XXIX. 
Aa in thoſe Tapets weren faſhioned 
Many faire pourtraicts, and many a faire feate, 
And all of love, and all of luſty-hed, 
As ſeemed by their femblaunt did entreat; 
And cke all Capid's warres they did repeate, 
And cruel! battells, which he whilome fought 
Gainſt all the Gods, to make his empire great; 
Beſides the huge maſſacres, which he wrought 
On mighty kings and keſars, into thraldome brought. 
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Therein was writ, how often thundring Fave 


Had felt the point of his hart-percing dart, vir F 
And leaving heaven's kingdome, here did rove 
In ſtraunge diſguize, to {lake his ſcalding ſmart; 
Now like a Ram, faire Helle to pervart; 

Now like a Bull, Europa to withdraw. 

Ah! how the fearefull Ladie's tender hart 

Did lively ſeeme to tremble, when ſhe faw 


The huge ſeas under her t'obay her ſervaunts lar. 


XXXI. 


Soone after that inte a golden ſhowre 


Himſelfe he chaung'd, faire Dana to vew, 
And through the roofe of her ſtrong braſen towre 
Did raine into her lap an hony dew, 

The whiles her fooliſh garde, that litle 1 

Of ſuch deceipt, kept th'yron dore faſt bard, 

And watcht, that none ſhould enter nor iflew. 
Vaine was the watch, and bootleſſe all the ward; 


Whends the God to golden hew him ſelfe transfard. 


XXXII. 


Then was he turnd into a ſnowy Swan, 


To win faire Leda to his lovely trade: 

O! wondrous ſkill, and ſweet wit of the man; 
That her in daffadillies ſleeping, made, 
rom ſcorching hgat her daint e limbes to ſhade.. 
Whiles the proud Bird ruffing his fethers wyde,. 
And bruſhing; his faire TY did her invade, 


She ſlept, yet twixt her eyelids cloſely ſpyde, 


towards her he ruſht, and ſmiled at his Prhle. 


XXXIII. Then 
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| XXXIII. | 
Then ſhewd it, how the Thehane Semelee, 
Deceivd of gealous Juno, did require 
To ſee him in his ſoveraigne majeſtee, 


Armd with his thunderbolts and lightning fire, 
Whence dearely ſhe with death bought her deſire. 


But faire A/cmena better match did make, 
Joying his love in likeneſſe more entire; 


Three nights in one, they ſay, that for her ſake 
He then did put, her pleaſures lenger to partake. 


: -KXKXTV. - 


Twiſe was he ſeene in ſoaring Eagles ſhape, 
And with wide wings to beat the buxome aire ; 
Once, when he with A/erie did ſcape, 
Againe, when as the Trojane boy fo faire | 
He ſnatcht from Ida hill, and with him bare. 
Wondrous delight it was, there to behould, 
How the rude Shepheards after him did ſtare, 
Trembling through feare, leaſt down he fallen ſhould, 
And often to him cal.ing, to take ſurer hould. 


XXXV. 


In Satyres bs Antiopa he ſnatcht; 
And like a fire, when he Aw aſſayd; 
A ſhepeheard, when Mnemoſyne he catcht; 
And like a Serpent to the Thracian mayd. 
Whyles thus on earth great Jove theſe pageaunts playd, 
The winged boy did thruſt into his throne, 
And ſcoffing, thus unto his mother ſayd, 
Lo! now the heavens obey to me alone, 
And take me e for their 2 whiles Jove to earth is gone. 
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XXXVI. 


And thou, faire Phæbus, in thy colours bright 


Waſt there enwoven, and the fad diſtreſſe, 

In which that boy thee plonged, for deſpight, 
That thou bewray'dſt his mother's wantonneſſe, 
When ſhe with Mars was meynt in joy fulneſſe: 
For thy he thrild thee with a leaden dart, 

To love faire Daphne, which thee loved leſſe: 


Leſſe ſhe thee lov'd, then was thy juſt deſart, 
Yet was oy love her death, and her death was thy ſmart. 


XXX VII 


80 lovedſt thou the luſty Wacinct; 


So loved thou the faire Coronis deare : 

Vet both are of thy hapleſſe hand extinct, 

Yet both in flowres do live, and love thee beare, 
The one a paunce, the other a ſweet breare: 
For griefe whereof, ye mote have lively ſeene 
The God himſelfe rending his golden heare, 
And breaking quite his gyrlond ever greene, 


With other fignes of ſorrow and impatient teene. 


XXXVVIII. 


Both for thoſe two, and for his owne deare ſonne, 


The ſonne of Climene he did repent, 

Who bold to guide the charet of the Sunne, 
Himſelfe in thouſand peeces fondly rent, 

And all the world with flaſhing fier brent; 

80 like, that all the walles did ſeeme to flame. 


Let cruell Cupid, not herewith content, 


Forſt him eftſoones to follow other game, 


And love a Shepheard's daughter for his deareſt Dame. 
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XXXIX. 
He loved Iſe for his deareſt Dame, N 
And for her ſake her cattell fed a while, 
And for her ſake a cowheard vile became: 
The ſervant of Admetus, cowheard vile, 
Whiles that from heaven he ſuffered exile. 
Long were to tell his other lovely fit, 
Now like a Lyon, hunting after ſpoile, 
Now like a Hag, now like a faulcon flit: 
All which in that faire arras was moit live y writ. 


XL. 

Next unto him was Veprune pictured, | 
In his divine e wondrous lyke: 

His face was rugged, and his hoarie hed 
Dropped with brackiſh deaw ; his three-forkt Pyke 

P - ſtcarnly ſhooke, and therewith fierce did ſtryke 
The raging, billowes, that on every fyde 

They trembling ſtood, andi made a long broad: dyke, 
That his ſwift charet might have paſſage wyde, 

Which foure great Hippodames did draw in teme-wiſe tyde. 

| XLL 

His ſea-horſes did ſeeme to ſnort amayne, 

And from their noſethrilles blow the brynie ſtreame, 

That made the ſparckling waves to ſmoke agayne, 

And flame with. gold ; but the white foray creame 

Did ſhine with ſilver, and ſhoot forth: his beame. 

The God himſelfe did penſive ſeeme and ſad, 

And hong adowne his head, as he did dreame: 

For privy. love his breſt empierced had, + 

Ne ought but deare Biſaltis ay could: make him glad. 
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XLII. 
He loved ths Iþhimedia deare, 2] : 
And Aeolus faire daughter, Arne hight,” 6 
For whom he turnd himſelfe into a Steare, 
And fed on fodder, to beguile her ſight. 
Alſo to win Deucalion's daughter bright, 
He turnd himſelfe into a Dolphin fayre; 
And like a winged horſe he tooke his flight, 
To ſnaky- locke Meduſa to repayre, 


On whom he got faire Pegaſus, that flitteth in the ayre. 


XLIII. 
Next Saturne was, (but who would ever weene, 
That ſullein Saturne ever weend to love ? 
Yet love is ſullein, and Saturnlibe ſeene, 
As he did for Erigone it prove: ) 
That to a Centaure did himſelfe tranſmove. 
80 prov'd it eke that gracious God of wine, 
When for to compaſſe Phbilliras hard love, 
He turnd himſelfe into a fruitfull vine, 
And into her faire boſome made his grapes decline. 


XLIV. 


Long were to tell the amorous aſſayes, 


And gentle pangues, with which he maked meeke 
The mightie Mars, to learne his wanton playes : 
How oft for Venus, and how often eek 

For many other Nymphes, he ſore did ſhreek, 
With womaniſh teares, and with unwarlike ſmarts, 
Privily moyſteying his horrid check. 


There was he painted full of burning dartes, 
And many wide woundes launched through his inner partes. 


Vol. II. F f XLV. Ne 
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XLV. | 
Ne did he ſpare (ſo cruell was the Elfe) 
His one deare mother, (ah why ſhould he fo ?) 
Ne did he ſpare ſometime to pricke himſelfe, 
That he might taſte the ſweet conſuming woe, 
Which he had wrought to many others moe. 
But to declare the mournfull Tragedyes, 
And ſpoile:, wherewith he all the ground did Wo, 
More eath to number, with how many eyes | 
High heaven beholds fad lovers nightly theeveryes. 


— 


Kings, Queenes, Lords, Ladies, knights, and Damaelsg * 
Where heap'd together with the vulgar fort, 
And mingled with the raſkall rablement, 
Without reſpec of perſon or of port, 5 
To ſhew Dan Cupid's powre and great effort: 
And round about a border was entrayld 
Of broken bowes and arrowes ſhivered ſhort, 
And a long bloudy river through them rayld, 

So lively and ſo like, that living fence it fayld. 

XLVII. 
And at the upper end of that faire rowme, 

There was an Altar built of pretious ſtone, 
Of paſſing valew, and of great renowme, 
On which there ſtood an Image all alone 
Of maſly gold, which with his owne light ſhone; 
And wings it had with ſundry colours dight, 
More ſundry colours, then the proud Pavone 
Beares in his boaſted fan, or ris bright, 

When her diſoolourd bow ſhe ſpreds through heaven bright. 


XLVIII. Blind- 
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XLVIIL 

Blindfold he was, —_—_ in his cruell fiſt 5 9 

A mortall bow and arrowes keene did hold, hs „ 

With which he ſhot at randon, when him liſt: A 

Some headed with ſad lead, ſome with pure gold; 

(Ah man beware, how thou thoſe darts „ a 

A wounded Dragon under him did ly, CT 

Whoſe hideous tayle his left foot did TTY ; x 

And with a ſhaft was ſhot through either eye, | 

That no man forth might draw, Ne No man remedye. 


OY XLIX. 

And underneath his feet was written thus, 
Unto the Victor of the Gods this bee. 
And all the people in that ample hous 4 
Did to that image bowe their humble knee, 8 
And oft committed fowle Idolatree. 5 
That wondrous ſight faire Britomart amazd, 
Ne ſeeing could her wonder ſatisfie, 
But evermore and more upon it gazd, 


The whiles the paſſing brightneſle her fraile ſenſes dazd. 


Tho as ſhe backward caſt her WA eye, 
Jo ſearch each ſecret of that goodly ſted, 
Over the dore thus written ſhe did ſpye, 
Bee bold : ſhe oft and oft it over-red, 
Yet could not find what ſenſe it figured : 
But what ſo were therein or writ or ment, 
£ She was no whit thereby diſcouraged, | 
From proſecuting of her firſt intent, 
4 But forward with bold ſteps into the next roome went. 


Canto XI. 
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II. 

Much a then the former, was att 1 roome, 
And richlier by many parts arayd: p 
For not with arras made in painefull loome, 
But with pure gold it all was overlayd, | 
Wrought with wilde Antickes, which their follies thor, 
In the rich metall, as they living were: 

A thouſand monſtrous formes therein were made, 

Such as falſe love doth oft upon him weare, 

For love in thouſand monſtrous forms doth oft appeare. 


UL: 
And all about, the gliſtring walles were hong 
With warlike ſpoiles, and with victorious prayes 
Of mightie Conquerours and Captaines ſtrong, 
Which were whilome captived in their dayes 
To cruell love, and wrought their owne decayes : 
Their ſwerds and ſperes were broke, and hauberques rent, 
And their proud girlonds of tryumphant * 
Troden in duſt with fury inſolent, 
To ſhew the victors might and mercileſſe intent. 


LIII. 


The warlike Mayde beholding earneſtly 
The good ordinance of this rich place, 
Did greatly wonder, ne could ſatisfy 
Her greedy eyes with gazing a long ſpace, 
But more ſhe mervaild, that no footings trace, 
Nor wight appear'd, but waſtefull emptineſſe, 
And ſolemne filence over all that place: 
Straunge thing it ſeem'd, that none was to poſſeſſe 


So rich purveyaunce, ne "em keepe with carefulneſſe. 


LV. And 
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LIV. 
And as ſhe lookt about, ſhe did behold, 
How over that ſame dore was likewiſe writ, 
Be bold, Be bold, and every where Be bold, 
That much ſhe muz'd, yet could not conſtrue it 
By any ridling ſkil}, or commune wit. 
At laſt ſhe ſpyde at that rowme's upper end 
Another yron dore, on which was writ, 
Be not too bold; whereto though ſhe did bend 
Her earneſt mind, yet wiſt not what it might intend. 
= 
Thus ſhe there waited until eventyde, 
Yet living creature none ſhe ſaw appeare : 
And now fad ſhadowes gan the world to hyde 
From mortall vew, and wrap in darkeneſſe dreare ; 
Yet nould ſhe d'off her weary armes, for feare 
Of ſecret daunger, ne let ſleepe oppreſſe 
Her heavy eyes with nature's burdein deare, 
But drew herſelfe aſide in fickerneſſe, 
And her welpointed weapons did about her dreſſe. 


CANTO 
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CANTO KI.. 


The maſte of Cupid, and tt enchaunted 
Chamber are diſplayd, 
IWhence Britomart redeemes faire 


Amoret, through charmes decayd. 


JJC ͤ ͤ K 


1 5 
HO when as cheareleſſe Night ycovered had 
Faire heaven with an univerſall cloud, 
That every wight diſmay'd with darkeneſſe ſad, 1 
In ſilence and in ſleepe 8 did ſhroud, 1 1 
She heard a ſhrilling Trompet ſound aloud, | ; 
Signe of nigh battaill, or got victory. 
Nought therewith daunted was her courage proud, 
But rather ſtird to cruell enmity, 
| Expecting ever, when ſome foe ſhe might deſcry. 
II. 
With that, an hideous ſtorme of wind aroſe, 
With dreadfull thunder and lightning atwixt, 
And an earthquake, as if it ſtreight would loſe 
The world's foundations from his centre fixt. 

A direfull ſtench of ſmoke and ſulphure mixt 
nſewd, whoſe noyance fild the fearefull ſted, 
From the fourth houre of night untill the ſixt : 

Yet the bold Britoneſſe was nought ydred, 

Though much emmov'd, but ſtedfaſt hn perſevered. 


III. All 
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III. 

All ſuddenly a ſtormy whirlwind blew 
Throughout the houſe, that clapped every oy 
With which that yron wicket open flew, 

As it with mightie levers had bene tore; 
And forth yſſewd, as on the readie flore 
Of ſome Theatre, a grave perſonage, 
That in his hand a braunch of laurell bore, 
With comely haveour and count'nance ſage, 
Yclad in coſtly garments, fit for tragicke Stage. 
IV. 

Proceeding to the midſt, he ſtill did Rand, 

As if in mind he ſomewhat had to fay, 

And to the vulgar beckning with his hand, 

In ſigne of ſilence, as to heare a play, 

By lively actions he gan bewray 

Some argument of matter paſſioned; 

Which doen, he backe retyred ſoft away, 

And paſſing by, his name diſcovered, 
Eaſe, on his robe in golden letters cyphered. 


V. 

The noble Mayd, ſtill ſtanding, all this vewd, 
And merveild at his ſtraunge intendiment; 
With that a joyous fellowſhip iſſewyd 
Of Minſtrals, making goodly meriment, 
With wanton Bardes, and Rymers impudent, 
All which together ſung full ehearefully 
A lay of love's delight, with ſweet conſent: 
After whom marcht a jolly company, 

In manner of a maſke, enranged orderly. 


VI. The 
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VI. 

The whiles a moſt delitious harmony 
In full ſtraunge notes was ſweetly heard to Sund, 
That the rare ſweetneſſe of the melody 
The feeble ſenſes wholly did confound, 
And the fraile ſoule in deepe delight nigh dround ; 
And when it ceaſt, ſhrill trompets loud did bray, 
That their report did far away rebound, 
And when they ceaſt, it gan againe to play, 

The whiles the maſkers marched forth in trim aray. 


Wh: 


The firſt was Fancy like a lovely "a 
Of rare aſpect, and beautie without peare, 
Matchable either to that ympe of Troy, 
Whom Jove did love, and choſe his cup to beare 
Or that ſame daintie lad, which was ſo deare 
To great Alcides, that when as he dyde, 
He wailed womanlike with many a teare, 
And every word, and every valley wyde 


He fi d with Hy/as name; the Nymphes eke Hylas cryde. 


VIII. 
His garment neither was of filke nor ſay, 
But paynted plumes, in goodly order dight, 
Like as the ſunburnt Indians do aray 
Their tawney bodies, in their proudeſt plight: 
As thoſe ſame p'umes, fo ſeemd he vaine and light, 
That by his gate might eaſily appeare; 
For ſtill he far'd as dauncing in delight, 
And in his hand a windy fan did beare, 
That in the idle aire he mov'd ſtill here and there. 


IX. And 
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—_ . 
And him beſide marcht amorous Dehre/, 
Who ſeemd of ryper yeares, then th' other ſwaine, 
Yet was that others ſwayne this elder's ſyre, 
And gave him being, commune to them twaine : 
His garment was en very vaine, 


And his embrodered bonet fav awry; 
Twixt both his 2. few ſparkes he cloſe did ſtraine, 
Which ſtill he blew, and kindled buſily, | 
That ſoone they life conceiv'd, and forth in flames did fly. 
| 5 X. 
Next aſter him went Doubt, who was yclad 
In a diſcolour'd cote, of ſtraunge diſguyſe, 
That at his backe a brode Capuccio had, 
And ſleeves dependaunt Albaneſe- wyſe: 
He lookt aſkew with his miſtruſtfull eyes, 
And nicely trode, as thornes lay in his way, 
Or that the flore to ſhrinke he did avyſe 


And on a broken reed he ſtill did ſtay , 
Hi feeble ſteps, which e when hard thereon he 4 | 
XI. 


With him went Daunger, cloth'd in ragged weed, 
Made of Beares ſkin, that him more dreadfull made, 
Yet his owne face was dreadfull, ne did need 
Straunge horrour, to deforme his grieſly ſhade; 
A net in th' one hand, and a ruſty blade 
In th' other was, this Miſchiefe, that Miſhap ; 
With th' one his foes he threatned to invade, 
With th' other he his friends ment to enwrap: 
For whom he could not kill, he practizd to entrap. 


Vor. II. Ge NIL Newt 
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XII. 
=_ Next him was Feare, all arm'd from top to toe, 

Yet thought himſelfe not ſafe enough thereby, 

But feard each ſhadow moving to or froe; 

And his owne arme, when glittering he did ſpy, 

Or claſhing heard, he faſt away did - 

As aſhes pale of hew, and wingy-heeld; 


And evermore on daunger fixt his eye, 
Gainſt whom he alwaies bent a braſen ſhield, 


Which his right hand unarmed fearefully did wield. 


XIII. 
With him went Zope in rancke, a handſome Mayd, 
Of chearefull looke and lovely to behold; 
In filken ſamite ſhe was light arayd, 
And her faire lockes were woven up in gold; 
She alway ſmyld, and in her hand did hold 
An holy-water-ſprinckle, dipt in deowe, 
With which ſhe ſprinckled favours manifold: 
On whom ſhe liſt, and did great liking ſheowe, 
Great liking unto many, but true love to feowe, 
XIV. 
And after them Diſſemblaunce and Suſpecs 
Mlarcht in one rancke, yet an unequall paire 
For ſhe was gentle, and of milde aſpect, 
Courteous to all, and ſeeming debonaire, 
Goodly adorned, and exceeding faire: 
Yet was that all but painted, and pourloynd, 
And her bright browes were deckt with borrowed: haire ; 
Her deeds were forged, and her words falſe coynd, 
And always in her hand two clews of filke ſhe twynd. 


XV, But 
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XV. 

But he was foule, ill favoured, and grim, + | 

Under his eyebrowes looking ſtill nee In 

And ever as Diſſemblaunce laught on him, 

He lowrd on-her with daungerous eyeglaunce; 

Shewing his nature in his countenance, 

His rolling eyes did never reſt in place, 

But walkt each where, for feare of hid miſchaunce, 

Holding a lattice ſtill before his face, . 
Through which he ſtill did peepe, as forward he did pace. 


XVI. 
Next him went Griefe and Fury matcht yfere; 
Griefe all in fable ſorrowfully clad, 
Downe hanging his dull head, with heavy chere, 
Yet inly being more then ſeeming fad: | 
A paire of pincers in his hand he had, 
With which he pinched people to the hart, 
That from thenceforth a wretched life they lad, 
In wilfull languor and conſuming ſmart, 
Dying each day with inward wounds of dolours dart. 


XVII. 
But Fury was full ill appareiled 
In rags, that naked nigh ſhe did appear, 
With ghaſtly lookes and dreadfull drerihed 
For from her backe her garments ſhe did ware, 
And from her head ofte rent her ſnarled heare : 
In her right hand a firebrand ſhe did toſſe 
About her head, ſtill roming here and there; 
As a diſmayed Deare in chace emboſt, 
Forgetfull of his ſafety, hath his right way loſt. 
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XVIII. 


After them went Diſpleaſur and Pleafance, 
| He looking lompiſſi and full ſullein fad, 
And hanging downe his heavy countenance : | 
She chearefull freſh, and full of joyance glad, 
As if no ſorrow ſhe ne felt ne drad; 
That evill matched paire they frond to bee: 
An angry Walpe th' one in a viall had, 
Th' other in hers an hony-lady Bee: 51 
1 hows marched theſe fix couples forth in faire degree. 


* 
After all theſe there marcht a moſt faire Dame, 
Led of two gryſie villeins, th one Defpight, 
The other cleped Crue/ty by name's 
She dolefull Lady, like a dreary Spright, 
Cald by ſtrong charmes out of eternall night, 
Had Deathe's one image figurd in her face, 
Full of fad ſignes, fearfull to living fight; 
Yet in that horror ſhewd a ſeemely grace, 
And with her feeble feete did move a comely pace. 


XX. 


Her breſt all · naked, as net ivory, 
Without adorne of gold or filver bright, 
Wherewith the crafteſman wonts it beautify, 
Of her dew honour was defpoyled quight, 
And a wide wound therein (O ruefull fight!) 
Entrenched deepe with knife accurſed keene, 
Yet freſhly bleeding forth her fainting ſpright, 
(The worke of cruell hand) was to be feene, 
That dyde in ſanguine red her ſkin all ſnowy * 
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XXI. 
At that wide oriſice her trembling Wan 
Was drawne forth, and in filver baſin layd, 
Quite through transfixed with a deadly dart, 
And in her bloud yet ſteeming freſh embayd: 
And thoſe two villeins, which her ſteps upſtayd, 
When her weake feete could ſcarcely her ſuſtaine, 
And fading vitall powers gan to fade, 
Her forward ſſcill with torture did conftraine, 
And evermore encreaſed her conſuming paine. 


XXII. 


Next after her, the winged God himfclfe 
Came riding on a Lion ravenous,  _ 
© Taught to obay the menage of that Elfe, 
That man and beaſt with powre imperious 
Subdeweth to his kingdome tyrannous:; 
His blindfold eyes he bad a while unbinde, 
That his proud ſpoile of that ſame dolorous 
Faire Dame. he might behold in perfe& kinde, 
Which ſeene, he much rejoyced in his cruell minde. 


XXIII. 


of which full proud, himſelfe up rearing hye, 
He looked round about with ſterne diſdaine; 5 
And did ſurvay his goodly company; 
And marſhalling the evill ordered traine, ' 
With that the darts, which his right hand did ſtraine, 
Full dreadfully he ſhooke, that all did quake, 
And clapt on hie his coulourd winges twaine, 
That all his many it affraide did make: 
Tho blinding him againe, his way he forth did take. 


XXIV, Behinde 
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XXIV. 

Behinde him was Reproch, Repentance, Sbame; 
Reproch the firſt, Shame next, Repent behind ; 
Repentance teeble, ſorrowfull, and lame; 

| Reproch deſpightful, careleſſe, and unkind ; 
Shame molt ill favourd, beſtiall, and blind: 
Shame lowrd, Repentance ſigh'd, Reproch did ſcold; 
| Reproch ſharps. ſtings, Repentance whips entwind, 
Shame burning brond-yrons in her hand did hold: 
All three to each unlike, yet all made in one mould. 
XXV. 

And after them a rude confuſed rout 

Of perſons flockt, whoſe names is hard to read: 
Emongſt them was ſterne Strife, and Anger ſtout, 
Unquiet Care, and fond Unthriftihead, 
Lewd Laſſe of Time, and Sorrow ſeeming dead, 
Inconſtant Chawnge, and falſe Diſſayaltie, 
Conſuming Riotiſe, and guilty Dread 

| Of heavenly vengeance, faint In firmitie, 

Vile Poverty, and laſtly Death with infamie. 
XXVI. 

There were full many moe like maladies, 

Whoſe names and natures I note readen well; 
So many moe, as there be phantaſies 

In wavering wemens wit, that none can tell, 
Or paines in love, or puniſhments i in hell; 


All which diſguized marcht in maſking wiſe 
About the chamber by the Damozell, 


And then returned, having marched thriſe 
Into the inner royme, ef whence they firſt did riſe. ; 


VIX I | XXVII. 
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| XXVII. ap 
80 ſoone as they were in, the dore ſtreight way 
Faſt locked, driven with that ſtormy blaſt, 
Which firſt it opened, and bore all away. 
Then the brave Maid, which all this while was plaſt 
In ſecret ſhade, and ſaw both firſt and laſt, 
Iſſewed forth, and went unto the dore, 
To enter in, but found it locked faſt : 
It vaine ſhe thought with rigorous uprore 
For to efforce, when charmes had cloſed it afore.. 


XXVIII. 
Where force might not availe, their ſſeights and art 
She caſt to uſe, both fit for hard emprize; 

For thy from that ſame rowme not to depart 
Till morrow next, ſhe did herſelfe avize, 

When that ſame Maſke againe ſhould forth arize; 
The morrowe next appeard with joyous cheare, 
Calling men to their daily exercize ; 


Then ſhe, as morrow freſh, Herſelf did reare 
Out of her ſecret ſtand, that day for to outweare. 


„ 
All that day ſhe outwore in wandering, 
And gazing on that chamber's ornament, 
Till that againe the ſeeond evening 
Her covered with her ſable veſtiment, 
Wherewith the world's faire beautie ſhe hath blent:. 
Then when the ſecond watch was almoſt paſt, 
That braſen dore flew open, and in went 
Bold Britomart, as ſhe had late forecaſt, yy 
Neither of idle ſhowes, nor of falſe charmes haft. 
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8 
So ſoone as ſhe was entred, round about 
She caſt her e es, to ſee what was become 
Of all thoſe perſons, which ſhe ſaw without: _ 
hut lo! they ſtreight were vaniſht all and ſome, 
Ne living wight the ſaw in all that roome, 
Save that ſame woefull Lady, both whoſe hands 
Were bounden faſt, that did her ill become, 
And her ſmall walt girt round with yron bands 
Unto a braſen pillour, by he which ſhe ſands. 


| XXX. 
And os before the vile ner ſate, 

Figuring ſtraunge characters of his art 

With living bloud he thoſe eber ken ne, 
Dreadfully dropping from her dying hart, 

Seeming transfixed with a cruell dart, 
And all perforce to make her him to love. 

Ah! who can love the worker of her ſmart ? 
A thouſand charmes he formerly did prove; 
_ Ye thouſand charmes could not her ſtedfaſt hart remove. 


| XXXII. 
Soone as that virgin knight he ſaw in place, 
His wicked bookes in haſt he overthrew, 
Not caring his long labours to deface; 
And fiercely running to that Lady trew, 
A murdrous knife out of his pocket drew, 
The which he thou ght, for villeinous deſpight, 
In her tormented boddie to embrew: 
But the ſtout Damzell to him leaping light, 
His curſed hand withheld, and maiſtered his might. 
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XXXIII. 

Fb her, to whom his fury firſt he W 
The wicked weapon raſhly he did wreſt, 
And turning to the next his fell intent, 
Unwares it ſtrooke into her ſnowie £5" 
That litle drops empurpled her faire breſt. 

' Exceeding wroth therewith the virgin grew, 
Albe the wound were nothing deepe impreſt, 
And fiercely forth her mortall blade ſhe drew, 

To give him the reward for ſuch vile outrage dew. 


XXXIV. 
Jo mightily ſhe ſmote him, that to ground 
He fell halfe dead; next ſtroke him ſhould have ſlaine, 
Had not the Lady, which by him ſtood bound, 
Dernely unto him called to abſtaine 
From doing him to dy ; for elſe her paine 
Should be remedileſſe, ſith none but hee, 
Which wrought it, could the ſame recure againe. 
Therewith ſhe ſtayd her hand, loth ſtayd to bee; 


For life ſhe him envyde, and long d revenge to ice : 


XXXV. 
And to him faid, Thou wicked man, whoſe 1 
For ſo huge miſchiefe, and vile villany, 
Is death, or if that ought do death exceed, 
Be ſure, that nought may ſave thee from to dy, 
But if that thou this Dame doe preſently 
Reſtore unto her health, and former ſtate; 
This doe and live; elſe dye undoubtedly. 
He glad of life, that lookt for death but late, 
Did yield himſelſe right willing to prolong his date: 
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And riſing up, gan freight to overlobke 

Thoſe curſed eaves; His charmes back 1 reverſe. 

Full dreadfull thinges out of that balefull booke 

He red, and meafur d many a fad verſe, 

That horrour gan the virgins hart to perſe, 

And her faire locks up ſtared ſtiffe on end, 

_ Hearing him thoſe ſame bloudy lynes reherſe; 

And all the while he red, ſhe did extetid 

Her ſword high over him, if otight he did offend; 


XXXVII. | 
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Anon ſhe gan perceive the houſe to quake, | 


And all the dores to rattle round about; 
Yet all that did not her diſmayed make, 
Nor ſlack her threatfull hand for daunger's dout, 
But ſtill with ſtedfaſt eye and courage ſtout, 
Abode, to weet what end would come of all. 

At laſt that mightie chaine, which round about 
Her tender waſte was wound, adowne gan fall, 

And that great braſen pillour broke in peeces ſmall. 


XXXVIII. 

The cruel] ſteele, which thrild her dying hart, 

Fell ſoftly forth, as of his owne accord, 

And the wyde wound, which lately did diſpart 

Her bleeding breſt, and riven bowels gor'd, 

Was cloſed up, as it had not beene bor'd ; 

And every part to ſafety full ſound, 

As ſhe were never hurt, was ſoone reſtor'd. 

Tho when ſhe felt herſelfe to be unbound, 
And perfect hole, proſtrate ſhe fell unto the ground ; 


XXXIX. Before 
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XXXIX. 
Before faire Britomart ſhe fell proſtrate, 
Saying, Ah noble knight, what worthy meed 
Can wretched Lady, quit from wofull ſtate, 
Yield you in lieu of this your gracious deed ?. 
Your vertue ſelfe her owne reward ſhall breed, 
Even immortall praiſe, and glory wyde, 
Which I your vaſſall, by your proweſſe freed, 
Shall through the world make to be notifyde, 
And goodly well advaunce, that goodly well was tryde. 
But Britomart uprearing her from ground, 
Said, Gentle Dame, reward enough I weene 
For many labours more, then I have found, 
This, that in ſafetie now I have you ſeene, 
And meane of your deliverance have beene : 
Henceforth, faire Lady, comfort to you take, 
And put away remembraunce of late teene; 
Inſted thereof know, that your loving Make 
Hath no leſſe griefe endured for your gentle ſake. 


EE - 

She much was cheard to heare him mentiond, 
Whom of all living wights ſhe loved beſt. 
Then laid the nohle Championeſſe ſtrong hond 
Upon th' enchaunter, which had her diſtreſt 
So ſore, and with foule outrages oppreſt. 
With that great chaine, wherewith not long ygo 
He bound that pitteous Lady priſoner, now releſt, 
Himſelfe | ſhe bound, more wor thy to be ſo, 
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. And captive with her led to wretchedneſſe and wo. 
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XIII. 


nib back, thoſe goodly roomes, which erſt 


He ſaw ſo rich and royally arayd, 

Now vaniſht utterly, and cleane hb 

She found, and all their glory quite decayd, 
That fight of ſuch a chaunge her much diſmayd. 
Thenceforth deſcending to that perlous Porch, 
Thoſe dreadfull flames ſhe alſo found delayd, 


And quenched quite, like a conſumed torch, 


That erſt alk entrers wont ſo cruelly to ſcorch. 


XLIII. 


More eaſie iſſew now, then entrance late, 


She found; for now the fained dreadfull flame 
Which chokt the porch of that inchanted gate, 

And paſſage bard to all, that thither came, 

Was vaniſht quite, as it were not the ſame, 

And gave her leave at pleaſure forth to paſſe. 

The enchaunter ſelfe, which all that fraud did frame, 


To have efforſt the love of that faire laſſe, 
Seeing his worke now waſted, deepe engreived was. 


XLIV. 


But when the victoreſſe arrived there, 


Where late ſhe left the penſive Scudamore, 
With her own truſty ſquire, both full of feare, 
Neither of them ſhe found where ſhe them lore. 
Thereat her noble hart was ſtoniſkt ſore; 

But moſt fair Amoret, whoſe gentle ſpright 
Now gan to feede on hope, which ſhe before 
Conceived had to ſee her owne deare knight, 


Being thereof beguyld was fild with new affright. 
5 5 XLV. But 
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| XLV. 
But he, ſad man, when he had long in drede 
Awayted there for Britomarts returne 
Vet ſaw her not, nor ſigne of her good ſpeed, 
His expectation to deſpaire did turne, 
Miſdeeming ſure, that her thoſe flames did burne; 
And therefore gan adviſe with her old ſquire, 
Who her deare nourſlings loſſe no leſſe did mourne; 
Thence to depart for further aide t' inquire: 
Where let them wend at will, whileſt here I doe reſpire. 


The End of the T And Book. 
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In the firſt Edition the third Booke ends thus: 
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XLIII. 


At laſt ſhe came unto the place, where late 


She left Sir Scudamore in great diſtreſſe, 
Twixt dolour and deſpight halfe deſperate, 


Of his loves ſuccour, of his one redreſſe, 


And of the hardie Britomarts ſucceſſe. 


There on the cold earth him now thrown ſhe found, 


In wilfull anguiſh, and dead heavineſſe, 


And to him cald; whoſe voices knowen ſound 


Soone as he heard, himſelf he reared light from ground. 


XLIV. 


There did he ſee, that moſt on earth him joyd, 


His deareſt love, the comfort of his dayes, 
Whoſe too long abſence him had ſore annoyd, 
And wearied his life with dull delayes. 


Straight he upſtarted from the loathed layes, 


And to her ran with haſty egerneſſe, 
Like as a Deare, that greedily embayes 
In the coole ſoile, after long thirſtineſſe, 


Which he in chace endured hath, now nigh breathleſſe. 


XLV. Lightly 
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XLV. 


Lightly he clipt her twixt his armes twaine, 


And ſtreightly did embrace her body bright, 


Her body, late the priſon of ſad paine, 
Now the ſweet lodge of love and deare delight. 


But ſhe faire Lady overcommen quight 


Of huge affection, did in pleaſure melt, c 
And in ſweete raviſhment pourd out her ſpright. 
No word they ſpake, nor earthly thing they felt, 


But like two ſenceles ſtocks i in long embracement dwelt. 


XLVI. 


Had ye them ſeene, ye would have ſurely thought, 
That they had beene that faire Hermaphrodite, 


Which that rich Romane of white marble wrought, 
And in his coſtly Bath cauſd to be ſite: 

So ſeemd thoſe two, as growne together quite, 
That Britomart halfe envying their bleſſe, 


Was much empaſſiond in her gentle ſprite, 


And to herſelfe oft wiſht like happineſſe: 


In vaine ſhe wiſht, that fate n'ould let her yet poſſeſſe. 


XLVII. 


Thus do thoſe lovers, with ſweet countervayle, 


Each other of loves bitter fruit deſpoile. 

But now my teme begins to faint and fayle, 

All woxen weary of their journall toyle. 
Therefore I will their ſweatie yokes aſſoyle 

At this ſame furrowes end, till a new day: 

And ye, faire Swayns, after your long turmoyle, 


Now ceaſe your worke, and at your pleaſure play ; 
Now ceaſe your worke; to morrow is an holy day. 


The 
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3 
\ HE rugged forhead, that with grave foreſight 
Welds kingdomes cauſes, and affaires of ſtate, 
My looſer rimes, I wote, doth ſharply wite, 
For praiſing love, as I have done of late, 
And magnifying lovers deare debate; 
By which fraile youth is oft to follie led, 
Through falſe” allurement of that vieifing baite, 
That better were in vertues diſcipled, 
Then with vaine poemes weeds to have their fancies fed. 


Fe 
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= 
Such ones ill judge of love, that cannot love; 
Ne in their froſen hearts feele kindly flame: 
For thy they ought not thing — ps 
Ne naturall affection faultleſſe blame, 
For fault of few, that have abuſd the 42m 
For it of honor and all vertue is 
The roote, and brings forth glorious flowret of + fathe, 
That crowne true lovers. with immortall blis, 
The meed of them, that love, and do not live amiſſe. 


III. 


Which who ſo unt looke backe to former ages, 
And call to count the things, that then were donne, 
Shall find, that all the „ of thoſe wiſe ſages, 
And brave exploits, which great Heroes wonne, 
In love were either ended or begunne. 
Witneſſe the father of Philoſophie, 
Which to his Critias, ſhaded oft from ſunne, 
Of love full manie leſſons did apply, 
The which theſe Stoicke cenſours cannot well deny. 


IV. 
To ſuch ande I do not ing at all, 
But to that ſacred Saint, my ſoveraigne Queene, 
In whoſe chaſt breaſt all bountie naturall, 
And treaſures of true love enlocked beene, 
Bove all her fexe, that ever yet was ſeene. 
To her I ſing of love, that loveth beſt, 
And beſt is lov'd of all alive I weene: 
To her this ſong moſt fitly is addreſt, 
"The Queene of love, and Prince of peace from heaven bleſt. 


V. Which 
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: v. 
Which that ſhe may the better deigne to heare, 
| Do thou,  dred infant, Venus dearling dove, 
From her high ſpirit chaſe imperious-feare, | 
And uſe of awfull Majeſtie remove: ' 
In ſted thereof with drops of melting love, 
Dead with ambroſiall kiſſes, by thee gotten 
From thy ſweete ſmyling mother from above, 
Sprinckle her heart, and haughtie courage ſoften, 
That ſhe may hearke to love, and read this leſſon often. 
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| 8 ſaves Amoret ; e Ray 
. Dueſſa diſcord breeds 
Tire Scudamour and Blandamour : : 


Their fight and warlile deedes. 


* 
4 


I. 


F lovers ſad calamities of old 
Full many piteous ſtories do remaine, 
But none more piteous ever was ytold, 
Then that of Amnrer's hart-binding chaine, 
And this of Forimel's unworthie paine: 
The deare compaſſion of whoſe bitter fit 
My ſoftened heart ſo ſorely doth conſtraine, 
That J with teares full oft do pittie it, 
And oftentimes doe with it never had bene writ. 


II. 


For from the time, that Scudamour her bought 
In perilous fight, ſhe never joyed day; 
A perilous fight, when he with force her brought 
From twentie Knights, that did him all aſſay; 
Vet fairely well he did them all diſmay, 
And with great glorie both the ſhield of love, 
And eke the Ladie ſelfe he brought away, 
Whom having wedded, as did him behove, 

A new unknowen miſchiefe did from him remove. 


III. For 
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III. 
For that ſame vile Enchauntour Buran. 
The very ſelfe ſame day that ſhe was added, 
Amidſt the bridale feaſt, whileſt every man 
Surcharg d with wine, were heedleſſe and ill hedded, 
All bent to mirth before the bride was bedded, 
Brought in that 'maſk of love, which late was ſhowen; 
And there the Ladie, ill of friends beſtedded, 
By way of ſport, as oft in maſkes is knowen, 
Conveyed quite away to living wight unknowen. 
IV. 
Seven moneths he ſo her kept in bitter ſmart, 
Becauſe his ſinfull luſt he would not ſerve, 
Untill ſuch time as noble Britomart 
. Releaſed her, that elſe: was like to ſterve, 
Through cruell knife, that her deare heart did kerve. 
And now ſhe is with her upon the way, 
Marching in lovely wiſe, that could eee 
No ſpot of blame, though ſpite did oft aſſay 
To blot her with _ wo. of ſo faire a pray. 


V. 
Vet ſhould it be a pleaſant tale, to tell 
The diverſe uſage and demeanure daint, 
That each to other made, as oft befell: 
For Ammcret right fearefull was and faint, 
| Leſt ſhe with blame her honor ſhould attaint, 
That everie word did tremble as ſhe ſpake, 
And everie looke was coy, and wondrous quaint, 
And everie limbe, that touched her, did quake: 
Yet could ſhe' not but curteous countenance to her make. 
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VI. 
For well ſhe wiſt, as true it was indeed, TRIO 2) 


That her lives Lord, and patrone of he deb, 
Right well deſerved; as his duefull meed, 
Her love, her ſervice, and her utmoſt wealth. - 
All is his juſtly, that all freely dealth: 
Nathleſſe her honor, dearer then her life, 
She ſought to ſave, as thing reſerv'd from fiealth; 
Die had ſhe lever with Enchanter's knife, 
Then to be falſe in love, profeſt a virgine wife. 


VII. 
Thereto her feare was made ſo much the greater 
Through fine abuſion of that Briton mayd; 
Who for to hide her fained ſex the better, 
And maſke her wounded mind, both did and fayd 
Full many things fo doubtfull to be wayd, 
That well ſhe wiſt not what by them to geſſe; 
For otherwhiles to her ſhe purpoſe made 
Of love, and otherwhiles of luſtfulneſſe, , 
That much ſhe feard his mind would grow to ſome exceſſe. 


VIII. 
His will ſhe feard ; for him ſhe ſurely thought 
To be a nn ſuch as indeed he ſeemed, 
And much the more, by that he lately wrought, 
When her from deadly thraldome he redeemed, 
For which no ſervice ſhe too much eſteemed. 
Yet dread: of ſhame, and doubt of fowle diſhonor 
Made her not yeeld fo much, as due iy deemed. 
Vet Britomari attended duly on her, 
As well became a — and did to ber all "FIR 
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IX. 
It ſo befell one evening, that they cam 


VDunto a caſtell, lodged there to be, 
Where many a knight, and many a lovely Dame 
Was then aſſembled, deeds of armes to 2 
Amongſt all which was none more faire then ſwe, 
That many of them mov'd to eye her fore, 
The cuitome of that place was ſuch, that hee, 
Which had no love nor lemman there in ſtore, 

Should either winne him one, or ye without the dore. 


5 1 


Amongſt the reſt there was a jolly knight, 
Who being aſked for his love, avow'd, 
That faireſt Amoret was his by right, 
And offred that to juſtifie alowd. em LE 
The warlike virgine ſeeing his ſo prowd - - * 
And boaſtfull chalenge, wexed inlie nn ell 
But for the preſent did her anger ſhrowd ; 
And ſayd, her love to loſe he was full ls: , 
But either he ſhould neither of them have, or boch. 


XI. 
| 80 forth they went, and both together my 

But that ſame younker ſoone was overthrowne, 

And made repent, that he had raſhly luſted 

For thing unlawfull, that was not his owne. + 
et fince he formed valiant, though unknowne, 

She, that no leſſe was courteous then ſtout, 

Caſt how to falve, that both the euſtome dunn 
Were kept, and yet that Knight not locked out; 
That ſeem'd full hard t accord two things fo far in dout, + 
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XII. 
The Seneſchall was cal d to deeme the . ....... ima 
Whom ſhe requir'd, that firſt faire Amoret 
Might be to her allow: d, as to a Knight, 55 we 
That did her win, and 4 — from chalenge ſet: 
Which ſtraight to her was yeelded without kt, 
Then ſince that ſtrapge Knight's love from him was quitted, 
She claim'd, that to herſelfe, as Ladies det, 
He as a Knight might juſtly be admitted; 
So none ſhould be out ſhut, ſith all of Joyes were fitted, 


XII. 
With that her gliſtring helmet ſhe unlaced; 
Which doft, her golden lockes, that were up. bound 
Still in a knot, unto her heeles downe traced, 
And like a Glken veile in compaſſe round 
About her backe and all her bodie wound : 
Like as the ſhining ſkie in ſummer's night, | 
What time the dayes with ſcorching heat abound, 
Is creaſted all with lines of firie light, 
That it prodigious ſcemcs in common people: $ babe... 


XiV, 
Such when thoſe Knights and Ladies all about 
B-held, her, all were with, amazement mit, oy 
And every one gan grow in ſecret dout 3 
Of this and that, according to each wit... 1... 
Some thought, that ſome enchantment eb it; 
Some, that Be e in that warlike wiſe 3 
Jo them appear dz with ſhield and armour: s, 
Some; that it was a maſke of ſtrange diſguiſe: 
So diverlcly each one did ſundrie doubts deviſe. 5 
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XV. 
But that*young Knight, which through her gentle deed. 
Was to that goodly fellowſhip reftor'd, 
Ten thouſand thankes did yeeld her for her me,” 
And doubly overcommen, her ador'd. 
So did they all their former ſtrife accord;  *» 
And eke fayre Amoret, now freed: from Ke 
More franke affection did to her afford, 
And to her bed, which ſhe was wont forbeare, 
Now freely drew, and found right ſafe aſſurance theare: 


AVI, 

Where all that night they of their loves did treat, 
And hard adventures twixt themſelves alone, 
That each the other gan with paſſion great, 
And griefefull pittie privately bemone. 
The morrow next, ſo ſoone as Titan ſhone, 
They both uproſe, and to their waies them dight: 
Long wandred they, yet never met with none, 
That to their willes could them direct aright, 

Or to them tydings tell, that mote their harts ah 


XVII. 


Lo thus _ rode, till at the laſt they ſpide 
Two armed Knights, that toward them did pace, 
And each of them had ryding by his fide 
A Ladie, ſeeming in ſo farre a | pace; 
But Ladies none they were, albee in face 
And outward ſhew faire ſemblance they did beare; 
For under maſke of beautie and good grace, 
Vile treaſon and fowle falſhood hidden were, 

That mote to none but to the warie wiſe appeare. 
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XVIII. 


The one of them, the falſe Dueſſa hight, 


That now had chang'd her former wonted hew ; 
For ſhe could d'on fo manie ſhapes in fight, 


As ever could Cameleon colours ne-; 


So could ſhe forge all colours, fave the trew. 
The other no whit better was then ſhee, 
But that ſuch as ſhe was, ſhe plaine did ſhew ; 


Yet otherwiſe much worſe, if worfe might bee, 


And dayly more offenſive unto each degree. 


XI 


Her name was Ate, mother of debate, 


And all diſſention, which doth dayly grow ' 
Amongſt.fraile men, that many a publike ſtate, 


And many a private; oft doth overthrow. 


Her falſe Dueſſa, who full well did know 
To be moſt fit to trouble noble knights, 
Which hunt for honor, raiſed from below 


Out of the dwellings of the damned ſprights, 


Where the 1 in darknes waſtes her curſed daies and nights. 


XX, 


Hard by the gates of hell her dwelling is, 


There whereas all the plagues and harmes abound, 
Which puniſh wicked men, that walke amiſſe: 

It is a darkſome delve farre under ground, 

With thornes and barren brakes environd round, 
That none the fame may eafily outwin; 

Yet many waies to enter may be ound, 

But none to iſſue forth, when one is in: 


For diſcord harder is to end then to begin. 


XXI. And 
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XXI. 

And all within the riven walls were ain eee 0A; 
With ragged monuments of times forepaſt, 
All which the ſad effects of diſcord ſung. 
There were rent robes, and broken 2 plaſt, | 
Altars defyl'd, and holy things defaſt, 7 
Disſhivered ſpeares, and ſhields ytorne in twaine, 
Great cities ranſackt, and ſtrong caſtles raſt, 
Nations captived, and huge armies ſlaine: 

Of all which ruines there ſome relicks did remaine. 


XXII. 
There was the ſigne of antique Babylon, 


Of fatall Thebes, of Rome that raigned long, 
Of ſacred Salem, and ſad Ilion, | 


For memorie of which on high there hong 
The golden Apple, cauſe of all their wrong, 
For which the three faire Goddeſſes did ſtrive. 
There alſo was the name of Nimrod ſtrong, 
Of Alexander, and his Princes five, 
Which ſhar'd to them the ſpoiles, that he had "mo 2 


XXIII. 
And there the relicks of the drunken fray, 

The which amongſt the Lapithees befell, 
And of the bloodie feaſt, which ſent away 
So many Centaures drunken ſoules to hell, 
That under great Alcides furie fell ; 72008 
And of the dreadfull diſcord, 4 80008 did drive 
The noble Argonauts to outrage fell, 

That each of life ſought others to deprive, 

All mindleſſe of the Golden fleece, which made them firive, 
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eke of private perſons many 'moe, 

That were too long a worke to count them all ; 
Some of fworne friends, that did their faith Choe ; 
Some of borne brethren, prov'd unnaturall ; 

Some of deare lovers, foes perpetuall ; - 

Witneſſe their broken bandes there to be ſeene, 
Their girlonds rent, their bowres deſpoyled all; 
The moniments whereof there byding beene, 


As plaine as at the firſt, when they were freſh and greene. 


Such 


XXV. 
was her houſe within; but all without, 
The barren ground was full of wicked weedes, 


Which ſhe herſelfe had ſowen all about, 


Now growen great, at firſt of little ſeedes, 

The ſeedes of evill wordes, and factious deedes ; 
Which, when to ripeneſſe due they growen arre, 
Bring forth an infinite increaſe, that breedes 
Tumultuous trouble and contentious jarre, 


The which moſt often end in bloudſhed and in warre. 


And 


XXVI. 
thoſe ſame curſed ſeeds doe alſo ſerve 
To her for bread, and yeeld her living food: 
For life it is to her, when others ſterve © 
Through miſchievous debate, and deadly feood, 


That ſhe may ſucke their life, and drinke their blood, 


With which ſhe from her childhood had bene fed. 
For ſhe at firſt was borne of helliſh brood, 


And by infernall furies nouriſhed, 


That by her monſtrous ſhape might ally be red. 
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XXVII. 

Her face moſt fowle and filthy was to ſee, '* oy to ale i EA 
With ſquinted eyes contrarie 'wayes tend N bn þ | 
And loathly mouth, unmeete a mouth to be 0 

That nought but gall and venim comprehended- 
And wicked wordes, that God and man ade. 
Her lying tongue was in two parts divided, 
And both the parts did ſpeake, and both ee 
And as her tongue, ſo was her hart diſcided, 
That never thought one thing, but doubly ſtill was lll. 


XXVIII. 

Als as ſhe double ſpake, ſo heard ſhe double, 

With matchleſſe eares deformed and diſtort, 

Fild with falſe rumors and ſeditious trouble, 

Bred in aſſemblies of the vulgar fort, 

That ſtill are led with every light report. 

And as her eares, ſo eke her feet were odde, . 

And much unlike, th' one long, the other ſhort, 

And both miſplaſt, that when th' one forward yode, 
The other backe retired, and contrarie trode. 

XXIX. 

Likewiſe unequall were her handes twaine, 

That one did reach, the other puſht away; 

That one did make, the other mard againe, 

And ſought to bring all things unto decay; 

Whereby great riches, gathered manie a day, 

She in ſhort ſpace did often bring to A 

And their poſſeſſours often did diſmay: 

For all her ſtudie was, and all her thought, 
How ſhe might overthfow the things, that Concord wrought. 
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XXX. 


So much her malice did her might ſurpas, 


That even th' Almightie ſelfe ſhe did maligne, iz: 
Becauſe to man ſo mercifull he was, 


And unto all his creatures ſo benigne. 
Sith ſhe herſelfe was of his grace indigne : 


For all this world's faire workmanſhip ſhe tride 
Unto his laſt confuſion to bring, 
And that great golden chaine quite to e 


With which it bleſſed Concord hath together tide. 


Such 


And 


XXXI. 

was that hag, which with Dueſſa roade, 

And ſerving her in her malitious uſe, 

To hurt good knights, was, as it were, her baude, 
To ſell her borrowed beautie to abuſe. - 

For though like withered tree, that wanteth juyce, 
She old and crooked were, yet now of late, 

As freſh and fragrant as the floure deluce 

She was become, by chaunge of her eſtate, 

made full goodly joyance to her new found mate. 


XXXII. 


Her mate he was a jol'ie youthfull knight, 


That bore great ſway in armes and chivalrie, 
Ind was indeed a man of mickle might: 
His name was Blandamour, that did deſcrie 
His fickle mind full of inconſtancie. 

And now himſelfe he fitted had right well 
With two companions of like qualitie, 


Faithleſſe Dueſſa, and falſe Paridell, 


That whether were more falſe, ſull hard it is to tell. 


XXXIII. Now 
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Now when this gallant with his goodly crew, 


From farre eſpide the famous Britomart, 
Like knight adventurous in outward vew, 
With his faire paragon, his conqueſts part, 
Approching nigh, eftſoones his wanton hart 
Was tickled with delight, and jeſting ſayd; 
Lo there, Sir Paridel, for your deſart, 


Good lucke preſents you with yond lovely mayd, 


For pron that ye want a fellow for your ayd. 


X&XIV. 


By that the lovely paire drew nigh to hond: 


Whom when as Paridel more plaine beheld, 

Albee in heart he like affection fond, 

Yet mindfull how he late by one was feld, 

That did thoſe armes and that ſame ſcutchion weld, 
He had ſmall luſt to buy his love fo deare, 

But anſwerd; Sir, him wiſe I never held, 

That ig once eſcaped perill neare, 


Would afterwards afreſh the ſleeping evill reare. 


XXXV. 


This knight too late his manhood and his might L 


I did aflay, that me right dearely coſt, 

Ne liſt I for revenge provoke new fight, 

Ne for light Ladies love, that ſoone is loſt. 
The hot-ſpurre youth ſo ſcorning to be croſt, 
Take then to you this Dame of mine, _ hee, 
And TI, without your perill or your coſt, 

Will chalenge yond fame other for my fee: 


So forth he fiercely prickt, that one him ſcarce could ſee. 


2 XXXVI. The 
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Well warned to beware, with 8 he d to dallie. 
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XXXVI, 

The warlike Britoneſſe her ſoone addreſt, 
And with ſuch uncouth welcome did receave 
Her fayned Paramour, her forced gueſt, 
That being forſt his ſaddle ſoone to leave, 
Himſelfe he did of his new love deceave ; 
And made himſelfe th' enſample of his follie. 
Which done, ſhe paſſed forth not taking leave, 
And left him now as fad, as whilome jollie, 
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XXXVII. 

Which when his other companie beheld, 1 
They to his ſuccour ran with readie ayd; 1 
And finding him unable once to weld, 
They reared him on horſebacke, and upſtayd, 
Till on his way they had him forth convayd: 
And all the way with wondrous griefe of mynd, 
And ſhame, he ſhewd himſelfe to be diſmayd, 
More for the love, which he had left behynd, 
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Then that, which he had to Sir Paridel reſynd. 6 


XXXVIIL 5 
Nathleſſe he forth did march well as he might, 
And made good ſemblance to his companie, 
Diſſembling his diſeaſe and evill plight; 
Till that ere long they chaunced to eſpie 
Two other knights, that towards them did ply 
With ſpeedie courſe, as bent to charge them new. 
Whom when as Blandamour, approching nie, 
Perceiy'd to be ſuch, as they ſeemd in vew, 
He was full wo, and gan his former griefe renew. 


% 
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XXXIX. 
For th' one of them he perfectly deſcride 
To be Sir Scudamour, by that he bore vary 
The God of love, with wings diſplayed wide; 5 
Whom mortally he hated evermore, 
Both for his worth, that all men did adore, 
And eke becauſe his love he wonne by right: 
Which when he thought, it grieved him full ſore, 
That, through the bruſes of his former fight, 
He now unable was to wreake his old deſpight. 


XL. 

For thy he chin to Paridel beſpake ; 0 1 
Faire Sir, of friendſhip let me now you pray, 
That as I late adventured for your ſake, 

The hurts whereof me now from battell ſtay, 
Ye will me now with like good turne repay, 
And juſtifie my cauſe on yonder knight. 
Ah! Sir, ſaid Paridel, do not diſmay 
Yourſelfe for this; myſelfe will for you fight, 
As ye have done for me : the left hand rubs 5 right. 


XLI. 


With that * put his ſpurres unto his ſteed, 
With ſpeare in reſt, and toward him did fare, 
Like ſhaft out of a bow preventing ſpeed. 
But Scudamour was ſhortly well aware 
Of his approch, and gan himſelfe prepare 
Him to receive wit entertainment meete. 
So furiouſly they met, that either bare 
The other downe under their horſes feete, 
That what of them became, themſelves did ſcarſly weete. 
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As when two billowes, in the Iriſh ſowndes, 
Forcibly driven with contrarie tydes, 
Do meete together, each abacke rebowndes 
With roaring rage; and daſhing on all ſides, 
That filleth all the ſea with fome, divydes 
The doubtfull current into divers wayes: ' 
So fell thoſe two in ſpight of both their prydes, 


But Scudamour himſelfe did ſoone uprayſe, 
And mounting light, his foe for lying long — 


XIII 
Who rolled on an heape lay ſtill in ſwound, 
All careleſſe of his taunt and bitter "OY 
Till that the reſt him ſeeing lie on ground, 
Ran haſtily, to weete what did him ayle. 
Where finding, that the breath gan him to fayle, 
With buſie care they ſtrove him to awake, 
And doft his helmet, and undid his mayle: N 
So much they did, that at the laſt they brake : 
His ſlomber, yet ſo OF] that he nothing ſpake. 1 


XLIV. 

Which when as Rican beheld, he fayd, 
Falſe faitour, Scudamour, that haſt by nent 
And foule advantage this good Knight diſmayd, 
A Knight much better then chyſelfe behight. 
Well falles it thee, that I am not in plight 
This day, to wreake the dammage by thee donne. 
Such i is thy, wont, that fill when any Knight 
Is weakned, then thou doeſt him overronne: 

So haſt thou to thyſelfe falſe honour often wonne. 
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XIV. 


He litttle anſwerd, but in manly heart 


His mightie indignation did forbeare, 
Which was not yet ſo ſecret, but ſome part 
Thereof did. in his frouning face appeare : 
Like as a gloomie cloud, the which doth beare 
An hideous ſtorme, is by the Northerne blaſt 
Quite overblowne, yet doth not paſſe ſo cleare, 
But that it all the ſkie doth overcaſt 

With darknes dred, and threatens all the world to waſt. 


XLVI. 
Ah gentle knight, then falſe Dueſſa ſaid, 
Why do ye ſtrive for Ladies love ſo fore, 
| Whoſe chiefe defire is love and friendly aid 
Mongſt gentle Knights to nouriſh evermore ? 
Ne be ye wroth, Sir Scudamour, therefore, 
That ſhe, your love, lift love another knight; 
Ne do your yourſelfe diſlike a whit the more; 
For Love is free, and led with ſelfe delight, 
Ne will enforced be with maiſterdome or might. 


XLVII. 

So falſe Duet, but vile Ale thus; 

Both fooliſh knights, I can but laugh at both, 

That ſtrive and ſtorme with ſtirre outrageous, 

For her, that each of you alike doth loth, 

And loves another, with whom now ſhe goth 

In lovely wiſe, and ſleepes, and ſports, and playes; 

Whileſt both you here, with many a curſed oth, 

Sweare ſhe is yours, and ſtirre up bloudie frayes, 
To win a willowbough, whileſt other weares the bayes. 


LI 2 XLII. Vile 


XLVIII. | 

Vile hag, ſayd Scudamour, why doſt thou lye ? 
And falſly ſeekſt a vertuous wight to'ſhame? 
Fond knight, faid ſhe, the thing, that with this eye 
I aw, why ſhould I doubt to tell the ſame? 
Then tell, quoth Blandamour, and feare no blame: 
Tell what thou ſaw'ſt, maulgre who ſo it heares. 
I ſaw, quoth ſhe, a ſtranger knight, whoſe name 
I wote not well, but in his ſhield he beares 

. well 1 wote) the heads of many broken ſpeares; 


XLIX. 


I faw * "ou your Amoret at will; 
I faw him kiſſe, I ſaw him her embrace, 
I faw him ſleepe with her all night his fill, 
All manie nights; and manie by in place, 
That preſent were to teſtifie the caſe. 
Which when as Scudamour did heare, his Kart 
Was thrild with inward grieſe; as when in chace 
The Mrthian ſtrikes a flag with ſhivering dart, 
The beaſt aſtoniſnt ſtands in middeſt of his ſmart: 


v7 wh 
So ſtood Sir nn. i this he heard, 
Ne word he had to ſpeake for great A 
But lookt on Glauce grim, who woxe afeard 
Of outrage for the words, which ſhe _— may 
Albee untrue ſhe wiſt them by aſſay. 
But Blandamour, whenas he did eſpie 
His chaunge of cheere, that anguiſh did nd 
| He woxe full blithe, as he had got thereby, 
And gan thereat to triumph without victorie. 


LI. Lo, 
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LI. 

Lo, recreant, ſayd he, the fruitleſſe 40 nd be 
Of thy vaine boaſt, and ſpoile of love miſgotten, 

Whereby the name of knight-hood thou doſt ſhend, 

And all true lovers with diſhonor blotten 

All things not rooted well will ſoone be rotten. 

Fy, fy, falſe knight, then falſe Dusſſa cryde, 

Unworthy life, that love with guile haſt gotten ; 

Be thou, where ever thou do go or ryde, 
Loathed of ladies all, and of all knights defyde. 


LIL 
But * for paſſing great deſpight, 
Staid not to anſwer, ſcarcely did refraine, 
But that in all thoſe knights and ladies fight, 
He for revenge had guiltleſſe Glauce ſlaine: 
But being paſt, he thus began amaine; 
Falſe traitour ſquire, falſe ſquire of falſeſt knight, 
Why doth mine hand from thine avenge abſtaine, 
Whoſe Lord hath done my love this foule deſpight ? 
Why do I not it wreake on thee, now in my might ? 


LIII. 

Diſcourteous, dilloyall Britomart, 
VUntrue to God, and unto man unjuſt, 

What vengeance due can equall thy deſart, 
That haſt with ſhamefull ſpot of ſinfull luſt 
Defil'd the pledge committed to thy truſt ? 
Let ugly ſhame and endleſſe infamy _ 
Colour thy name with foule reproaches ruſt. 
Yet thou, falſe Squire, his fault ſhalt deare aby, 

And with thy puniſhment his penance ſhalt ſupply. 
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LIV. 
The aged Dame him ſeeing ſo eneaged, 
Was dead with feare; nathleſſe, as neede required, 
- His flaming furie ſought to have aſſwaged 
With ſober words, that ſufferance deſired, 
Till time the tryall of her truth expyred ; 
And evermore ſought Britomart to cleare. 
But he the more with furious rage was fyred, 
And thriſe his hand to kill her did upreare, 
And thriſe he drew it backe: fo did at laſt forbeare. 
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CANTO I. 


Blandamour winnes falſe Florimell 
Paridell for her rive; 
They are accorded; Agape 
Doth lengthen her ſonnes lives. 


1. 
IREB RA ND of hell, firſt tynd in Phlegeton 
By thouſand furies, and from thence out- throwen 
Into this world, to worke confuſion, 
And ſet it all on fite by force unknowen, 
Is wicked Diſcord, whoſe ſmall ſparkes once blowen 
None but a God or godlike man can flake : 
[ Such as was Orphers, that when ſtrife was growen - 
1 Amongſt thoſe famous ympes of Greece, did take 
5 > ſilver * in hand, and ſhortly friends them make: 
II. 
Or ſuch as that celeſtiall Pſalmiſt was, 
That when the wicked feend his Lord tormented, 
With heavenly notes, that did all other pas, 
The outrage of his furious fit relented. 
Such Muſicke is wiſe words with time concented, 
To moderate ſtiffe minds, diſpoſd to ſtrive : 
Such as that prudent Romane well invented, 
What time his people into partes did rive, 
Them reconcyld againe, and to their homes did drive. 


\ III. Such 
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III. 


boch us d wiſe Glauce to that wrathfull knight, 
To calme the tempeſt of his troubled thought : 
Yet Blandamour, with termes of foule deſpight, 
And Paridell her ſcornd, and ſet at nought, 
As old and crooked, and not good for ought. 
Both they unwiſe, and wareleſſe of the evil, | 
That by themſelves unto themſelves is wrought, 
Through that falſe witch, and that foule aged drevill, | 
The one a feend, the other an incarnate devill, | 
IV. i 
With whom as they thus rode accompanide, f 
They were encountred of a luſtie Knight, 
That had a goodly Ladie by his ſide, 
To whom he made great dalliance and delight. 
It was to weete the bold Sir Ferraugh hight, 
He, that from Braggadochio whilome reft 
The ſnowy Florimell, whoſe beautie bright 
Made him ſeeme happie for ſo glorious theft; 
Yet was it in due triall but a wandring weft. 
mn f V. 
Which when as Blandamour, whoſe fancie light 
Was alwaies flitting, as the wavering wind, 
After each beautie, that appeard in fight, 
Beheld, eftſoones it prickt his wanton mind, 
With ſting of luſt, that reaſons eye did blind, 
That to Sir Paridell theſe words he ſent ; 
Sir knight, why ride ye dumpiſh thus behind, 
Since ſo good fortune doth to you. preſent + . 
So fayre a ſpoyle, to make you joyous. meriment ? 


VI. But 


7 
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VI. 


But Paridell, that had too late a tryall 


Of the bad iſſue of his counſell vaine, 


Liſt not to hearke, but made this faire denyall; : 


Laſt turne was mine, well proved to my paine ; : 
This now be yours, God ſend you better gaine. 


Whoſe ſcoffed words he taking halfe in ſcorne, 


Fiercely forth prickt his ſteed, as in diſdaine, 


Againſt that Knight, ere he kim well could torne; 
By meanes whereof he hath him lightly overborne. 


VII. 


Who with the ſudden ſtroke aſtoniſht ſore, 


Upon the ground a while in ſlomber lay; 


The whiles his love away the other bore, 


And ſhewing her, did Paridell upbray ; 

Lo, ſluggiſh Knight, the victors happie pray: 
So fortune friends the bold. Whom Paridell 
Seeing ſo faire indeede, as he did ſay, 

His hart with ſecret envie gan to ſwell, 


And inly grudge at him, that he had ſped ſo well. 


VIII. „ 


N athleſſe proud man himſelfe the other deemed, 


Having ſo peere eſſe paragon ygot: 

For ſure the fayreſt Horimell, him ſeemed, 

To him was fallen for his happie lot, 

Whoſe like alive on earth he weened not: 
Therefore he her did court, did ſerve, did wooe, 
With humbleſt ſuit, that he imagine mot, 

And all things did deviſe; and all things dooe, 


That might her love prepare, and liking win theretoo. 
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| IX. 
She, in regard thereof, him recompenſt 
With golden words, and goodly countenance, 
And ſuch fond favours ſparingly diſpenſt: 
Sometimes him bleſſing with a light eye-glance, 
And coy lookes tempring with looſe dalliance ; 
Sometimes eſtranging him in ſterner wile, 
That having caſt him in a fooliſh trance, 
He ſeemed brought to bed in Paradiſe, 
And prov'd himſelfe moſt foole, in what he ſeem d moſt wiſe. 


K. 


So great a wife of her art ſhe was, 
And perfectly practiz d in womans craft, 
That though therein himſelfe he thought to pas, 
And by his falſe allurements wylie draft 
Had thouſand women of their love beraft, 
Yet now he was ſurpriz d: for that falſe ſpright, 
Which that ſame witch had in this forme engratt, 
Was ſo expert in every ſubtile flight, 

That it could overreach the wiſeſt earthly vieh. 

- 

Yet he to her did dayly ſervice more, 

And dayly more deceived was thereby; 
; Yet Paridell him envied therefore, 
As ſeeming plaſt in ſole felicity: 
80 blind is luſt, falſe colours to deſcry. 
But Ae ſoone diſcovering his deſire, 
And find now fit opportunity 
To ſtirre up ſtrife, twixt love, and ſpight, ng Ire, 
Did privily put coles unto his ſecret fire. 
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XII. 


By ſundry meanes desen ſhe prickt him u Tit 
Now with remembrance of thoſe ſpightfull , 
Now with opinion of his owne more worth, 

Now with recounting of like former breaches 
Made in their friendſhip, as that Hag him teaches: : 
And ever when his paſſion is allayd, 

She it revives, and new occaſion reaches; 
That on a time as they together way d, 
He made him open chalenge, and thus boldly ſayd; 


| AE 
Too boaſtfull Blandamour, too long I beare 
The open wrongs, thou doeſt me day by day: 
Well know'ſt thou, when we friendſhip firſt did ſweare, 


The covenant was, that every ſpoyle or pray 
Should equally be ſhard betwixt us tway. 
Where is my part then of this Ladie bright, 
Whom to thyſelfe thou takeſt quite away ? 
Render therefore therein to me my right, 
Or anſwere for thy wrong, as ſhall fall out in fight. 


XIV. 
Excceding winch thereat was Blandamour, 
And gan this bitter anſwere to him make ; 
Too fooliſh Paridell, that fayreſt floure 


Wouldſt gather faine, and yet no Paine wouldſt take: 8 
But not ſo eaſie will I her forſake : 


This hand her wonne, this hand ſhall her defer 
With that they gan their ſhivering ſpeares to me, 


And deadly points at eithers breaſt to bend, 
Forgetfull each to have bene ever others ſrend. 


Mm 2 XV. Their 
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XV. 
Their firie ſteedes with ſo untamed forſe 
Did beare them both to fell avenges end, 

That both their ſpeares with pitileſſe ww 
Through ſhield, and mayle, and haberjeon did wend, 
And in their fleſh a grieſly paſſage rend, 

That with the furie of their owne affret, 

Each other horfe and man to ground did fend ; 
Where lying till a while, both did forget 
The perilous preſent ſtownd, in which their lives were ſet. 
XVE. | 
As when two warlike Brigandines at ſea, 
With murdrous weapons arm'd to cruell fight, 
Doe meete together on the watry lea, 
They ſtemme each other with ſo fell deſpight, 
That with the ſhocke of their owne heedleſſe might, 
heir wooden ribs are ſhaken nigh a ſonder: 
They, which from ſhore behold the deadfull fight 
Of flaſhing fire, and heare the ordenance thonder, 
Do greatly ſtand amaz'd at ſuch unwonted wonder. 


XVII. 
At length they both upſtarted in amaze, 3 
As men awaked raſhly out of dreme, 
And round about themſelves a while did gaze, 
Till ſeeing her, that Florime!l did ſeme, 
In doubt to whom ſhe victorie ſhould deeme, 
| Therewith their dulled ſprights they edgd anew, 
And drawing both their ſwords with rage extreme, 
Like two mad maſtiffes each on other flew, 


And ſhields did ſhare, and mailes did raſh, and helmes did hew. 
XVIII. 80 
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XVIII. 


80 furiouſly each other did aſſayle, 1 
As if their ſoules they would attonce n rent 14 
Out of their breſts, that ſtreames of bloud did rayle 

Adowne, as if their ſprings of life were ſpent ; .. 

That all the ground with purple bloud was ſprent, 
And all their armours ſtaynd with bloudie gore, 
Yet ſcarcely once. to breath would they relent ; 
So mortall was their malice, and fo ſore, 


Become of fayned friendſhip, which "wo vow d afore. 


XIX. 
And that, which is fog Ladies moſt befitting, 
To ſtint all ſtrife, and foſter friendly peace, 
Was from thoſe Dames ſo farre and ſo unfitting, 
As that in ſtead of praying them ſurceaſe, 
They did much more their cruelty encreaſe; 
Bidding them fight for honour of their love, 
And rather die then Ladies cauſe releaſe, | 
With which vaine termes ſo much they did them move, 
That both refolv'd the laſt extremities to prove. 
XX, 
There they, I weene, would fight untill this day, 
Had not a Squire, even he the Squire of Dames, 
By great adventure travelled that way; 
Who ſecing both bent to ſo bloudy games, 1 
And both of old well knowing by their names, 
Drew nigh, to weete the cauſe of their debate: 
And firſt laide on thoſe Ladies thouſand blames, 
That did not ſeeke tappeaſe their deadly hate, 
But gazed on their harmes, not pittying their eſtate. 


XXI. And 
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XXI. 


And then thoſe Knights he humbly did beſeech; 
To ſtay their hands, till he a while had {| EY £4 
Who lookt a little up at that his ſpeech, 
Yet would not let their battell ſo be broken, 
Both greedie fiers on other to be — | 
Yet he to them ſo earneſtly did call, 
And them conjur'd by ſome well wm token, 
That they at laſt their wrothfull hands let fall, 
Content to heare him ſpeake, and glad to reſt withall. 


XXII. 
Firſt he deſir'd their cauſe of ſtrife to ſee: 
They ſaid, it was for love of Florimell. 
Ah gentle knights, quoth he, how may that bee, 
And ſhe ſo farre aſtray, as none can tell? 
Fond Squire, full angry then ſayd Paridell, 
Seeſt not the Ladie there before thy face? 
He looked backe, and her advizing well, 
Weend, as he ſaid, by that her outward grace, 
That fayreſt Horimell was preſent there in place. 


XXIII. 
Glad man was he to ſee that j Joyous ſight, 
For none alive but joy'd in Florimell; 
And lowly to her lowting thus bebicht; 
Fayreſt of faire, that faireneſſe doeſt excell, 
This happie day I have to greete you well, 
In which you ſafe I ſee, whom thouſand late 
Miſdoubted loſt through miſchiefe, that befell : 
Long may you live in health and happie ſtate. 
She litle anſwer'd him, but lightly did aggrate. 


XXIV. Then 


* 
as - 
8 
1 


Canto II. The Faerie Queen. 


XXIV. 
Then turning to thoſe Knights, he gan a new; 
And you Sir Blandamour and Paridell, 
That for this Ladie preſent in your vew, 
Have rays'd this cruell warre and outrage fell, 
Certes me ſeemes bene not adviſed well, 
But rather ought in friendſhip for her ſake 
: To joyne your force, their forces to repell, 
: That ſeeke perforce her from you both to take, 
And of your gotten ſpoyle their owne triumph to make. 
_ 
Thereat Sir Blandamour with countenance ſterne, 
All full of wrath, thus fiercely him beſpake ; 
A read, thou Squire, that I the man may learne, 
That dare fro me thinke Horimell to take. 
Not one, quoth he, but many doe partake 
Herein, as thus: It lately ſo befell, 
That Satyran a girdle did uptake, 
Well knowne to appertaine to Horimell, 
Which for her ſake he wore, as him beſeemed well. 


XXVI. 
But when as ſhe herſelfe was loſt and gone, 
Full many knights, that loved her like deare, 


Thereat did greatly grudge, that he alone 
That loſt faire Ladies ornament ſhould weare, 
And gan therefore cloſe ſpight to him to beare: 
Which he to ſhun, and ſtop vile envies ſting, 
Hath lately caus'd to be proclaim'd each where 
A ſolemne feaſt, with publike turneying, 

To which all knights with them their Ladies are A bring 


XXVII. And 
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XXVII. 
And of them all ſhe, that is fayreſt found, 
Shall have that golden girdle for wund, EP! 
And of thoſe Knights who is moſt ſtout on ground, 
Shall to that faireſt Ladie be prefard. | 
Since therefore ſhe herſelfe is now your ward, 
To you that ornament of hers pertaines, | 
Againſt all thoſe, that chalenge it to gard, 
And fave her honour with your ventrous paines: 
That ſhall you win more glory, then ye here find gaines. 


XXVIII. 

When they the reaſon of his words had hard, 

They gan abate the rancour of their rage, 

And with their honors and their loves regard, 

The furious flames of malice to aſſwage. 

Tho each to other did his faith engage, 

Like faithfull friends thenceforth to joyne in one 

With all their force, and battell ſtrong to wage 

Gainſt all thoſe knights, as their profeſſed fone, 
That chaleng'd ought in Florimell, fave they alone. 


3 XXIX. 
So well accorded forth they rode together 
In friendly ſort, that laſted but a while; 
And of all old diſlikes they made faire weather, 
Yet all was forg d and ſpred with golden foyle, 
That under it hidde hate and hollow guyle. 
Ne certes can that friendſhip long endure, 
How ever gay and goodly be the ſtyle, 
That doth ill cauſe or evill end enure: 
For vertue is the band, that bindeth harts moſt ſure. 


XXX. Thus 


XXX. 

Thus as they marched all in cloſe diſguiſe 
Of fayned love, they chaunſt to overtake - 
Two knights, that lincked rode in lovely with 
As if they ſecret, counſels did partake; 
And each not farre behinde him had his make, 
To weete, two Ladies of moſt goodly hew, 
That twixt themſclves did gentle purpoſe make, 
Unmindfull both of that diſcordfull crew, 

The which 1 ſpeedie pace did afier them purſew. 


XXXI. 

Who, as they now approched nigh at hand, 
Deeming them doughtie, as they did pere, 
They ſent that Squire afore, to underſtand, 8 
What mote they be: who viewing them more neare 
Returned readie newes, that thoſe ſame weare 
Two of the proweſt Knights in Faery lond ; 
And thoſe two Ladies their two lovers deare, 
Couragious Cambell, and ſtout Triamond, 

With Canacee and Cambine linckt in lovely bond. 


XXXII. 


Whylome, as antique ſtories tellen us, 
Thoſe two were foes the felloneſt on ground, 
And battell made the dreddeſt daungerous, 
That ever ſhrilling trumpet did refound; 
Though now their acts be no where to be found, 
As that renowned Poet them compyled, 
With warlike numbers and Heroicke . 

Dian Chawcer, well of Engliſh undefyled, 

On Fames eternall beadroll worthie to be Hled. 


Vor H Nn XXIII. But 
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XXXIII. 


But wicked Time, that all good thoughts doth wulle, 


And workes of nobleſt wits to nought out vieare, 
That famous moniment hath quite defaſte, 

And robd the world of threaſure endleſſe deare, 
The which mote have enriched all us heare. 

O curſed Eld} the cankerworme of writs, 

How may theſe rimes, ſo rude as doth appeare; 
Hope to endure, fith workes of heavenly wits 


Are quite devourd, and brought to nought by little bits? 


XXXIV. 


Then pardon, O moſt ſacred happie ſpirit, 


That I thy labours loſt may thus revive; 

And ſteale from thee the meede of thy due merit; 
That none durſt ever whileſt thou waſt alive, 
And being dead in vaine yet many ſtrive : | 

Ne dare I like, but through infuſion ſweete 

Of thine owne ſpirit, which doth in me ſurvive, 

I follow here the footing of thy feete, 


That with thy meaning fo I may the rather meete. 


XXXV. 


Cambelloes ſiſter was fayre Canacee, 


That was the learnedſt Ladie in her dayes, 

Well ſeene in everie {cience that mote bee, 

And every ſecret worke of natures wayes, 

In wittie riddles, and in wiſe ſoothſayes, 

In power of herbes, and tunes of beaſts and burds ; ; 
And, that augmented all her other prayſe, 

She modeſt was in all her deedes and words, 


And wondrous chaſt of 7 yet loy'd of Knights and Lords. 


3 | XXXVI. Full 
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XXXVI. 

Full many Lords, and many Knights her loved, 
Vet ſhe to none of them her liking lent, 
Ne ever was with fond affection moved, 
But rul'd her thoughts with goodly 1— 
For dread of blame and honours blemiſhment; 
And eke unto her lookes a law ſhe made, 
That none of them once out of order went, 
But like to warie Centonels well ſtayd, 

Still watcht on every fide, of ſecret foes afſtayd. 


XXXVII. 
80 much the more as ſhe refuſd to love, 

So much the more ſhe loved was and fought, 

That oftentimes unquiet ſtrife did move 
Amongſt her lovers, and great quarrels nadie : 
That oft for her in bloudie armes they fought. 

Which whenas Cambell, that was ſtout and wiſe, 

Perceiv'd would breede great miſchiefe, he bethought 

How to prevent the perill that mote riſe, 
And turne both him and her to honour in this wie. 


XXXVIII. 

One day, when all that troupe of warlike wooers 
Aſſembled were, to weet whoſe ſhe ſhou!d bee, 
All mightie men and dreadfull derring dooers, 
(The harder it to make them well agree) 

Amongſt them all this end he did decree; _ 

That of them all, which. love to her did make, 
They by conſent ſhould choſe the ſtouteſt three, 
That with himſelfe ſhould combat for her ſake, 

And of them al the victour ſhould his ſiſter take. 


Nn 2 XXXIX. Bold 
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XXXIX. 


Bold was the chalenge, as himſelfe was bold, 
And courage full of haughtie hardiment, 
Approved oft in perils manifold, - 
Which he atchie d to his great ornament: 
But yet his ſiſters ſkill unto him lent 
Moſt confidence and hope of happie ſpeed, 
Conceived by a ring, which ſhe him ſent, 
That mongſt the manie vertues, which we reed, 
Had power "to ſtaunch all wounds, that mortally did bleed. 
XL. . 
Well was that ring's — knowen to all, * 
That dread thereof, and his redoubted might 
Did all that youthly rout ſo much appall, 
That none of them durſt undertake the fight; 
More, wiſe they weend to make of love delight, 
Then life to hazard for faire Ladies looke ; 
And yet uncertaine by ſuch outward fight, 
Though for her ſake they all that perill tooke, 
Whether ſhe would them love, or in her liking brooke. 


Amongſt thoſe knights there were three brethren bold, 
Three bolder brethren never were yborne, 
Borne of one mother in one happie mold, 
Borne at one burden in one happie morne; 
Thriſe happie mother, and thriſe happie morne, 
That bore three ſuch, three ſuch not to be fond : 

Her name was Agape, whoſe children werne 
All three as one, the firſt hight Priamond, 
The ſecond Diamond, the youngeſt Triamond. 


od LAMRIG : #. ng. XLII. Stout 
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Stout Priamond, but not ſo ſtrong to ſtrike; 


Strong Diamond, but not ſo ſtout a knight; 
But Triamond was ſtout and ſtrong alike : 

On horſebacke uſed 7ria-mmd to fight, 

And Priamond on foote had more delight, 
But horſe and foote knew Diamond to wield : - 
With: curtaxe uſed Diamond to ſmite, 

And Trianmond to handle ſpeare and ſhield, 


But ſpeare and curtaxe both uſd Priamond in field... 


XLIII. 


Theſe three did love each other dearely well, 


And with ſo firme affection were allyde, 

As if but one ſoule in them all did dwell, 
Which did her powre into three parts divyde ; 
Like three faire branches budding farre and wide, 
That from one roote deriv'd their vitall ſap: 
And like that roote, that doth her life divide, 
Their mother was, and had full bleſſed hap, 
Theſe — ſo noble babes to bring forth at one elap. 


XLIV. 


Their mother was a Fay, qa had the {kill 


Of ſecret things, and all the powres * nature, 
Which ſhe by art could uſe unto her will, 

And to her ſervice bind each living creature, 
Through ſecret underſtanding of their feature. 
Thereto ſhe was right faire, when ſo her face 


She liſt diſcover, and of goodly ſtature; 


But ſhe, as Fayes are wont, in privie Me 


Did pond her dayes, and lov'd in foreſts wyld to hace: 


XLV. There 
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XLV. 

There on a day a noble youthly knight 
Seeking adventures in the ſalvage wood, 
Did by great fortune get of her the ache; 
As ſhe fate careleſſe by a criſtall flood, 
Combing her golden lockes, as ſeemd her good: 
And unawares upon her laying hold. 
That ſtrove in vaine him long to have withſtood, 
Oppreſſed her, and there, as it is told, 


Got theſe three lovely babes, that prov'd three champions bold. 


XLVI. 
Which ſhe with her long foſtred in that wood, 

Till that to ripeneſſe of man's ſtate they grew: 
Then ſhewing forth ſignes of their fathers blood, 
They loved armes, and knighthood did enſew, 
Seeking adventures, where they anie knew. 

Which when their mother ſaw, ſhe gan to dout 
Their ſafetie, leaſt by ſearching daungers new, 
And raſh provoking perils all about, 

Their days mote be abridged through their courage ſtour. 


XLVII. 


3 deſirous th" end of all their dayes 
To know, and them t' enlarge with long extent, 
By wondrous ſkill, and many hidden wayes, 
To the three fatall fiſters houſe ſhe went. 
Farre under ground from tract of living went, 
| Downe in the bottome of the deepe Abyſſe, 
Where Demogorgon in dull darkeneſſe pent, 
Farre from the view of Gods and heavens blis 
T "he hideous Chaos keepes, their dwelling is. 


n 1 XLVIII. There 
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XLVIIT. 
There ſhe them found, all ſitting round about 
The direfull diſtaffe ſtanding in the mid, 
And with unwearied fingers drawing out 
The lines of life, from living knowledge hid. 
Sad Clotho held the rocke, the whiles the thrid 
By grieſly Lacbeſis was ſpun with paine, 
That cruell Azropos eftſoones undid,, = 
With curſed knife cutting the twiſt in twaine: 
Moſt wretched men, whoſe dayes depend on | aries ſo vaine. 


XLIX 
She them ſaluting, there by 3 ate ſtill, 5 
Beholding how the thrids of life they ſpan; 
And when at laſt ſhe had beheld her fall, | 
: Trembling in heart, and looking pale and wany, 
/ Her cauſe of comming ſhe to tell began. 
To whom fierce Atropos, Bold Fay, that durſt: 
f Come ſee the ſecret of the life of man, 
Well worthie thou to be of ou accurſt, 
1 And eke thy childrens thrids to be aſunder burſt. 
1 Whereat ſhe ſore affrayd, yet her beſought 
To graunt her boone, and rigour to abate, 
That ſhe might ſee her childrens thrids forth brought, 
And know the meaſure of their utmoſt date, 
To them ordained by eternall fate. 
Which Clotho graunting, ſhewed her the ſame 5 
That when ſhe ſaw, it did her much amate, 
To ſee their thrids ſo thin, as ſpiders frame, 
And eke ſo ſhort, that ſeemd their ends out ſhortly came. 
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r 
She then began them humbly to intreate, 
To draw them longer. out, and better twine, 
That fo their lives might be prolonged. late. 
But Lachefis thereat gan to repine, 
And fayd, Fond dame, that deem'ſt of things divine 
As of humane; that they may altred bee, 
And chaung'd at pleaſure for thoſe impes of thine. 
Not ſo; for what the Fates do once decree, 
Not all the-gods can chaunge, nor Fove himſelf can free. 


LIL 
Then ſince, quoth ſhe, the terme of each man's life 
For nought may leſſened nor enlarged bee, 
Graunt this, that when ye ſhred with fatall knife 
His line, which is the eldeſt of the three, 
Which is of them the ſhorteſt, as I ſee, 
Eftſoones his life may paſſe into the next; 
And when the next ſhall likewiſe ended bee, 
That both their lives may likewiſe be annext 
Unto the third, that his may ſo be trebly wext. 


LIII. 

They graunted it ;-and then that carefull Fay 
Departed e with full contented mynd; 
And comming home, in warlike freſh aray 
Them found all three according to their kynd: 
But unto them what deſtinie was aſſynd, 

Or how their lives were eekt, ſhe did not tell; 

But evermore, when ſhe fit time could fynd, 

She warned them to tend their ſafeties well, 
And love each other deare, what ever them befell. 


LIV. 80 
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So did they ſurely during all their dayes, n 
And never diſcord did amongſt them fall; ; 
Which much augmented all their other praiſe. 

And now t'increaſe affection naturall, 
In love of Canacee they joyned all: _ 
Upon which ground this ſame great battell grew, 


Great matter growing of beginning ſmall; 
| The which for length 1 will not here 9 
| But rather will reſerve it for a 9 new. 


4 


„ 


Vol. II. 12 „„ CANTO 


282 The fourth Booke of Canto III. 


CANTO H.. 


The battell twixt three brethren with 
Cambell for Canacee. 
Cambina with true friendſhip's bond 
| Doth hei long frife 1 rm 


. 
Why doe wretched men ſo much deſire, 
To draw their dayes unto the utmoſt date, 
And doe not rather wiſh them ſoone expire, 
Knowing the miſerie of their eſtate, 
And thouſand perills, which them ſtill awate, n 
Toſſing them like a boate amid the mayne, 
That every houre they knocke at deathes gate? 
And he, that happie ſeemes and leaſt in payne, 
Vet is as nigh his end, as he that moſt doth playne. 


1 
Therefore this Fay I hold but fond and vaine, 
The which in ſeeking for her children three 
Long life, thereby did more prolong their paine. 
Yet whileſt they lived, none did ever ſee 
More happie creatures, then they ſeem'd to bee, 
Nor more ennobled for their courteſie, | 
That made them dearely lov'd of each degree; 
Ne more renowmed for their chevalrie, 
That made them dreaded much of all men farre and nie. 


III. Theſe 
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| | III. 
Theſe three that hardie chalenge tooke in hand, 
For Canacee with Cambell for to fight: 
The day was ſet, that all might. underſtand, 
And pledges pawnd the ſame to keepe a right. 
That day, the dreddeſt day, that living — 5 
Did ever ſee upon this world to ſhine, 
So ſoone as heavens window ſhewed light, 
Theſe warlike Champions, all in armour ſhine, 
Aſſembled were in field, the chalenge to define. 
IV. 8 
The field with liſtes was all about enclos' d, 
To barre the preaſe of people farge away; 
And at th' one fide ſixe judges were dispos'd, 
To view and deeme the deedes of armes that day; 
And on the other ſide, in freſh aray, 
Fayre Canacee upon a ſtately ſtage 
Was ſet, to ſee the fortune of that fray, 
And to be ſeene, as his moſt worthie wage, 5 
That could her purchaſe with his lives adventur d gage. 
V. 
Then entred Cambell firſt into the liſt, 
With ſtately ſteps, and feareleſſe countenance, 
As if the conqueſt his he ſurely wiſt. . 
Soone after did the brethren three advance, 
In brave aray and goodly amenance, 
With ſcutchins gilt, and banners broad diſplayd; 
And marching thriſe in warlike ordinance, 
Thriſe lowted lowly to the noble Mayd, 
The whiles ſhril trompets and loud clarions ſweetly playd. 
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VI. 
Which doen the doughty chalenger came forth, 
All arm'd to point his chalenge to abet: 
Gainſt whom Sir Priamond with equall worth, 
And equall armes himſelfe,did forward fet. 
A trompet blew ; they both together met, 
With dreadfull force, and furious intent, 
Careleſſe of perill in their fiers affret, 
As if that life to loſſe they had forelent, 
And cared not to ſpare, that ſhould be ſhortly — PA 


VII. 
Right „ was-Sir Priamond in fight, 
And throughly ſxild in uſe of ſhield and ſpeare ; 
[ Ne leſſe approved was Cambelloes might, 
Ne leſſe his ſkill in weapons did appeare, 
That hard it was to weene which harder were. 
Full many mightie ſtrokes on either ſide 
Were ſent, that ſeemed death in them to beare, I 
But they were both ſo watchfull and well eyde, F: 
That they avoyded were, and vainely by did flyde. ; 


VIII. 
Yet one of many was fo ſtrongly bent 
By Priamond, that with unluckie glaunce 
Through Cambels ſhoulder it unwarely went, 
That forced him his ſhield to diſadvaunce. | 
Much was he grieved with that graceleſſe chaunce, 
Vet from the wound no drop of bloud there fell, 
But wondrous paine, that did the more enhaunce 
His haughtie courage to advengement fell: 
smart daunts not mighty harts, but makes them more to ſwell, 


IX. With 
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IX. 6” 
With that his pop ſpeare he fierce ayentred, - 
With doubled force cloſe underneath his ſhield, - 
That through the mayles into his thigh it/entred, 
And there arreſting, readie way did yield, 
For bloud to guſh forth on the graſſie field; | 
That he for paine himſelfe note right upreare, 
But too and fro in great amazement reel d, 
Like an old Oke, whole pith and fap is ſeare, 
| At puffe of every ſtorme doth ſtagger here and theare, 


X, 
Whom ſo diſmayd when Cabell had elpide, 
Againe he drove at him with double might, 
That nought mote ſtay the ſteele, till in his ſide 
The mortal] point moſt cruelly empight: _ 
Where faſt infixed, whileſt he ſought by light 
It forth to wreſt, the ſtaffe aſunder brake, 
And left the head behind: with which deſpight 
He all enrag' d, his ſhivering ſpeare did ſhake, 
And charging him afreſh thus felly him beſpake; 


XI. 


Lo! faitour, there thy meede unto thee take, 
The meede of thy miſchalenge and abet: 

Not for thine owne, but for thy ſiſters ſake, 
Have I thus long thy life unto thee let: 

But to forbeare doth not forgive the det. 

The wicked weapon heard his wrathfull vow, 
And paſſing forth with furious affret, 

Pierſt through his bever quite into his brow, 
That with the force it backward forced him to bow. 


„ 
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. XII. 

There with a ſunder in the midſt it braſt, 

And in his hand nought but the troncheon left; 
The other halfe behind yet ſticking faſt, 
Out of his headpeece Cambell fiercely reſt, 
And with ſuch furie backe at him it heft, 
That making way unto bis deareſt life, 
His weaſand pipe it through his gorget cleft: 
Thence ſtreames of purple bloud iſſuing rife, 

Let forth his wearie ghoſt, and made an end of ſtrife. 


| XIII. 
His wearie ghoſt, aſſoyld from fleſhly band, 
Did not, as others wont, directly fly 
Unto her reſt in Plutoes grieſly land, 
Ne into ayre did vaniſh preſently, 
Ne chaunged was into a ſtarre in ſky : 
But through traduction was eftſoones derived, 
Like as his mother prayd the Deſtinie, 
Into his other brethren, that ſurvived, 
In whom he liv'd a new, of former life deprived. 
XIV. 
Whom when on ground his brother next beheld, 
Though fad and ſorie for ſo heavy fight, 
Yet leave unto his ſorrow did not yeeld ; 
But rather ſtird to vengeance and deſpight, 
Through ſecret feeling of his generous ſpright, 
Ruſht fiercely forth, the battell to renew, 
As in reverſion of his brothers right z 
And chalenging the Virgin as his dew. _ 
His foe was ſoone addreſt: the — freſhly blew. 


XV. 


With 
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XV. 
With that they both together fiercely met, 
As if that each ment other to devoure; 
And with their axes both ſo ſorely bet, ; 
That neither plate nor mayle, whereas their powre 
They felt, could once ſuſtaine the hideous ſtowre, 
But rived were like rotten wood a ſunder, 
Whileſt through their rifts the ruddie bloud did ſhowre, 
And fire did flaſh, like lightning after thunder, 
That fild the lookers on attonce with ruth and wonder. 


XVI. 
As when two Tygers, prickt with hunger's rage, 
Have by good fortune found ſome beaſts freſh ſpoyle, 
On which they weene their famine to aſſwage, 
And gaine a feaſtfull guerdon of their toyle, 
Both falling out doe ſtirre up ſtrifefull broyle, 
And cruell battell twixt themſelves doe make, 
Whiles neither lets the other touch the ſoyle, 
But either ſdeignes with other to partake: 
80 cruelly theſe Knights ſtrove for that Ladies ſake. 


XVII. 

Full many ſtrokes, that mortally were ment, 
The whiles were enterchaunged twixt them two; 
Vet they were all with ſo good wariment 
Or warded, or avoyded, and let goe, 

That ſtill the life ſtood feareleſſe of her foe: 
Till Diamond, diſdeigning long delay 
Of doubtfull fortune wavering to and fro, 
Reſolv d to end it one or other way; 


And heav d his murdrous a axe at him with mighty ſway. 


Of 


5 xVIII. The 
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| XVIII. 
The dreadfull ſtroke, in caſe it had arrived, 41 
Whcre it was ment, ( deadly it was ment): J 1 
The ſoule had ſure out of his bodie rived, _ 
And ſtinted all the ſtrife incontinent, 
But Cambel's fate that fortune did prevent: 
For ſeeing it at hand, he ſwarv'd aſyde, 
And fo gave way unto his fell intent: | 
Who miſſing of the marke, which he had eyde, 
Was with the Shen nigh feld, whilft his right foot did flyde. 


XIX. 
As when a Vulture greedie of his pray, 0 | 
Through hunger long, that hart to him doth 1 
Strikes at an Heron with all his bodies ſway, 
That from his force ſeemes nought may it defend; 
The warie fowle, that ſpies him toward bend 
His dreadfull ſouſe, avoydes it ſhunning light, 
And maketh him his wing in vaine to ſpend ; 
That with the weight of his owne weeldleſſe might, 
He falleth i nigh to ground, and ſcarſe recovereth _ 


XX. i 

Which faire adventure when Cambells ſpide, 

Full lightly, ere himſelfe he could recower 
From daungers dread to ward his naked ſide, 
He can let drive at him with all his power, 
And with his axe him ſmote in evill hower, 


That from his ſhoulders quite his head he reft: 
The headleſſe tronke, as heedleſſe of that ſtower, 
Stood fill a while, and his faſt footing kept, 


Till feeling life to fayle, it fell, and deadly ſlept. 
| XXI. They 
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2 
They, which that piteous ſpectacle beheld, 
Were much amaz'd the headleſſe geulke is ſee . 


Stand up ſo long, and weapon vaine to weld, 
Unweeting of the Fates divine decree, 

For lifes ſucceſſion in thoſe brethren three. 
For notwithſtanding that one ſoule was reft, 

Vet, had the bodie not diſmembred bee, 

It would have lived, and revived eft; 


But finding no fit ſeat, the lifeleſſe corſe it left. 


f 5 XXII. 

It left; but that ſame ſoule, which therein dwelt, 

Streight entring into Triamond, him fild 

With double life, and griefe, which when he felt, 

As one whoſe inner parts had bene ythrild _ 

With point of ſteele, that cloſe his hartbloud ſpild, 

He lightly lept out of his place r 

And ruſhing forth into the emptie field, 

Againſt Cambello fiercely him addreſt; 
Who him affronting, ſoone to fight was eagle preſt. 


XXIII. 
Well mote ye wonder, how that noble Knight, 
After he had ſo often wounded beene, 
Could ſtand on foot, now to renew the fight. 
But had ye then him forth advauncing ſeene, 
Some newborne wight ye would him ſurely“ weene: 


80 freſh he ſeemed and fo fierce in ſight; | 
Like as a ſnake, whom wearie winters teene 
Hath worne to nought, now feeling ſommers might, 


Caſts off his ragged ſkin and freſhly doth him dight. 
Vol. II. | P.n - XXIV. All 
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XXIV. 
All was through vertue of the ring he wote, 
The which not onely did not from hit let 
One drop of bloud: to fall, but did reftore 
His weakned powers, 7) dulled ſpirits whet, 
Through working of the ſtone een yet. 
Elſe how could one of equall might with moſt, 
Againſt ſo many no leſſe mightie met, 
Once thinke to match three ſuch on equall coſt, 
Three ſuch, as able were to match a puiſſant hoſt? 


5 XXV. 

Yet nought thereof was Triamond adredde, 
Ne deſperate of glorious victorie, 
But ſharpely him aſſayld, and ſore beſtedde, 
With heapes of ſtrokes, which he at him let flie, 

As thicke as hayle forth poured from the ſkie: 

He ſtroke, he ſouſt, he foynd, he hewd, he laſht, 
And did his yron brond ſo faſt applie, 
That from the ſame the fierie ſparkles flaſht, 

As faſt as water-ſprinkles gainſt a rocke are dafſht. 

XXVI. 

' Much was Condilh d l Wie blowes, 
So thicke they fell, and forcibly were ſent, 
That he was forſt from daunger of the throwes 
Backe to retire, and fomewhat to relent, 
Till th' heat of his fierce furie he had ſpent : 

Which when for want of breath gan to abate, 

He then afreſh with new encouragement 
Did him affayle, and mightily amate, 

As faſt as forward erſt, now backward to retrate. 


2 XXVII. Like 
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XXVII. 
Like as the tide, that comes from th' Ocean mayne, 
Flowes up the Shenan with contrarie forſe, 
And overruling him in his owne rayne, 
Drives backe the current of his kindly courſe, 
And makes it ſeeme to have ſome other ſourſe: 
But when the floud is ſpent, then backe againe 
His borrowed waters forſt to rediſbourſe, 
He ſends the ſea his owne with double gaine, 
And tribute eke withall, as to his Soveraine. 


XXVIII. 

Thus did the battell varie to and fro, 
With diverſe fortune doubtfull to be deemed: 
Now this the better had, now had his fo; 
Then he halte vanquiſht, then the other ſeemed, 
Yet victors both themſelves alwayes eſteemed. 
And all the while the diſentrayled blood 
Adowne their ſides like little rivers ſtremed, 
That with the waſting of his vitall flood, 

Sir Triamond at laſt full faint and feeble ſtood. 


XXIX. 


But Cambell Rill more ſtrong and- greater grew, 
Ne felt his blood to waſt, ne powres emperiſht, 
Through that ring's vertue, that with vigour new, 
Still when as he enfeebled was, him cheriſht, 
And all his wounds, and all his bruſes guariſht, - 
Like as a withered tree through huſbands toyle 
Is often ſeene full freſhly to have floriſht, 
And fruitfull apples to have borne awhile, 

As freſh as when it firſt was planted in the ſoyle. 


P p 2 XXX. Through 
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XXX. 
LO which advantage, in his ſtrength he roſe; 
And ſmote the other with' ſo wondrous might, 
That through the ſeame, which did his hauberk cloſe, 
Into his throate and life it pierced quight, © 
That downe he fell as dead in all mens light 
Vet dead he was not, yet he ſure did die, 
= As all men do, that loſe the living ſpright : 
1 So did one ſoule out of his bodie flie 
| Unto her native home from mortall miſerie. 


Mk XXXI. | 

4 But natheleſſe, whilſt all the lookers on | 

1 Him dead behight, as he to all appeard, 
| All unawares he ſtarted up anon, ; 

| | As one that had out of a dreame bene reard, 


And freſh aſſayld his foe, who halfe affeard 
Of th' uncouth ſight, as he ſome ghoſt had ſeene, 
Stood ſtill amaz d, holding his idle fweard ; 
Till having often by him ſtricken beene, 
He forced was to ſtrike, and ſave himſelfe from teene. 
XXXII. 
Yet from thenceforth more warily he fought, 
As one in feare the Stygian gods t'oftend, 
Ne followd on fo faft; but rather fought 
HFimſelfe to fave, and daunger to defend, 
Then life and labour both in vaine to ſpend. 
Which Triamond perceiving, ' weened' ſure 
He gan to faint, toward the battel's 'end; | 
And that he ſhould not long on foote endure, 
A ſigne, which did to him the victorie aſſure. 


XXVXIII. Whereof 
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XXXIII. 

whereof full blich, eſtſoones his mightie hand 

He heav'd on high, in mind with that ſame blow 
To make an end of all that did withſtand : 

Which Cambell ſceing come, was nothing flow 
Himſelfe to fave from that ſo deadly throw; 
And at that inſtant reaching forth his ſweaut: 
Cloſe underneath his ſhield, that ſcarce did ſhow, 
Stroke him, as he his hand to ſtrike upreard, 


In th' arm pit full, that through both ſides the wound PIT: 


XXV. 

Yet ſtill that direfull ſtroke kept on his way, 
And falling heavie on Cambelloes creſt, 
Strooke him fo huge y, that in ſwowne he lay, 
And in his head an hideous wound impreſt : 
And ſure had it not happily found reſt 
Upon the brim of his brode plated ſhield, 

It would have cleft his braine downe to his breſt. 

So. both at once fell dead upon the field, 

And each to other ſeemd the victorie to yield. 

__,XXXV. 

Which when as all the lookers on beheld, 
They weened ſure the warre was at an end, 
And judges roſe, and Marſhals of the field 
Broke up the liſtes, their armes away to rend; 
And Canacee gan wayle her deareſt frend. 
All ſuddenly they both upſtarted light, 
The one out of the ſwownd, which him did blend; 
The other breathing now another ſpright, 

And fiercely each aſſayling, gan afreſh to fight. 


XXXVI. Long 


X — — — *z = n INF 
DDr — — 


1 
1 
1 
: — 
1 0 
how 2 Mm 
1 * 
þ ; 
#7 
{4 N 
1 
15 47 
17 2 
| 1 
— 
is L wu 
7 7 A 
} 1 
1 * 
© 
* * 
Fw” : 
# 
* 
0 4 
. 
+. 
__ 
* * 
1 
„ 
_ 
4 
+8 
We 5 
1 
1 
1 
I. 4 
8 
* o 
U 
[ 
„ 
of ' 
by -. : : 
_—_— 
= 
WH 
. } 
_—_— > 
8 
) 9 
Wo. $2 4 
: 1 
r 
4 
14 1 
I Ty 
_ 
1 
b 
\ 1 
1 [ 
= 
13 
148 
1 
Fo. 
= 
1 ; 
7 
F 
1 
1 i: 
- 
"12 
4 
if Y 
+73 * 
j NN 
: 
_ 
a. 1 
A 
BY J 
ſs 5 4 i 
Cs 
_ "oy = 4 
T 7 1 
FRY 
1 1 
WT”. | 
. 1 
e 
ie 
1 
ii 
e 
1 1 "31 
e 
_ Ha 
, Re } 
_, a 
385 
WE 6; 
r 
EY N — 
e 
T8 + 
26179 , 
oh 4 1 
1 uy 
We 
2,8 
8 19 
| 4 1 
[1 3*\Y 
oe 1 
8 * 
t 1 
55 3 Th 
9. 
114 
| } Hy 
$ } 
? 1 7 
1-514; Bp 
ö 4 # ; 
rn 
; We ft 
Wes bt 2s 
"$5 » & 
wet 
'#] 'S 8 
| hr 
__- 
"2 
** 4 
ot 1 
448 
y Fo if” p 
2788 
W 
= 
10 438 
Tr, 
. i | 
? $4:-M] 
N . 
138 
24 . 
: 
FD $50 
i 
Wo wy 
* 1 
1 1 
1 
1 1 
1 
; W 
; g > 
_ "RR 
> 5 4 
2 0 " 
4. * 
1 -4 
12 4 * 
e n 
1 
3.5" 
Dy: ' 
a { 
buy 
15 
1 1 
1 
1 bi 
1 p 
1,58 1 
FUE l 
b ' 
MK 
- * ol 
; * 
bf 
WW 
- + 1 
. 
© 
00 
4 3 
8% 
1 i 
4 13. * 
1 
wy 
1 wh 
ö 14 
„„ 
| ir: 
if * 
' .3r BE 
Y 1 id 
ry 
1483 
1, 
ri, 
i K.:- 
ö 1 
„ 
e 
i 1 
4 1 
1 4 
= 4 4 298 
- 
Haas | 
7 IE: f 
5 1 
fl \ 
5 If 
"1 
} 
4 9 
"IS; 
. 49 
7 
j , | 
IY 
n 
2 4 ” 
TO Z 
.. 
10 
L 3 y 
4 '" 1 
: TY 
BY 1 
y $f 
3 2:8 
4 1 s 
7 d, 15 
2 4 F 
Wide) z 
2 "1 $i 
* 1 
1 * 
bh 1 
by 
; | 
54 ! 
33 
e 
50 ; 
* i 
U 
1 ö 
*. 
by ; 
£4 : 
I 


3 = —.— 


— — 


— 


_—_ — 


— 


— — 


r 


294 The fourth Booke of 8 Canto III. 


XXXVI. 
Long while they then continued in that wize, 
As if but then the battell had begonne: 
Strokes, wounds, wards, weapons, all they did deſpiſe, 
Ne either car'd to ward, or perill ſhonne, 
Deſirous both to have the battell donne; 
Ne either cared life to ſave or ſpill, 
Ne which of them did winne, ne which were wonne. 
So wearie both of fighting had their fill, 
That life itſelfe ſeemd loathſome, and long ſafetie ill. 


XXXVII. 
Whilſt thus the caſe in doubtfull ballance hong, 


Unſure to whether ſide it would incline, 85 

And all mens eyes and hearts, which there among ; i 

Stood gazing, filled were with rufull tine, 

And ſecret feare, to ſee their fatall fine, 

All ſuddenly they heard a troublous noyes, 

That ſeemd ſome perilous tumult to define, 

Confuſd with womens cries, and ſhouts of boyes, 
Such as the troubled Theaters oftimes annoyes. 


XN. 
Thereat the Champions both ſtood {till a ſpace, 
To weeten what that ſudden clamour ment; 
Lo where they ſpyde, with ſpeedie whirling 1. 
One in a charet of ſtraunge furniment 
Towards them driving like a ſtorme out ſent. 
The charet decked was in wondrous wize, 
With gold and many a gorgeous ornament, 


After the Perſian Monarks antique guize, 
Such as the maker ſelfe could beſt by art devize. 


XXXIX. And 


And an it was, that wonder is to tell, 
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* 


Of two grim lyons, taken from the wood, 

In which their powre all others did excell ; 

| Now made forget their former cruell 00, 
Tobey their riders heſt, as ſeemed good. 

And therein ſate a Ladie paſſing faire 

And bright, that ſeemed borne of Angels ood, 
And with her beautie bountie did compare, 


Whether of. them in her ſhould have the greater ſhare. 


XL. 


Thereto ſhe learned was in Magicke leare, 


And all the artes, that ſubtill wits diſcover, 
Having therein bene trained many a yeare, 

And well inſtructed by the Fay her mother, 
That in the ſame ſhe farre exceld all other. 

Who underſtanding by her mightie art 

Of th'evill plight, in which her deareſt brother 
Now ſtood, came forth in haſt to take his part, 


And pacifie the ſtrife, which cauſd ſo deadly ſmart, 


XLI. 


And as ſhe paſſed through th'unruly preace 


Ot people, thronging thicke her to behold, 

Her angrie teame breaking their bonds of peace, 
Great heapes of them, like ſheepe in narrow fold, 
For haſt did over-runne, in duſt enrould, 

That thorough rude confuſion of the rout, 

Some fearing ſhriekt, ſome being harmed hould, 
Some laught for ſport, ſome did for wonder ſhout, 


And ſome, that would ſeeme wile, their wonder turnd to dout. 


XLII. In 


XIII. | 
In Bet right hand a rod of peace thee bor, 
A the which two Serpents weren n 
Entrayled mutually ; in lovely. lore, Fan 
And by the tailes together firmely bound, 
And both were with one olive garland = 
Like to the rod, Which Maia s ſonne doth wield, 
Wherewith the helliſh fends he doth confound... 
And in her other hand a cup ſhe hild, _ 
The which was with Nepenthe to the brim upfild. 


XLII. 


Nepenthe is a drinck of ſoveray ne grace, 
Devized by the Gods, for to aſſwage 
Harts grief, and bitter gall away to chace, 
Which ſtirs up anguiſh and contentious rage: 
Inſtead thereof ſweet peace and quiet age 
It doth eſtabliſh in the troubled mynd. 
Few men, but ſuch as ſober are and ſage, 
Are by the Gods to drinck thereof aſſynd; 
But ſuch as Aae eternall happineſſe do Endl. 


XLIV. 
Such famous men, ſuch worthies of the earth, 
As Jove will have advaunced to the ſkic, 
And there made gods, though borne of mortall berth, 
For their high merits and great dignitie, 
Are wont, before they may to heaven flie, 
To drincke hereof, whereby all cares forepaſt 
Are waſht away quite from their memorie. 
80 did thoſe olde Heroes, hereof tale, 
955 Before that they it in  bliffe amongſt the Gods were plaſte. | 
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XLV. 
Much more of price and of more gratious powre 
Is this, then that ſame water of Ardenne, 
The which Rinaldo drunck in happie howre, 
Deſcribed by that famous Tuſcane penne : 
For that had might to change the hearts of men 
From love to hate, a change of-evill choiſe : 
But this doth hatred make in love to brenne, 
And heavy heart with comfort doth rejoyce. 
Who would not to this vertue rather yeeld his voice? 


XLVI. 
At laſt arriving by the liſtes ſide, 
Shee with her rod did ſoftly ſmite the raile, | 
Which ſtraight flew ope, and gave her way to ride. 
Eftſoones out of her Coch ſhe gan availe, 
And pacing fairely forth, did bid all haile, 
Firſt to her brother, whom ſhe loved deare, 
That ſo to ſee him made her heart to quaile ; 
And next to Cambell, whoſe ſad ruefull cheare 
Made her to change her hew, and hidden love tappeare. 


XLVII. 


They lightly her requit (tor ſmall delight 
They had as then her long to entertaine,) 
And eft them turned both againe to fight: 
Which when ſhe ſaw, downe on the bloudy plaine 
Herſelfe ſhe threw, and teares gan ſhed amaine ; 
Amonglt her teares immixing prayers meeke, 
And with her prayers reaſons to reſtraine 
From blouddy ſtrife, and bleſſed peace to ſeeke, 
By all that unto them was deare, did them beſeeke, 
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XLVIII. 


But when as al might nought with they prevaile, 
She ſmote them lightly with her powrefull wand. 
Then ſuddenly, as if their hearts did faile, | 
1 Their wrathfull blades downe fell out of their hand, 
| And they like men aftoniſkt ſtill did ſtand. 
= Thus whileſt their minds were doubtfully diſtraught, 
And mighty ſpirites bound with mightier band, 
Her golden cup to them for drinke ſhe raught, 
| Whereof full glad for thirſt, each drunk an harty draught. 


XLIX 
Of which fo ſoone as they once taſted had, F..  —_ j 
Wonder it is that ſudden change to 5} : 9 [ 
Inſtead of ſtrokes, each other kiſſed glad, | 
And lovely haulſt from feare of treaſon free, 
And plighted hands for ever friends to be. 
When all men ſaw this ſudden change of _ 
So mortall foes ſo friendly to agree, 
For paſſing joy, which ſo great marvaile bringe, 
TROP al gan ſhout aloud, that all the heaven rings. 
L. 
All which when gentle.Canacee beheld, 
In haſt ſhe from her lofty chaire deſcended, 
Too weet what ſudden tidings was befeld : 
Where when ſhe ſaw that cruell war ſo ended, 
And deadly foes fo faithfully affrended, 
In lovely wiſe ſhe gan that Lady greet, 
Which had fo great diſmay ſo well amended, 
And entertaining her with curt'ſies meet, 


Profelt to her true friendſhip and affection ſweet. 
8 2” LI. Thus 
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LI. - 

Thus when they all acoder goodly were, "IF 

The trumpets ſounded, and they all aroſe, 

Thence to depart with glee and gladſome chere. 

Thoſe warlike champions both together choſe, 

Homeward to march, themſelves there to repoſe, 
mbina taking by her ſide 

Faire Canacee, as freſh as morning roſe, 

Unto her Coch remounting, home did ride, 
Admir'd of all the people, and much plorifide. 


| LIL 

Where making joyous feaſt theire daies they ſpent: 
In perfect love, devoide of hatefull ftrife,. 
Allide with bands of mutull couplement ; 
For Triamond had Canacee to wife, 


With whom he ledd a long and happie life; 8 
And Cambel tooke Cambina to his fere, . 


The which as life were each to other liefe. 
So all alike did love, and loved were, | 
That ſince their days ſuch. lovers were not found elſwhere. 
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CANTO W. 


 Satyrane makes a Turneyment | 
For love of” Plorimell : —_ 
Britomart winnes the prize from all, 


And ' Artegall doth — 


1. 


often fals, (as here it earſt befell) 


That mortall foes doe turne to faithfull frends, 


And friends profeſt are chaungd to foemen fell: 


The cauſe of both, of both their minds depends. 


And th' end of both likewiſe of both their ends, 
For enmitie; that of no ill proceeds, 


But of occaſion, with th' occaſion ends; 
And friendſhip, which a faint affection breed 


Without regard of good, dyes like ill grounded ſeeds. 


II. 


That well, me ſeems, appeares, by that of late 


Twixt Cambell and Sir Triamond befell, 

As elſe by this, that now a new debate 

Stird up twixt Scudamour and Paridell, 

The which by courſe befals me here to tell: 

Who having thoſe two other Knights eſpide 
Marching afore, as ye remember well, 

Sent forth their Squire to have them both deſcride, 


And eke thoſe maſked Ladies riding them beſide. 


6 1 III. Who 
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Who backe returning, told, as he had ſeene, TW 
That they were, doughtie knights of dreaded name; 
And thoſe two Ladies, their two loves unſeene; 
And therefore wiſht them without blot or dune, 
To let them paſſe at will, for dread of ſhame. 

But Blandamour full of vain-glorious ſpright, 

And rather ſtird by his diſcordfull Dame, 

Upon them gladly. would have prov'd his might, 
But that he yet was ſore of his late luckleſſe fight. 


IV. 
Yet nigh approching, he them fowle ths, 
Diſgracing them, himſelfe thereby to grace, 
As was his wont, ſo weening way to make 
To Ladies love, where ſo he came in place, 
And with lewd termes their lovers to deface. 
Whoſe ſharpe provokement them incenſt ſo ſore, 
That both were bent t'avenge his uſage baſe, 
And gan their ſhields addreſſe themſelves afore: 
For evill deedes may better then bad words be bore. 


V. 

But faire Combina with perſwaſions myld 
Did mitigate the fierceneſſe of their mode, 
That for the preſent they were reconcyld, 
And gan to treate of deeds of armes abrode, 
And ſtrange adventures, all the way they rode: 
Amongſt the which they told, as then befell, 
Of that great turney, which was blazed brode, 
For that rich girdle of faire Florimell, 

The prize of her, which did in beautie moſt excel, 


VI. To 
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VI. 
To which folke-mote they all with one conſent, 
Sith each of them his Ladie had him by, 
Whoſe beautie each of them thought excellent, 
Agreed to travell, and their fortunes try. 
So as they paſſed forth, they did eſpy 
One in bright armes, with ready ſpeare in reſt, 
That toward them his courſe ſeem'd to apply, 
Gainſt whom Sir Paridell himſelfe addreſt, 
Him weening, ere he nigh approcht, to have repreſt. 


| „ 1 
Which th'other- ſeeing, gan his courſe relent, 3 | 
And vaunted ſpeare eftſoones to diſadvaunce, 
As if he naught but peace and pleaſure ment, 
Now falne into their fellowthip: by chance, 
Whereat they ſhewed curteous oountenaunce. 
So as he rode with them accompanide, 
His roving eie did on the Lady glaunce, 
Which Blandamonr had riding by his fide; 
Whom fure he weend, that he ſomewhere tofore had cide- 


VIII. 
It was to weete that ſnowy Plorimell 
Which Ferrau late from Braggadochio wonne;. 
Whom he now ſeeing, her remembred well, 
How having reft her from the witches ſonne, 
He ſoone her loſt : wherefore he now begunne- 
To challenge her anew, as his owne prize, 
Whom formerly he had in battell wonne, 
And proffer made by force her to reprize; 
Which ſcornefull offer Blandamour gan ſoone deſpize; $ 


IX. And 
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And faid, Sir Knight, ſith ye this Lady clame, 
Whom he that hath, were loth to loſe ſo light, 
(For ſo to loſe a Lady, were great ſhame) 
Yee ſhall her winne, as I have done in fight : 
And lo ſhee ſhall be placed here in fight, 
Together with this Hag beſide her ſet, 


N That who ſo winnes her, may her have by right: 
But he ſhall have the Hag, that is ybet, 


And with her always ride, till he another get. 


X. 

That offer pleaſed all the company; 
So Florimeil with Ate forth was brought, 

At which they all gan laugh full merrily : 

But Braggadechio ſaid, he never thought 

For ſuch an Hag, that ſeemed worſt then nought, 

His perſon to emperill ſo in fight. 

But if to match that Lady they had ſought 

Another like, that were like faire and bright, 
His life he then would ſpend to juſtifie his right. 


XI. 
At which his vaine excuſe they all gan ſmile, 

As ſcorning his unmanly cowardize: 
And Florimell him fowly gan revile, 

That for her ſake refus'd to enterprize 

The battell, offred in ſo knightly wize. 

And Ate eke provokt him privily, 

With love of her, and ſhame of ſuch meſprize. 


But naught he car'd for friend or enemy, _ 
For in baſe mind nor friendſhip dwels nor enmity. '. 
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XII. 
But Cambell thus did ſhut up all in jeſt, 
Brave Knights and Ladies, certes ye doe wrong 
To ſtirre up ſtrife, when moſt us needeth reſt, 
That we may us reſerve both freſh and ſtrong: 
Againſt the Turneiment, which is not long. 
When who ſo liſt to fight, may fight his fill; 
Till then your challenges ye may prolong ; 
And then it ſhall be tried, if ye will, 
Whether ſhall have the Hag, or hold the Lady ſtill. 


XIII. 


| They all agreed, ſo turning all to game, 1 

And pleaſaunt bord, they paſt forth on their way, 

And all that while, where ſo they rode or came, 

That maſked Mock-knight was their ſport and play. 

Till that at length, upon th' appointed day, 

Unto the place of turneyment they came; 

Where they before them found in freth aray 

Manie a brave knight, and manie a daintie dame 
Aſſembled, for to get the honour of that game. 


XIV. 

There this faire crewe arriving, did divide 

Themſelves aſunder: Blandamour with thoſe 

Of his, on th' one; the reſt on th'other ſide. 

But boaſtfull Braggadochio rather choſe, 

For glorie vaine, their fellowſhip to loſe, 

That men on him the more might gaze alone. 

The reſt themſelves in troupes did elſe diſpoſe, 

Like as it ſeemed beſt to every one; 
The knights in couples marcht, with ladies linckt attone. 


| XV. Then 
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Then firſt of all forth came Sir Satyrane, „ 


Bearing that precious relicke in an akke = 
Of gold, that bad eyes might it not prophane : ack a; 
Which drawing ſoftly forth out of the e 5 ; 
, e open ſnewd, that all men it mote marke. $ 
A gorgeous. girdle, curiouſly emboſt 

With pearle and precious ſtone, worth many a mine; 5 
Yet did the workmanſhip farre paſſe the coſt: 

It was the ſame, which lately Florimel had loft. 

XVI. 

That ſame aloft he hong 1 in open vw, 
To be the prize of beautie and of might ; "Þ 
The which eftſoones diſcovered to it drew 
The eyes of all, allur d with cloſe delight, 
And hearts quite robbed with ſo glorious lebe, 
That all men threw out vowes and wiſhes vaine. 
Thriſe happie Ladie and thriſe happie knight 
Them ſeemd, that could ſo goodly riches gaine, 

So worthie of the perill, worthy of the paine. 


„ 
Then tooke the bold Sir Satyrane in hand 
An huge great ſpeare, ſuch as he wont to wield, 
And vauncing forth from all the other band 
Of knights, addreſt his maiden-headed ſhield, 
Shewing himſelfe all ready for the field. : 
Gainſt whom there ſingled from the other fide 
A Painim knight, that well in armes was ſk eil, 
And had in many a battell oft bene tride, 
Hight Bruncheval the bold, who ay forth did ride. 
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XVIII. 
80 Exrioully they both together met, 
That neither could the others W ſuſtaine. 
As two fierce buls, that ſtrive the rule to get 
Of all the heard, meete with fo hideous maine, 
That both rebutted, tumble on the plaine: 
So theſe two champions to the ground were feld, 
Where in a maze they both did long remaine, 
And in their hands their idle troncheons held, 
Which neither able were to wag, or once to weld. 
| XIX. 
Which when the noble Ferramont eſpide, 
He pricked forth in ayd of Satyran; 
And him' againſt Sir Blandamour did ride * | 
With all the ſtrength and ſtifneſſe that he cam. 
But the more ſtrong. and ftiffely that he ran, 
So much more ſorely to the ground he fell, 
That on an heape were tumbled horſe wg man 
Unto whole reſcue forth rode Punidell; 
But him * with that — ſpeare he 4 did quell. 


Which Braggadochio ſeeing, bad no will 
To haſten greatly to his parties ayd, 
Albee his turne were next; but ſtood there ſtill, 
As one that ſeemed doubtfull or diſmayd. 
But Tiamond halfe wroth to fee him ftaid, 
Sternly ſtept forth, and raught away his ſpeare, 
With which ſo bee he Ferramont aſſaid, 
That horſe and man to ground he quite did beare, 
That neither could in haft themſelves againe upreare. 
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XXI. „ 
Which to avenge, Sir Devon. him did dight, . 9 2 
But with no better fortune then the * ta bart ns 
For him likewiſe he quickly downe did. ſimi icht 
| And after him Sir Douglas him addreſt, 
. And after him Sir Palimord forth preſt; _ ; 
But none of them againſt his ſtrokes could ſand, 
But all the more, the more his praiſe increſt, 
For either they were left upon the land, 
Or went away ſore wounded of his hapleſſe hand. 


| XXII. 
And now by this, Sir Satyrane abraid. 
Out of the ſwowne, in which too long he lays. ; 
And looking round about, like one diſmaid, 
When as he ſaw the mercileſſe affray, | 
Which doughty Triamond had wrought that day, 
Unto the noble Knights of Maidenhead, 

His mighty heart did almoſt rend in tway, 
For very gall, that rather wholly dead ; 

Himſelfe be wiſht have beene, then in ſo bad a ſtead. 


| XXIII. 
Eftſoones he gan to gather up around 
4 His weapons, which lay ſcattered all abrode, 


And as it fell, his ſteed he ready found. 

On whom remounting, fiercely forth he rode, 

Like ſparke of fire, that from the andvile glode. 

There where he ſaw the valiant Triamond 

Chaſing, and laying on them heavy lode, . 
That none his force were able to withſtond ; 
So dreadfull were his ſtrokes, ſo deadly was his hond. 


——— XXIV. With 
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XXIV. 
With that at him his beamlike ſpeare he aimed, 
And thereto all his power and might applide: 
The wicked ſteele for miſchiefe firſt ordained; 
And having now mi fortune got for guide, | 
Staid not, till it arrived in his fide, 
And therein made a very grieſly wound, 
That ſtreames of bloud his armour all bedide. 
Much was he daunted with that direfull ſtound, 
That ſcarſe he him upheld from _—_ in a ſound. 


XXV. 

Vet as he might, himſelfe he ſoft ann 
Out of the field, that none perceiv'd it plaine. 
Then gan the part of Chalengers ane, 

To range the field, and vitorlike to raine, 
That none againſt them battell durſt maintaine. 
By that the gloomy evening on them fell, 
That forced them from fighting to refraine, 
And trumpets ſound to ceafe did them compel! : 
So Satyrane that day was judg'd to beare the bell. 
XXVI. 
The morrow next the Turney gan anew, 
And with the firſt the hardy Satyrane 
Appear'd in place, with all his noble crew, 
On th' other fide, full many a warlike ſwaine 
Aſſembled were, that glorious prize to gaine. 
But mongſt them all was not Sir 7riamond, - 
Unable he new battell to darraine, 
Through grievance of his late received wound, 


That 0 did him — when ſo himſelfe he found, 
1 XXVII. Which 
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XXVII. | 
Which Cambell ſeeing, n he could not ſalve, THAI 
Ne done undoe, yet for to ſalve his name, 
And purchaſe honour; in his friends; behalve, 
This goodly counterfeſaunce he did frame. 
The ſhield and armes well knowne to be the ſame, 
Which Triamond had worne, unwares to wight, 
And to. his friend unwiſt, for doubt of blame, 
If he miſdid, he on himſelfe did dight, 
That none could him diſcerne, and fo went forth to fight. 


XXVIII. 
There Sagrane Lord of the field he found, 
Triumphing in great joy and jolity ; 
Gainſt whom none able was to ſtand on ground; 
That much he gan his glorie to envy, 
And caſt t'avenge his friends indignity. - 
A mightie ſpeare eftſoones at him he bent; 
Who ſeeing him come on ſo furiouſly, 
Met him mid-way with equall hardiment, 
That forcibly to ground they both together went. 


XXIX. 
Ther up againe themſelves can lightly reare, 
And to their tryed ſwords themſelves betake ; 


With which they wrought ſuch wondrous marvels there, 
That all the reſt it did amazed make, 


Ne any dar'd their perill to partake ; 

Now cuffling cloſe, now chacing to and fro, 

Now hurtling round advantage for to take: 

As two wild boares together grapling go, 
Chaufing and foming choler each againſt his fo. 


XXX. 80 
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So as they courſt, and turneyd here and theare, 


It chaunſt Sir Satyrane his ſteed at laſt, 

Whether through foundring, or through ſodein feare 
To ſtumble, that his rider nigh he caſt; 

Which vauntage Cambell did purſue fo faſt, 

That ere himſelfe he had dee bee 


So fore he ſowſt him on the compaſt creaſt, 
That forced him to leave his loftie ſell, 


And rudely tumbling downe under his horſe feete fell, 


XXXI. 


Lightly Cambello leapt downe from his ſteed, 


For to have rent his ſhield and armes away, 
That whylome wont to be the victors meed ; 
When all unwares he felt an hideous ſway 

Of many ſwords, that lode on him did lay. 1 5 
An hundred knights had him encloſed round, 8 
To reſcue Satyrane out of his pray 
All which at once huge ſtrokes on bim did pound, 


In hope to take him priſoner, where he ſtood on ground. 


XXXII. 


He with their multitude was nought diſmayd, 


But with ſtout courage turnd upon them all, 
And with his brondiron round about him layd ; 
Of which he dealt large almes, as did befall: 
Like as a Lion, that by chaunce doth fall 

Into the hunters toile, doth rage and rore, 

In royall heart diſdaining to be thrall. 

But all in vaine: for what might one do more? 


They have him taken captive, though it grieve him ſore. 
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| XXXIII. 
Whereof when newes to Tiamond was brought, 
There as he lay, his wound he ſoone forgot, 
And ſtarting up, ſtreight for his armour ſought : 
In vaine he ſought; for there he found it not; 
Cambello it away before had got: 
Cambelloes armes therefore he on him threw, 
And lightly iflewd forth to take his lot. 
There he in troupe found all that warlike crew, 
Leading his friend away, full ſorie to his vew. 


XXXIV. 

Into the thickeſt of that knightly preaſſe 
He thruſt, and ſmote downe all that was betweene, 
Caried with fervent zeale, ne did he ceaſſe, 
Till that he came, where he had Cambell ſeene, 
Like captive thral two other Knights atweene: 
There he amongſt them cruell havocke makes, 
That they, which lead him, ſoone enforced beene 
To let him looſe, to fave their proper ſtakes, 

Who being freed, from one a weapon fiercely — 


XXX V. 

With that he drives at them with dreadfull might, 
Both in remembrance of his friends late harme, 
And in revengement of his owne deſpight: 
So both together give a new allarme, 
As if but now the battell wexed warme. 
As when two greedy wolves doe breake by force 
Into an heard, farre from the huſband farme, 


They ſpoile and ravine without all remorſe, 
80 did theſe two through all the field their foes EI TE] 
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Fiercely they followd on their bold emprize, 


Till trumpets ſound did warne them all to reſt ; 
Then all with one conſent did yeeld the prize 
To Triamond and Cambell as the beſt: 

But Triamond to Cambell it releſt, 

And Camtbell it to Triamond transferd ; 

Each labouring t'advance the others geſt, 

And make his praiſe before his owne preferd : 


So that the doome was to another day difterd. 


XXXVII. 


The laſt day came, when all thoſe knightes againe 


Aſſembled were their deeds of armes to ſhew. 
Full many deedes that day were ſhewed plaine: 
But Satyrane bove all the other crew 

His wondrous worth declared in all mens view. 
For from the firſt he to the laſt endured, 


And though ſome while Fortune from him withdrew, 
Vet evermore his honour he recured, 


And with unwearied powre his party till ed 


XXXVIII. 


Ne was there Knight, that ever thought of armes, 


But that his utmoſt proweſſe there made knowen, 
That by their many wounds, and careleſſe harmes, 
By ſhivered ſpeares, and ſwords all under ſtrowen, 
By ſcattered ſhields was eaſie to be ſhowen. 

There might ye ſee looſe fleeds at randon ronne, 
Whoſe luckeleſſe riders late were overthrowen ; 


And ſquiers make haſt to helpe their Lords 8 


But ſtill the Knights of Maidenhead the better wonne. 


XXXIX. T ill 


XXXIX. 
Till that there entred on the other ſide 2 Tg 
A ftraunger knight, from whence no man could feed, 
In queynt diſguiſe, full hard to be deſcride. 
For all his armour was like ſalvage weed, 
With woody moſſe bedight, and all his ſteed 
With oaken leaves attrapt, that ſeemed fit 
For ſalvage wight, and thereto well agreed 


His word, which on his ragged ſhield was writ, 
Solvageſſ [ans Jeſſe, ſhewing ſecret wit. 


XL. 
He, at his firſt incomming, chaig'd his ſpere 
At him, that firſt appeared in his ſight; 
That was to weet, the ſtout Sir Sangliere, 
Who well was knowen to be a valiant Knight, 
Approved oft in many a perlous fight. 
Him at the firſt encounter downe he ſmote, 
And overbore beyond his crouper quight, 
And after him another Knight, that hote 
Sir Brianor, ſo ſore, that none him life behote. 
Then ere his hand he reard, he overthrew 
Seven Knights, one after other as they came: 
And when his ſpeare was bruſt, his ſword he drew, 
The inſtrument of wrath, and with the ſame 
Far'd like a lyon in his bloudie game, 
Hewing, and flaſhing ſhields, and helmets biet, 
And beating downe, what ever nigh him came, 
That every one gan ſhun his dreadfull ſight, 
No leſſe then death itſelfe, in daungerous affright. 
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Much wondred all men, what, or whence he came, 
That did amongſt the troupes ſo NN we 
And each of other gan inquire his name. 
But when they could not learne it by no wize, 
Moſt anſwerable to his wyld diſguize- ' 
It ſcemed, him to terme the ſal vage knight. 
But certes his right name was otherwize, 
Though knowne to few, that Artbegall he hight, 
The 3 knight, that liv d that day, and moſt of might, 


XLIII. 

Thus was Sir Satyrane with all his bang 
By his ſole manhood and atchievement ſtout 
Diſmayd, that none of them in field durſt and, 
But beaten Were, and chaſed all about. | 
So he continued all that day throughout, 
Till evening, that the Sunne gan downward bend: 
Then ruſhed forth out of the thickeſt routt 
A ſtranger knight, that did his glorie ſhend: 

80 nought may be eſteemed happie till the end. 


XLIV. 


He at his entrance charg d his powrefull ſpeare 
At Artegall, in middeſt of his pryde, 
And therewith ſmote him on his umbriere 
80 ſore, that tombling backe, he downe did ayde 
Over his horſes taile above a ſtryde; 
Whence litle luſt he had to riſe againe. 
Which Cambell ſeeing, much the ſame envyde, Mt 
And ran at him with all his might and maine; 
But ſhortly was likewiſe ſeene lying on the plaine. 
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XLV. 


Whereat full inly wroth was\Triamond,. ods: bin 2 
And caſt t avenge the ſhame doen. to his «ends 

But by his friend himſelfe eke ſoone he fond, 

In no leſſe neede of helpe, then him he ar 
All which when Blandamourn from end to end 
Beheld, he woxe therewith diſpleaſed ſore, 
And thought in mind it ſhortly to amend: 
His ſpeare he feutred, and at him it bore ;' 


But with no better fortune, then the reſt fare. Gd 


XLVI. 


Full many others at him likewiſe ran : 
But all of them likewiſe diſmounted were, 
Ne certes wonder; for no powre of man 
Could bide the force of that enchaunted ſpeare, 
The which this famous B- itomart did beare; 
With which ſhe wondrous deeds of arms atchieved, 
And overthrew, whatever came her neare, 
N That all thoſe ſtranger knights full ſore agrieved, 
1 And that late weaker band of chalengers relieved. 


XLVII. 


Like as in ſommers day, when raging heat 
Doth burne the earth, and boyled rivers drie, 
That all brute beaſts, forſt to refraine from meat, 
Doe hunt for ſhade, where ſhrowded they may lie, 
And miſſing it, faine from themſelves to flie; 
All travellers tormented are with paine; 
A watry cloud doth overcaſt the ſkie, 
And poureth forth a ſudden ſhoure of raine, 
That all the wretched world recomforteth againe. 


ry — — 
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XLVIII. 
So aid the warlike Britomart' reſtore 
The prize to knights of Maydenhead that "EN 
Which elſe was like to have bene loſt, and bore 


The prayſe of proweſſe from them all away. 


Then ſhrilling trompets loudly-gan to bray, 
And bad ade leave their labours and long toyle, 
- To joyous feaſt and. other gentle play, 
tj = | Where beauties prize ſhold win that pretious ſpoyle : 
| Where I with ſound of trompe will alſo reſt a whyle. 
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The Latlies for the girdle Arive 
Of famous Florimell : ee 

Scudamour comming to Care's houſt, 
Doth fleepe from him expell. 


I. 
T hath bene through all ages ever ſeene, 
That with the praiſe of armes and chevalrie 
The prize of beautie ſtill hath joyned beene; 
And that for reaſons ſpeciall privitie: 
For either doth on other much relie. 
For he me ſeemes moſt fit the faire to ſerve, 
That can her beſt defend from villenie; 
And ſhe moſt fit his ſervice doth deſerve, 
That faireſt is, and from her faith will never ſwerve. 


II. 
So fatly now here commeth next in place, 
After the proofe of proweſſe ended well, 
The controverſe of beauties ſoveraine grace; 
In which to her, that doth the moſt excell, 
Shall fall the girdle of faire Horimell; 
That many wiſh to win for glorie vaine, 
Ind not for vertuous uſe, which ſome doe tell 
That glorious belt did in itſelfe containe, 
Which Ladies ought to love, and ſeeke for to obtaine. 


III. That 
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III. 
That girdle gave the vertue of chaſt love, 
And wivehood true, to all that did it beare; 
But whoſoever contrarie doth prove, 
Might not the ſame about her middle weare, 
But it would looſe, or elſe aſunder teare. 
Whilome it was, as Faeries wont report, 
Dame Venus girdle, by her ſteemed deare, 
What time ſhe uſd to live in wively ſort; 
But layd aſide, when ſo ſhe uſd her looſer ſport. 


: IV. 
Her huſband Vulcan whylome for her ſake, 
When firſt he loved her with heart entire, 
This pretious ornament, they ſay, did make, 
And wrought in Lemno with unquenched fire: 
And afterwards did for her loves firſt hire 
Give it to her, for ever to remaine, 
Therewith to bind laſcivious deſire, 
And looſe affections ftreightly to reſtraine ; 
Which vertue it for ever after did retaine. 


| . 
The fame one day, when ſhe herſelfe diſpoſd 
To viſite her beloved Paramoure, 
The God of warre, ſhe from her middle loofd, 
And left behind her in her ſecret bowre 
On Acidalian mount, where many an howre 
She with the pleaſant Graces wont to play. 


There Florimel!: in her firſt ages flowre 
Was foſtered by thoſe Graces, as they. ſay, 


Aid brought with her from thence that goodly belt away. 


VI. That 


_ Fe * . n n N * 
PPP eee e eee pra. N Fe. SEL - 


Canto IV. The Faerie * 319 


VI. 

That goodly belt was Ceftus hight by name, 

And as her life-by her eſteemed deare. 
No wonder then, if that to winne the funde 

So many Ladies ſought, as ſhall appearez; 

For peareleſſe ſhe was thought, that did it beate. 
And now by this their feaſt all being ended, 

The judges, which thereto ſelected were, 

Into the Martian field adow ne deſcended, 
To deeme this doutfull caſe, for whieh they all contended. 


VII. 

But firſt was queſtion made, which of thoſe Knights, 
That lately turneyd, had the wager wonne : 
There was it judged by thoſe worthie wights, 
That Satyrane the firſt day beſt had donne, 
For he laſt ended, having firſt begonne. ; 
The ſecond was to Triamond behight, 

For that he ſav'd the victour from fordonne: 
For Cambell victour was in all mens fight, 


Till by miſhap he in his foemens hand did light. 


— *-© 
The third dayes prize unto that ſtraunger Knight, 
Whom all men term'd Knight of the Hebene ſpeare, 
To Britomart was given by good right; 
For that with puiſſant ſtroke ſhe downe did beare 
The Salvage Knight, that victour was whileare, 
And all the reſt, which had the beſt afore, 
And to the laſt unconquer'd did appeare; 
For laſt is deemed beſt, To her therefore 
The fayreſt Ladie was adjudgd for Paramore. 


IX. But 
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IX. 


But thereat greatly grudged Artbegall, 


And much repynd, that both of victors Ss i 
And eke of honour ſhe did him foreſtall. - 
Yet mote he not withſtand, what was decreede; 
But inly thought, of that deſpightfull deede 
Fit time tayaite avenged for to bee. 


This being ended thus, and all agreed, 
Then next enſew'd the Paragon to ſee 


Of beauties praiſe, and yeeld the fayreſt her due f fee. 


X. 


Then firſt Cambello brought unto their view 


His faire Cambina, covered with a veale ; 4 

Which being once withdrawne, moſt perfea hew 
And paſſing beautie did eftſoones reveale, = 

That able was weake harts away to ſteale. 

Next did Sir Triamond unto their light 

The face of his deare Canacee unheale; | 
Whole beauties beame eſtſoones did tine ſo winks 


That daz'd the-cyes of all, as with craig light. 


XI. 


And after her did Paridell produce 


His falſe Du efſa, that ſhe might be ſeene, 

Who with her forged beautie did ſeduce | 
The hearts of ſome, that faireſt her did weene ; 
As divers wits affected divers beene. 

Then did Sir Ferramont unto them ſhew , 
His Lucida, that was full faire and ſheene: 
And after theſe an hundred Ladies moe 


Appear'd in place, the which each other did outgoe. 


XII. All 
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XII. 
All which who fo dare thinke for to enchace, 
Him needeth ſure a golden pen I weene, 
To tell the feature-of each goodly face. 
For ſince the day, that they created beene, 
$80 many heavenly faces were not ſeene 
Aſſembled in one place: ne he, that thought 
For Chan folke to pourtraict beauties Queene, 
By view of all the faireſt to him brought, 
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80 many faire did ſee, as here he might have ſought. 


XIII. 
At laſt the moſt redoubted Britoneſſe 
Her lovely Amoret did open ſhew ; : 
Whoſe face diſcovered plainely did exprefle 
The heavenly. pourtraict of bright Angels hew. 
Well weened all, which her that time did vew, 
That ſhe ſhould ſurely beare the bell away, 
Till Blandamour, who thou; ght he had che trew 
And very Horimell, did Fi diſplay: 
The fight of whom once ſeene did all the roſt diſcnay. 


_ I 
For al afore that ſeemed fayre and bright, 
Now baſe and contemptible did appeare, 
Compar'd to her, that ſhone as Phebes light, 
Amongſt the leſſer ſtarres in evening cleare. 
All, that her ſaw, with wonder raviſht weare, 
And weend no mortall creature ſhe ſhould bee, 
But ſome celeſtiall ſhape, that fleſh did- beare : 
Yet all were glad there Florimell to ſee; 
Yet thou ght that Florimell was not fo faire as ſhee. 
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XV. 
As guilefull goldſmith, that by feeret fill, 


Canto V. 


With golden foyle doth finely is En e 


Some baſer metall, which commend: he vill 
Unto the vulgar for good gold A 


He much more goodly gloſſe thereon doth ſhed, | 


To hide his. falfhood, then if it were trew⸗ 
So hard, this Idole was to be ared, 
That Florimell herſelſe in all mens ver, 
She ſeem d to paſſe: ſo forged things do faireſt ew. 


XVI. 

Then was that golden belt by doome of all 
Graunted to her, as to the fayreſt Dame. 
Which being brought, about her middle mall 
They thought to gird, as beſt it her beeame; 
But. by no meanes they could it "thereto frame. 
For ever as they faſtned it, it loos Ji? 
And fell away, as feeling ſeeret blame. 
Full oft about her waſt'ſhe-it enclosd; 

And it as oft was from about her waſt diſclos d: I 


XVII. 


T hat all men wondred at the uncouth ſight, - 


And each one thought, as to their fancies came. 

But ſhe herſelfe did thinke it doen for ſpight, 

And touched was with ſecret wrath and ſhame 
Therewith, as thing deviz d her to defame. 

Then many other Ladies likewiſe tride, 

About their tender loynes to knit the fame; 

But it would not on none of them abide; | 


But when they thought it faſt, eftſoones it was untide. 


XVIII. 


1 


Which 
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XVIII. 5 
Which when that ſcornefull Sure of Dames did ve, 16K 
He lowdly gan to . and thus to RT 3 | 
Alas for pitie, that ſo faite a crew, - | 
As like can not be ſeene from Eaſt to Welt, 
Cannot find one- this girdle to inyeſt. 
Fie on the man; that did it firſt invent, 
To ſhame us all with this, Ungirt 1 
Let never Ladie to his love aſſent:. 
That hath this day ſo many ſo unmanly bent. 


IX. 
Thereat all Knights gan laugh, and Ladies lowre, 
Till that at laſt: the gentle Amonet 
Likewiſe aſſayd, to prove that girdles powre, 
And having it about her middle ſet 
Did find it fit, withouten breachi or let; 
Whereat the reſt gan greatly to envie: 
But Florime!l. exceedingly did fret, 
And ſnatching from her hand halfe angrily 
The belt Nine about her bodie gan it tie. 


XX. 

Vet nathemore would it her bodie "DEP 
Yet natheleſſe to her, as her — right, 
It yeelded was. by them, that judged it; 
And ſhe herſelfe adjudged to the . | P 
That bore the Hebene ſpeare, as wonne in fight, -- 
But Britomart would not thereto aſſent, 
Ne her owne Amoret forgoe ſo light 
For that ſtrange Dame, whoſe beauties wonderment 

She leſſe eſteem'd, then th' others vertuous government. 
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XXI. 
Whom when the reſt did ſee her to refuſe, - oo 4 
They were full glad, in hope themſelves to =un her: 
Vet at her choice they all did greatly muſe. 
But after that the Judges did arret hgRer 50 nA 
Unto the ſecond beſt, that lov'd her beter 
That was the Salvage Knight-: but he was gone 
In great diſpleaſure, that he could not get her. 
Then was ſhe judged 7riamond his on, 
But Triamond lov'd Canacee, and other none. 


XXII. 


Tho unto Satyran ſthe was adjudged, 


Who was right glad to gaine fo goodly meed : 3 

But Blandamour thereat full greatly grud bed, 

And litle prays 'd his labours evill ſpeed, 

That ſor to winne the ſaddle, loſt the ſeed. 

Ne leſſe thereat did Paridell complaine 5 

And thought t appeale from that, which was decreed, 

To ſingle combat with Sir Satyrane. 4 | 15 
Thereto him Ate ſtird, new diſeord to maintaine. F 


XXIII. 
And eke with theſe, full many other Knights 
She through her wicked working did incenſe, 
Her to demaund, and chalenge as their rights, 
Deſerved for their perils recompenſe. 
Amonſt the reſt with boaſtfull vaine pretenſe 
Stept Braggadochio forth, and as his thrall 


Her claym'd, by him in battell wonne long ſens: * 
Whereto herſelfe he did to witneſſe call; 7 


Who being aſkt, accordingly confeſſed all. 15 


XXIV. Thereat 
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b net nale tion 
Thereat exceeding wroth was Sutyras; PET” As 


And wroth with Satyran was Blandanbour; 26 

And wroth with Blandamour was * . 

And at them both Sir Paridel did loure. ' 8 

So all together ſtird up ſtrifull ſtöure, eee 

And readie were new battell to darraine. 

Each one profeſt to be her paramoure, 

And vow'd with ſpeare and ſhield it to maintaine 
Ne judges powre, ne reaſons rule mote them reſtraine. 
Which troublous ſtirre when Sazyrane aviz d, 

He gan to caſt how to appeaſe the ſame ; 

And to accord them all, this meanes deviz d: 

Firſt in the midſt to ſet that fayreſt Dame, 

To whom each once his chalenge ſhould 8850 
And he himſelfe his right would eke releaſſe: 
Then looke to whom ſhe voluntarie came, 

He ſhould without diſturbance her poſſeſſe: 
Sweete is the love, that comes alone with willingnefſe. 

WS © +, 

They all agreed, and then that ſnowy Mayd 

Was in the middeft plaſt among them all: 

All on her gazing wiſht, and vowd, and prayd,, | 

And to the Queene of beautie cloſe did al, | 

That ſhe unto their portion might befall. 

Then when ſhe long had lookt upon eich one, 

As though ſhe wiſhed to have pleaſd them mh, 

At laſt to Braggadochio A 
She came : of her accord, in — of all- his nee 10 
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XXVII. 
Which when they all beheld they chaft and rag d, 
And woxe nigh mad for very harts — FE 
That from revenge their willes they ſcarſe i TY 
Some thought from him her to have reft, by might; , 
Some proffer made with him for her to fight. | 
But he nought car'd for all that they. could: ſay; . 
For he their words as wind eſteemed light 
Yet not fit place he thought it there to ſlay, 
But ſecretly from thence, that night her bore away. 


1 
4 5 - - 


XXVIII. =” 


They which remaynd, ſo ſoone as they perceiv'd, 
That ſhe was gone, departed. thence with ſpeed, . 
And follow'd them, in mind her to have reav . 
From wight unworthic of Wi noble. meed, 
In which pourſuit how cach one did R 
Shall elſe be told in order, as it fell: 
But now of Britomart it here doth neede, "I 
The hard adventures and ſtrange haps to tell; 

Since with the reſt ſhe went not after Florimell 


XXIX. 
For ſoone as ſhe them ſaw to diſcord ſet, 
Her liſt no longer in that place abide; 
But taking with her lovely Amoret, 
Upon her firſt adventure forth did ride, 
To ſeeke her loy'd, making blind love her guide. 
Unluckie Mayd to ſeeke her enemie | _ 
Unluckie Mayd to ſeeke him farre and wide, 
Whom, when he was unto herſelfe moſt nie, 
She through his late diſguizement could him not deſcrie ! 


3 „ 


e 


F 
* 


XXX. 
80 much the more her griefe, the more her toyle: 
vet neither toyle nor griefe ſhe once did as, 
In ſeeking him, that ſhould her paine aſſoy le; 
Wherets great comfort in her ſad misfare 
Was Amoret, companion of her care: 
Who likewiſe ſought her lover long miſwent, 
The gentle Srudanour, whoſe hart whileare 
That ſtryfull hag with gealous diſcontent 
Had fild, that he to fell revenge was fully bent; 


XXXI. 


Bent to revenge on blameleſſe Britomart 

The crime, which curſed Ane kindled earſt, 

The which like thornes did pricke her gealous! hart, 

And through his ſqule like poyſned arrow perlt, 

That by no reaſorr it might be reverſt, 

For ought that Glauce could or doe or ſay. 

For aye the more that ſhe” the fame reherſt, 

The mere it gauld, and griev d him night and day, 
That nought but dire revenge his anger mote defray. 


AM 

So as they travelled, the drouping night, 
Covered with eloudiè ſtorme and bitter ſhowre;, 
That dreadfull ſeemd to every living wight, 
Upon them fell, before her timely howre ; 
That forced them to ſecke ſome covert botpre, 
Where they might hide their heads in quiet reſt, 
And ſhrowd their perſons from that ſtormie ſtowre. 
Not farre away, not meete for any gueſt 

T hey 2 a little cottage, like ſome poore man's neſt. 


XXXIII. Under 
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XXXIII. 

Under a ſteepe hilles ſide it placed was, 
There where the mouldred earth had cav'd the baake; 
And faſt beſide-a little brooke did pas 
Of muddie water, that like puddle ſtanke, 
By which few crooked fallowes grew in ranke: 
Whereto approaching nigh, they heard the wund 

Of many yron hammers beating ranke, 

And anſwering their wearie turnes around, 


That ſeemed ſome blackſmith dwelt in that deſert ground, "I 


XXXIV. 
| There entring in, they found the goodman ſelfe f 1 
| = Full buſily unto his worke ybent; yy I 
| Who was to weet a wretched weariſh elfe, 5 FE 
With hollow eyes and rawbone cheekes alpen, I 
|: As if he had in priſon long bene pent. 
| Full blacke and grieſly did his face appeate, 
hBeeſſmeard with ſmoke, that nigh his eye- ſight blent ; 
| With rugged beard, and hoarie ſhagged heare, 
I I)he which he never wont to combe, or comely ſheare. 
. n 
N Rude was his garment, and to rags all rent, / 
Ne better had he, ne for better cared : 
With bliſtred hands emongſt the cinders bretit, 
And fingers filthie, with long nayles unpared, 
Right fi to rend the food, on which he fared. 
His name was Gare; a blackſmith by his trade, 
That neither day nor night from working pared, | 
But to ſmall purpoſe yron wedges made: 
Thoſe be unquiet thoughts, that carefull minds invade. 
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XXXVI. 

In which his worke he had fixe ſervants preft, 
About the andvile ſtanding evermore, N 
With huge great hammers, that did never full 
From heaping ſtroakes, which thereon ſouſed ſore: 

All ſixe ſtrong groomes, but one then other more; 
For by degrees they all were diſagreed; 1 
So likewiſe did the hammers, which ho bore, 

Like belles in greatneſſe orderly ſucceed, | 

That he, which was the laſt, the firſt did fare exceede. 


XXXVII. 
He like a monſtrous Gyant ſeem' d in ſight, 
Farre paſſin g Bronteus, or Pyracmon great, 
The which in Lipari doe day and might 
Frame thunderbolts for Jove's avengefull threate, 
So dreadfully he did the andvile beat, 
That ſeem'd to duſt he ſhortly would it drive: 
So huge his hammer, and ſo fierce his heat, 
That ſeem'd a rocke of Diamond it could rive, 
And rend aſunder quite, if he thereto liſt,ftrive. 


XXXVIII. 
Sir Scudamur there entring, much admired 
The manner of their worke and wearie paine; TE 
And having long beheld, at laſt enquired . 
The cauſe and end thereof: but all in vaine; 
For they for nought would from their worke refraine, 
Ne let his ſpeeches: come unto their care. 
And eke the breathfull bellowes blew amaine, 
Like to the Northren winde, that none could heare, 
Thoſe Penſiſeneſſe did move; and Sigbes the bellows weare. 


Vor. IL Uu XXXIX. Which 
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XXXIX. 


Which when that warriour ſaw, he ſaid no mote, 
But in his armour layd him downe to reſt : 
To reſt he layd him downe upon the flore, 
(Whylome for ventrous Knights the bedding beſt) 
And thought his wearie limbs to have redreſt. 
And that old aged Dame, his faithfull Squire, 
Her feeble joynts layd eke adowne to reſt ; 
That needed much her weake age to defire, 
After fo long a travell, which them both did tire, 


XL. 

There lay Sir Scudamour long while expecting, 
When gentle ſleepe his heavie eyes would cloſe ; 
Oft chaunging ſides, and oft new place'electing, 
Where better ſeem'd he mote himſelfe repoſe ; 
And oft in wrath he thence againe uproſe ; - 
And oft in wrath he layd him downe againe. 
But whereſoever he did himſelfe diſpoſe, 


He by no meanes could wiſhed eaſe obtaine: 


So every place ſeem'd painefull, and each changing vaine; 


| XLE. 
And evermore, when he to ſleepe did thinke, 
The hammers ſound his ſenſes did moleſt; 
And evermore, when he began to winke, 
The bellowes noyſe diſturb'd his quiet reſt, 
Ne ſuffred ſleepe to ſettle in bis breſt. 
And all the night the dogs did barke and howle 
About the houſe, at ſent of ſtranger gueſt: 
And now the crowing Cocke, and now the Owle 
Lowde ſhriking him afflicted to the very ſowle. 


2 XIII. And 


— 2— 


Canto 


Canto v. Due Faris Quien. 331 


XLII. 

And if by fortune any little nap 

Upon his heavie eye-lids chaunſt to fall, 

Eftſoones one of thoſe villeins him did rap 

Upon his headpeece with his yron mall; 

That he was ſoone awaked therewithall, 

And lightly ſtarted up as one affrayd; 

Or as if one him ſuddenly did call. 

So oftentimes he out of ſleepe abrayd, 
And then lay muſing long, on that him ill apayd. 


XLIII. 
So long he muzed, and ſo long he lay, 

That at the laſt his wearie ſprite oppreſt 
With Heſhly weakneſſe, which no creature may 
Long time reſiſt, gave place to kindly reſt, 
That all his ſenſes did full ſoone arreſt: 
Vet in his ſoundeſt ſleepe, his dayly feare 
His ydle braine gan buſily moleſt, 
And made him dreame thoſe two diſloyall were: 

The * that day moſt minds, at night doe moſt appeare. 


XLIV. 

With that, the wicked catle the maiſter Smith 

A paire of redwhot yron tongs did take 

Out of the burning cinders, and therewith 

Under his ſide him nipt, that forſt to wake, 

He felt his hart for very paine to quake, 

And ſtarted up avenged for to be 

On him, the which his quiet ſlomber brake: 

Yet looking round about him none could ſee; 

Yet did the ſmart remaine, though he himſelfe did flee. 
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| XLV, 
| e In ſuch diſquiet and hartfretting payne, 
E He all that night, that too long night, did paſſe: 
| ; And now the day out of the Ocean mayne 
_ Began to peepe above this earthly maſſe, 

| With pearly dew ſprinkling the morning graſſe; 
1 Then up he roſe like heavie lumpe of lead, 
That in his face, as in a looking glaſſe, 
| | The ſignes of anguiſh one mote plainely read, 
| And gheſſe the man to be-diſmayd with gealous dread. 


XLVI. 
Unto his loſty ſteede he clombe anone; 
| And forth upon his former voyage fared: 
And with him eke that aged Squire attone; 
|| Who whatſoever perill was prepared, 
Both equall paines and equall perill ſhared : 
1 = The end whereof and daungerous event 
1 Shall for another canticle be ſpared. 
i But here my wearie teeme nigh over ſpent 
ii Shall breath itſelfe awhile, after ſo long a went. 
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" Bubb 5 Scudamour 1 Auge 
Doe fight with Britomart : 

He ſees her face; doth fall in love, 
Fo Joon JO her — 


1 
HAT equall torment to the griefe of mind, 
And pyning anguiſh hid in gentle hart; 
That inly feeds itſelfe with thoughts unkind, 
And nourifheth her owne conſuming ſmart? 
What medicine can any leache's art 
Vieeld ſuch a fore, that doth her grievance hide, 
And will to none her maladie impart? 
Such was the wound, that Scudumour did gride; 
For which Dan Phebus eile cannot a ſalve provide. 


: II. | | . 
Who having left that reſtleſſe houſe of Care, - # 


The next day, as he on his way did ride, 


Full of melancholie and ſad misfare, ; w 4 


Through miſconceipt, all unawares eſpide- 
An armed Knight under a forreſt ſide, 
Sitting in ſhade beſide his grazing ſteede; 
Who ſoone as them approaching he deſcride; 
Gan towards them to pricke with eager Pla, ” 4 
'T hat ſeem'd he was full bent t. to ſome e ie deede. 


— Which 
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Which Scudamour perceiving, forth iſſewed 


To have rencountred him in equall race ; 


But ſoone as th'other nigh approching, vewed 


The armes he bore, his ſpeare he gan abaſe, 
And voide his courſe: at which ſo ſuddain caſe 
He wondred much. But th'other thus can ſay; 
Ah gentle Scudamour, unto your grace 

I me ſubmit, and you of pardon pray, 


That almoſt had — you treſpaſſed this day. 


IV. 


Whereto thus Scudamour, Small harme it were 


For any knight, upon a ventrous knight 
Without diſpleaſance for to prove his ſpere. 

Bat reade you, Sir, ſith ye my name have hight, 
What is your owne, that I mote you requite. 
Certes, ſayd he, ye mote as now excuſe 

Me from diſcovering you my name aright : 

For time yet ſerves, that I the fame refuſe; 


But call ye me the Salvage Knight, as others uſe, 


V. 


Then this, Sir Salvage Knight, quoth he, areede; 


Or doe you here within this forreſt ns? 
That ſeemeth well to anſwere to your weede, 
Or have ye it for ſome occaſion donne? 


That rather ſeemes, ſith knowen armes ye ſhonne. 


This other day, ſayd he, a ſtranger knight 
Shame and diſhonour hath unto me donne ; 
On whom I waite to wreake that foule deſpight, 


Whenever he this way ſhall paſſe by day or night. 


VI. Shame 
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VI. 
| Shame be his meede, quoth he, that meaneth ſhame. 
But what is he, by whom ye ſhamed were? 
A ſtranger knight, ſayd he, unknowne by name, 
But knowne by fame, and by an Hebene ſpeare, 
With which he all, that met him, downe did beare. 
He in an open Turney lately held, 
From me the honour of that game did reare; 


And having me, all wearie earſt, downe feld, 
The fayreſt Ladie reft, and ever ſince withheld, 


VII. 
When Scudamour heard mention of that ſpeare, 

He wiſt right well, that it was Britomart, 

The which from him his faireſt love did beare. 

Tho gan he ſwell in every inner part, 

For fell deſpight, and gnaw his gealous hart, 

That thus he ſharply ſayd; Now by my head, 

Vet is not this the firſt unknightly part, 

Which that ſame knight, whom by his launce I read, 
Hath doen to noble knights, that many makes him dread. 


_ - - 

For lately he my love hath from me reft, ; 

And eke defiled with foule villanie 

The facred plege, which in his faith was left, 

In ſhame of knighthood and fidelitie 

The which ere long full deare he ſhall abie. 

And if to that avenge by you decreed 

This hand may helpe, or ſuccour ought ſupplie, 

It ſhall not fayle, when fo ye ſhall it need. 
So both to wreake their wrathes on Britomart agreed. 


IX. Whites 
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IX. 


Whiles thus they communed, lo farre away 


And 


A Knight ſoft ryding towards them they n 


Attyr'd in forraine armes and ſtraunge aray : 

Whom when they nigh approcht, they plaine deſeryde 
To be the ſame, for whom they did abyde. | 
Sayd then Sir Scudamour, Sir Salvage knight 

Let me this crave, ſith firſt I was defyde, 

That firſt I may that wrong to him requite: 

if L hap to fayle, you ſhall recure my _ 


. | 


Which being yeelded, tis his threatfull ſpeare 


Gan fewter, and againſt her fiercely ran. 


Who ſoone as ſhe him ſaw approaching neare 
With fo fell rage, herſelfe ſhe lightly gan 


To dight, to welcome him, well as ſhe can: 


But entertaind him in ſo rude a wile, 


That to the ground fhe ſmote both horſe and man; 
Whence neither greatly haſted to ariſe, 


But on their common harmes together did deviſe. 


But Artegall beholding his miſchaunce, 


New matter added to his former fire; 
And eſt aventring his ſteeleheaded launce, 


Againſt her rode, full of deſpiteous ire, 


That nought but ſpoyle and vengeance did er. 
But to himſelfe his felonous intent 

Returning, diſappointed his deſire, 

Whiles unawares his ſaddle he forwent, 


And found himſelfe on ground in great amazement. 


XII Lightly 
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XII. 
Lightly he ſtarted up out of that "Ys $1, 4 
And ſnatching forth his direfull deadly blade, 
Did leape to her, as doth an eger hound 
Thruſt to an Hynd within ſome covert glade, 
Whom without perill he cannot invade. 
With ſuch fell greedines he her aſſayled, 
That though ſhe mounted were, yet he her made 
To give him ground, (ſo much his force prevay led) 
And ſhun his mightie ſtrokes, gainſt which no armes avayled. 


XIII. 


80 as they courſed here and there, it chaunſt, 

That in her wheeling round, behind her creſt 
80 ſorely he her ſtrooke, that thence it glaunſt 

Adowne her backe, the which it fairely bleſt 
From foule miſchance; ne did it ever reſt, 
Till on her horſes hinder parts it fell ; 
Where byting deepe, ſo deadly it impreſt, 
That quite it chynd his backe behind the ſell, 

And to alight on foote her algates did compell. 


XIV. 


; Like 1 as the lightning brond from riven ſkie, 
=  Throwne out by angry Joe in his vengeance, 
: With dreadfull force falles on ſome ſteeple hie; 
Which battring, downe it on the church doth glance, 
And teares it all with terrible miſchance. * 
Vet ſhe no whit diſmayd, her ſteed forſooke, 
And caſting from her that enchaunted lance, 1 855 
Unto her ſword and ſhield her ſoone betooke ; 
And therewithall at him right furiouſly ſhe ſtrooke. 


Bac, XV. 80 
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XV. 
So furiouſly ſhe ſtrooke in her firſt heat, 
Whiles with long fight-on foot he breathleſs v was, 
That ſhe him forced backward' to retreat, 
And yeeld unto her weapon way to pas: 
Whoſe raging rigour neither ſteele nor bras 
Could ſtay, but to the tender fleth it went, 
And pour'd the purple bloud forth on the gras 
That all his mayle yriv'd, and plates yrent, 
Shew'd alt his bodie bare unto the cruell dent. 
AVI. 
At length whenas he ſaw her haſtie heat 
Abate, and panting breath begin to fayle, 
He through long ſufferance growing now more great, 
Roſe in his ſtrength, and gan her freſh aſſayle, 
Heaping huge ftrokes, as thicke as:ſhowre of hayle, 
And laſhing dreadfully at every part, 
As if he thought her ſoule to diſentrayle. 
Ah cruell hand; and thriſe more cruell hart; 
That workſt ſuch. wreke on her, to whom thou deareſt art} 
. XVII. 
What yron courage ever could endure,. 
To worke ſuch outrage on fo faire a creature & 
And. in his madneſſe thinke with hands impure: 
To ſpoyle ſo goodly workmanſhip of nature, 
The maker ſelfe reſembling in her feature? 
Certes ſome helliſh furie, or ſome feend 
This miſchiefe framd, for their firſt loves defeature, 
To bath their hands in bloud of deareſt freend, 
Thereby to make their loves beginning: their lives end; 


XVIII. Thus 
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o 
Thus long they trac'd, and traverſt to and fro, 
Sometimes purſewing, and ſometimes purſewed, 
Still as advantage they eſpyde thereto: 
But toward th' end Sir Arthegall renewed 
His ſtrength ſtill more, but ſhe ſtill more decrewed. 
At laſt his: lucklefle hand he heay'd on hie, 
Having his forces all in one accrewed, 
And therewith ſtroke at her ſo hideouſlie, 
That ſeemed nought but death mote be her deſtinie. 


XIX. 
The wicked ſtroke upon her helmet chaunſt, 
And with the force, which in itſelfe it bore, 
Her ventayle ſhard away, and thenceforth glaunſt 
Adowne in vaine, ne harm'd her any more. 
With that her angels face, unſeene afore, 
Like to the ruddie morne appeard in ſight, 
Deawed with ſilver drops, through ſweating ſore, 
But ſomewhat redder, then beſeem'd aright, 
Through toyleſome heate and labour of her weary fight. 


XX. 

And — about the ſame, her yellow heare 
Having through ſtirring looſd their wonted band, 
Like to a golden border did appeare, 
Framed in goldſmithes forge with cunning hand : 
Yet gold{mithes cunning could not underſtand 
To frame ſuch ſubtile wire, fo ſhinie cleare ; 

For it did gliſter like the golden ſand, 
The which Pa&#olus, with his waters ſhere, 
Throwes forth upon the rivage round about him nere. 


" XXI. And 
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XXI. | 
And as his hand he up againe did reare, 
Thinking to worke on her his utmoſt wracke, 
His powrelefſe arme benumbed with ſecret feare 
From his revengefull purpoſe ſhronke abacke, 
And cruell ſword out of his fingers ſlacke 
Fell downe to ground, as if the ee had ſence, 
And felt ſome ruth, or ſence his hand did lacke, 
Or both of them did thinke, obedience 
To doe to ſo divine a beauties excellence. 


XXII. 


And he himſelfe long gazing thereupon, 
At laſt fell humbly downe upon his knee, 
And of his wonder made religion, 
Weening fome heavenly goddeſſe he did ſee, 
Or elſe unweeting, what it elſe might bee; 
And pardon her beſought his errour frayle, 
That had done outrage in fo high degree: 
Whileſt trembling horrour did his ſenſe affayle, 


And made each member quake, and manly hart to quayte: 1 
XXIII. F 
| Nathlefl ſhe full of wrath for that late ſtroke, 
All that long while upheld her wrathfull hand, 
With fell intent, on him to bene ywroke, 
And looking ſterne, ſtill over him did ſtand, 
Threatning to ſtrike, unleſſe he would withſtand: 
And bad him riſe, or ſurely he ſhould die. 
But die or live for nought he would upſtan d, 
But her of pardon prayd more earneſtlie, 
Or wreake on him her will for ſo great injurie. 


XXIV. Which 
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XXIV. 


Which when as Scudamour, who now abrayd, 


Beheld, whereas he ſtood not farre aſide, 
He was therewith right wondrouſly diſmayd, 


And drawing nigh, when as he plaine deſcride 


That peereleſſe paterne of Dame natures pride, 
4 nd heavenly image of perfection, 


He bleſt himſelfe, as one ſore terrifide, 
And turning feare to faint devotion, 


Did worſhip her as ſome celeſtiall viſion. 


XXV. 


But Glauce, ſeeing all that chaunced there, 


Well weeting how their errour to aſſoyle, 

Full glad of ſo good end, to them drew nere, 
And her ſalewd with ſeemely bel-accoyle, 
Joyous to ſee her ſafe after long toyle. 

Then her beſought, as ſhe to her was deare, 


To graunt unto thoſe warriours truce a whyle; 


Which yeelded, they their bevers up did reare, 


XXVI. 


When Britomart with ſharpe avizefull eye 


Beheld the lovely face of Artegall, 
Tempred with ſterneſſe and ſtout majeſtie, 
She gan eftſoones it to her mind to call, 

To be the ſame, which in her fathers hall 
Long ſince in that enchaunted glaſſe ſhe ſaw. 
Therewith her wrathfull courage gan appall, 
And haughtie ſpirits meekely to adaw, 


That her enhaunced' hand ſhe downe can ſoft withdraw. 


XXVII. Yet: 
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And thew'd' themſelves to her, ſuch as indeed they were. 
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Yet ſhe it forſt to have againe upheld, 


As fayning choler, which was turn'd to cold: 
But ever when his viſage ſhe beheld, 
Her hand fell downe, and would no longer hold 


The wrathfull weapon gainſt his countnance bold. 
But when in vaine to fight the oft aſſayd, 
She arm'd her tongue, and thought at him to ſcold; 


Nathleſſe her tongue not to her will obayd, 


But brought forth ſpeeches myld, when ſhe would have miffayd. 


XXVIII. 


But Scudamour now woxen inly glad, 


That all his gealous feare he falſe had found, 
And how that Hag his love abuſed had 

With breach of faith and loyaltie unſound, 

The which long time his grieved hart did wound, 
Her thus beſpake; Certes, Sir Artegall, 

I joy to ſee you lout ſo low on ee 

And now become to live a Ladies thrall, 


That whylome in your minde wont to deſpiſe them all. 


XXIX. 


Soone as ſhe heard the name of Artegall, 


Her hart did leape, and all her hart- ſtrings tremble, 
For ſudden j Joy, and ſecret feare withall, 

And all her vitall powres with motion nimble, 

To ſuccour it, themſelves gan there aſſemble, 

That by the ſwift recourſe of fluſhing blood 

Right plaine appeard, though ſhe it would diſſemble, 
And fayned ſtill her former angry mood, 


Thinning to hide the cepth by troubling of the flood. 
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XXX. 
When Glauce thus gan wiſely all upknit; 


Ye gentle Knights, whom fortune here hath brought, 
To be ſpectators of this uncouth fit, 


Which ſecret fate hath in this Ladie wrought; 

Againſt the courſe of kind, ne mervaile nought, 

Ne thenceforth feare the thing, that hethertoo , 

Hath troubled both your mindes with idle thought, 

Fearing leaſt ſhe your loves away ſhould woo, 
Feared i in vaine, ſith meanes ye ſee there wants theretoo.. 


XXXI. 

Fe? you, Sir Artegall, the falvage knight 
Henceforth may not diſdaine, that womans hand 
Hath conquered you anew in ſecond fight: 

For whylome they have conquerd fea and land, 
And heaven itſelfe, that nought may them withſtand!. 
Ne henceforth be rebellious unto love, 

That is the crowne of knighthood, and the band: 
Of noble minds derived from above, 

Which being knit with. vertue, never will remove.. 

XXXII. 

And you, faire Ladie knight, my deareſt Dame,, 

Relent the rigour of your wrathfull will, 

Whoſe fire were better turn'd to other flame; 
And wiping out remembrance of all ill, 
Graunt him your grace, but fo that he fulfill 
The penance, which ye ſhall to him empart: 
For lovers heaven muſt paſſe by ſorrowes hell.. 
Thereat full inly bluſhed Britomart; 

But Artegall cloſe ſmyling joy d in ſecret hart: 
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XX XIII. 
Yet durſt he not make love ſo ſuddenly, _ 
Ne thinke th' affection of her hart to draw 
Erom one to other ſo quite contrary. 
Beſides her modeſt countenance he ſaw 
So goodly grave, and full of princely aw, 
That it his ranging fancie did refraine, . 
And looſer thoughts to lawfull bounds withdraw; 
Whereby the paſſion grew more fierce and faine, 
Like to a ſtubborne ſteede, whom ſtrong hand would reſtraine.- 


XXXIV. 


But Scudamour whoſe hart twixt doubtfull feare 
And feeble hope hung all this while ſuſpenſe, 
Deſiring of his Amoret to heare | 
Some gladfull newes and ſure intelligence, 
7. Her thus beſpake ; But, Sir, without offence 
Mote I requeſt you tydings of my love, 
My Amoret, ſith you her freed from thence, 
Where ſhe captived long, great woes did prove; 
That ten ye left, I may her ſeeke, as doth behove. 


XXXV. 


To ** thus Britomart, Certes, Sir knight, 
What is of her become, or whether reft, 
I cannot unto you aread aright. 
For from that time I from enchaunters theft 
Her freed, in which ye her all hopeleſſe left, 
I her preſerv'd from perill and from feare, 
And evermore from villenie her kept: 
Ne ever was there wight to me more deare 
1 4 Then ſhe, ne unto whom I more true love did beare. 


XXXVI. Till 
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NN 
Till on a day as chend a deſert wyld 
We travelled, both wearie of the way 
We did alight, and ſate in ſhadow myld; 
Where feareleſſe I to ſleepe me downe did lay. 
But when as I did out of ſleepe abray, 
I found her not, where I her left whyleare, 
But thought ſhe wandred was, or gone aſtray. 
I call'd her loud, I ſought her farre and neare ; 
But no where could her find, nor tydings of her heare, 
XXXVII. 
When Scudamour thoſe heavie tydings heard, 
His hart was thrild with point of deadly feare; 
Ne in his face or bloud or life appeard, 
But ſenſeleſſe ſtood, like to a mazed fſteare, 
That yet of nc ſtroke the ſtound doth beare. 
Till Glauce thus; Faire Sir, be nought diſmayd 
With needeleſſe dread. till certaintie ye heare: 
For yet ſhe may be tae though ſomewhat ſtrayd ; 
Its beſt to hope the beſt, though of the worſt affrayd. 


XXXVIII. 

Nathleſſe he hardly of her chearefull ſpeech 

Did comfort take, or in his troubled ſight 

Shew'd change of better cheare: fo ſore a breach 

That ſudden newes had made into his ſpright; 

Till Britomart him fairely thus behight ; 

Great cauſe of ſorrow certes, Sir, ye have: 

But comfort take ; for by this heavens light 

I vow, you 8 or living not to leave, i 
Till I her find, and wreake on him, that her did reave. 


Vol. II. Y 7 . There- 


XXXIX. | T 

Therewith he refled, Fj well pleaſed was. 

So peace being confirm” d amongſt them all. 

They tooke their ſteeds, and forward thence did | Pas 

Unto ſome reſting place, which mote befall, 

All being guided by Sir Artegall. 

Where goodly ſolace was unto them made, 

And dayly feaſting both in bowre and hall, 

Untill that they their wounds well healed Fs 
And wearie Iimmes recur'd after late uſage bad. 

6. * 

Tn all which time, Sir Artegall 8 way 

Unto the love of noble Britomart, 

And with meeke fervice and much ſuit did lay 

Continuall ſiege unto. her gentle hart, 

Which being whylome launcht with lovely dark, 

More eath was new impreſſion to receive, 

How ever ſhe her paynd with womaniſh art 

To hide her wound, that none might it perceive : 
Vaine is the art, that ſeekes itſelfe for to deceive. 


XLI. 
So well he woo'd her, and ſo well he wrought her, 
With faire entreatie and ſweet blandiſhment, 
That at the length unto a bay he brought her, 
So as ſhe to his ſpeeches was content 
To lend an eare, and ſoftly to relent. 
At laſt through many vowes, which forth he pour d, 
And many othes, ſhe yeelded her conſent 
To be his love, and take him for her Lord, 
Till ory with marriage meet might finiſh that accord, 
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XIII. 


Tho hin they had long time there taken reſt, 


Sir Artegall, who all this while was bound 
Upon an hard adventure yet in queſt, 


Fit time for him thence to f it fads, 


To follow that, which he did long propound ; 
And unto her his congee came to take. 

But her therewith full fore diſpleaſd he found, 
And loth to leave her late betrothed make, 


Her deareſt love full loth 0 ſhort] y to forſake. 


XLIII. 


Yet he with ſtrong perſwaſions her aſſwaged, 


And wonne her will to ſuffer him depart; 


For which his faith with her he faſt engaged, 


And thouſand vowes from bottome of his hart, 


That all ſo ſoone as he by wit or art 
Could that atchieve, whereto he did aſpire, 
He unto her would ſpeedily revert : 

No longer ſpace thereto he did defire, 


But till the horned moone three courſes did expire. 


XLIV. 


With which ſhe for the preſent was appeaſed, 


And yeelded leave, how ever malcontent 
She inly were, and in her mind diſpleaſed. 
So early in the morrow next he went 
Forth on his way, to which he was ybent. 
Ne wight him to attend, or way to guide, 
As whylome was the cuſtome ancient 


Mongft Knights, when on adventures they did ride, 
Save that ſhe algates him a while G . 
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XLV. 
And by the way ſhe ſundry purpoſe found 
Of this or that, the time for to delay, 
And of the perils, whereto he was bound, 
The feare whereof ſeem' d much her to affray: 
But all ſhe did was but to weare out day. 
Full oftentimes ſhe leave of him did take ; 
And eft againe devis'd ſomewhat ta fay, 
Which ſhe forgot, whereby excuſe to make: 
80 loth ſhe was his companie for to forſake. 


| XI. VI. 
At laſt when all her ſpeeches ſhe had ſpent, 
And new occaſion fayld her more to find, 
She left him to his fortunes government, 
And backe returned with right heavie mind, 
To Scudamour, who the had left behind, 
With whom ſhe went to ſeeke faire Amoret, 
Her ſecond care, though i in another kind : 
For vertues onely fake, which doth beget 
True love and faithful friendſhip, ſhe by her did ſet. 


XLVII. 
Backe to that deſert forreſt they retyred, 
Where ſorie Britamart had loſt her late; 
There they her ſought, and every — ——9 inquired, 
Where they might tydings get of her eſtate ; 
Yet found they none. But by what hapleſſe 2524 
Or hard misfortune ſhe was thence convayd, 
And ſtolne away from her beloved mate, 
Were long to tell; therefore I here will ſtay 
Untill another tyde, that I it finiſh N 
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Anoret rapt by Poe: ie 44% 
Belpbebe faves from dread, | 
The Squire her loves, and. 1 — blam 4 
His dayes in dale doth lead. 


| 
REAT. God 5 hors that with thy cruell = 
Doeſt conquer greateſt conquerors on ground, 
And ſetſt thy kingdome in the captive harts 
Of Kings and Keaſars, to thy ſervice bound, 
What glorie, or what guerdon haſt thou found 
In feeble Ladies tyranning ſo ſore; 
And adding anguiſh to the bitter wound, 
With which their lives thou lanchedſt long afore, 
By heaping ſtormes of trouble on them daily more ? 
II, 
So whylome didſt thou to faire Flrimell ; 
And ſo and ſo to noble Britomart :. 
So doeſt thou now to her, of whom 1 tell, 
The lovely Anoret, whole gentle hart 
Thou martyreſt with ſorrow and with ſmart, 
In falvage forreſts, and in deſerts wide, 
With Beares and Tygers taking heavie part, 
Withouten comfort, and withouten guide, 
| That pittie is to heare the perils, which ſhe tride. 


III. So 
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III. 

80 ſoone as. ſhe with that brave Britoneſſe 
Had left that Turneyment for beauties priſe, 
They travel'd long, that now for wearineſſe, 

Both of the way, and warlike exerciſe, 

Both through a foreſt ryding did deviſe 
Tealight, and reſt their wearie limbs awhile. 
There heavie ſleepe the eye- lids did ſurpriſe 
Of Britamart after long tedious toyle, 

That did her paſſed paines in quiet reſt aſſoyle. 


IV. 


The whiles faire Amoret, of nought ard, 
Walkt through the wood, for pleaſure, or for need; 
When ſuddenly behind her backe ſhe heard 
One ruſhing forth out of the thickeſt-weed, 
That ere ſhe backe could turne to taken heed, 
Had unawares her ſnatched up from ground. 
Feebly ſhe ſhriekt; but ſo feebly indeed, 
That Britomart heard not the ſhrilling und, 
| There where through weary travel ſhe lay ſleeping found. 
pry = 
It was to weet a wilde and ſalvage man, 
Yet was no man, but onely like in ſhape, 
And eke in ſtature higher by a ſpan, 
All overgrowne with haire, that could awhape 
An hardy hart; and his wide mouth did gape 
With huge great teeth, like to a tuſked Bore: 
For he. liv'd all on ravin and on rape 
Of men and beaſts; and fed on fleſhly gore, 
The ſigne whereof yet ſtain d his bloudy lips afore. 
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VI. 
His neather lip was not like man nor beaſt, = 
But like a wide deepe poke, downe hanging low, 
In which he wont the relickes of his feaſt, 
And cruell ſpoyle, which he had ſpard, to ſtow: 
And over it his huge great noſe did grow, 
Full dreadfully empurpled all with bloud; 
And downe both ſides two wide long ares did glow, 
And raught downe to his waſte, when up he ſtood, 
More great then th' eares of Elephants by Indus flood. 
VII. | 
His waſt was with a wreath of yvie greene 
Engirt about, ne other garment wore: 
For all his haire was like a garment ſeene ; 
And in his hand a tall young oake he bore, 
Whofe knottie ſnags were ſharpned all afore, 
And beath'd in fire for ſteele to be in ſted. 
But whence he was, or of what wombe ybore, 
Of beaſts, or of the earth, I have not red: 
But certes was with milke of Wolves and Tygres led. 


VIII. 3 
This ugly creature in his armes her ſnatcht, 
And through the forreſt bore her quite away, 
With briers and buſhes all to rent and ſcratcht; 
Ne care he had, ne pittie of the pray, 5 
Which many a knight had ſought ſo many a day. 
He ſtayed not, but in his armes her bearing 
Ran, till he came to th' end of all his way, 
Unto his cave farre from all peoples hearing, 
And there he threw her in, nought feeling, ne nought fearing. 


IX. For 


1 


For ſhe deare Ladie all the way was dead, 
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IX. 


Whileſt he in armes her bore; but when ſhe felt 
Her ſelfe downe ſouſt, ſhe nikes out of dread 
Streight into griefe, that her deare hart nigh ſwelt, 
And eft gan into tender teares to melt. 

Then when ſhe lookt about, and nothing found 
But darkneſſe and dread horrour, where ſhe ben, 


She almoſt fell againe into a ſwound, 


Ne wiſt whether above ſhe were, or under ground. 


X. 


With that ſhe heard ſome one cloſe by her fide 
Sighing and ſobbing ſore, as if the paine 


Her tender hart in peeces would divide: 
Which ſhe long liſtning, ſoftly. aſkt againe, 
What miſter wight it was, that ſo did plaine? 


To whom thus aunſwer'd was: Ah wretched wight, 


That ſeekes to know anothers grieafe in vaine, 
Unweeting of thine owne like hapleſſe plight : 


Selfe to forget to mind another, is overſight. 


XI. 


Aye me, ſaid ſhe, where am 1, or with whom? 


Emong the living, or emong the dead? 
What ſhall of me unhappy maid become? 


Shall death be th' end, or ought elſe worſe, aread. 


Unhappy mayd, then anſwerd ſhe, whoſe dread 
Untride is lefſe then when thou ſhalt it try : 

Death is to him, that wretched life doth lead, 
Both grace and gaine; but he in hell doth lie, 


That lives a loathed life, and e cannot die. — 


XII. This 
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XIE. 
This diſmall day hath thee a caytive pate; 
And vaſſall to the vileſt wretch alive, 
Whole curſed uſage and ungodly trade 
The heavens abhorre, and into darkeneſſe drive. 
For on the ſpoile of women he doth live, 
Whole bodies chaſt, when ever in his powre 
He may them catch, unable to gaineſtrive, 
He with his ſhamefull luſt doth firſt deflowre, 
And afterwards themſelves doth cruelly devoure. 
XIII. 

Now twenty daies, by which the ſonnes of men 
Divide their works, have paſt through heaven ſheene, 
Since I was brought into this dolefull den; 
During which ſpace theſe ſory eies have ſeen 
Seaven women by him ſlaine, and eaten clene. 
And now no more for him but I alone, 

And this old woman, here remaining beene, 
Till thou cam'ſt hither to augment our mone ; 
And of us three to morrow he will ſure cate one. 


XIV. 
Ah! dreadfull tidings, which thou doeſt declare, 
Quoth ſhe, of all that ever hath bene knowen : 
Full many great calamities and rare 
This feeble bref: endured hath, but none 
Equall to this, where ever I have gone. 
But what are you, whom like unlucky lot 
Hath linckt with me in the ſame chaine attone ? 
To tell, quoth ſhe, that which ye ſee, needs not ; 
A wofull wretched maid, of God and man forgot. 
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But what I was, it irkes me to reherſe; 


Daughter unto a Lord of high wa J 

That joyd in happy peace, till fates perverſe 
With guilefull love did ſecretly agree, 

To overthow my ſtate and dignitie. 

It was my lot to loue a gentle ſwaine, 

Vet was he but a Squire of low degree; 

Yet was he meet, unleſſe mine eye did faine, 


By any Ladies fide for Leman to have laine, 


XVI. 


But for his meanneſſe and diſparagement, 


My Sire, who me too dearely well did love, 
Unto my choife by no meanes would aſſent, 
But often did my folly fowle reprove. 

Vet nothing could my fixed mind remove, 


But whether willd or nilled friend or foe, 


I me refolv'd the utmoſt end to ꝓrove, 
And rather then my love abandon ſo, 


Both ſire, and friends, and all for ever to _ 


XVII. 


Thenceforth I ſought by ſecret * to worke 


Time to my will, and from his wrathfull ſight 
To hide th' intent, which in my heart did lurke, 
Till 1 thereto had all things ready dight. 


So on a day, unweeting unto wight, ne 


I with that Squire agreede affay to flit, 


And in a privy place, betwixt us hight, 
Within a grove appointed him to meete; 


To which I boldly came upon my feeble feete. 


* 


LEST XVIII. 


Canto VII 


But 
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XVIII. ä 

But ah ! unhappy houre me thither brought © 1 
For in that place, where I him thought to find, 
There was J found, contrary to my thought, 

; Of this accurſed Carle of helliſn kind, > ro 11:5 
The ſhame of men, and plague of womankind ; 
Who truſſing me, as Eagle doth his pray, 

Me hether brought with him, as ſwift as wind, 
Where yet, untouched till this preſent day, 
I reſi his wretched thrall, the fad. AÆmylia. 


. XN. 

Ah | ſad AÆmylia then fayd Amoret, 
Thy ruefull plight I pitty' as mine owne. 
But read to me, by what deviſe or wit, 
Haſt thou in all this time, from him unknowne, 
Thine honor fav'd, though into thraldome throwne ? 
Through helpe, quoth ſhe, of this old woman here 
] have ſo done, as ſhe to me hath ſhowne. 
For, ever when he burnt in luſtfull fire, 


She in my ſtead ſupplide his beſtiall deſire. 


XX. 
Thus of their 9 as they did diſcourſe, 4 
And each did other much bewaile and mone; 
Loe where the villaine ſelfe, their ſorrowes ſourſe, 
Came to the cave, and rolling thence the ſtone, 
Which wont to ſtop the mouth thereof, that none 
Might iſſue forth, came rudely ruſhing in, : 
And ſpredding over all the flore alone, 
Gan dight himſelfe unto his wonted ſinnĩ 
Which ended, then his bloudy banker ſhould beginne. 


23 2 xxl. Which 
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Which when as fearefull Amoret perceived, 
She ſtaid not th' utmoſt end thereof to try, 


But like a ghaſtly Gelt, whoſe wits are reaved, 
| Ran forth i in haſt with hideous outcry, 


For horrour of his ſhamefull villany. 


Hut after her full lightly he uproſe, 


And her purſu'd as faſt as ſhe did flie: 


Full faſt ſhe flies, and farre afore him goes, 


Ne feeles the thorns and thickets pricke her tender toes. 


XXII. 


Nor hedge, nor ditch, nor hill, nor dale ſbe ſtaics, 


But overleapes them all, like robucke light, 
And through the thickeſt makes her nigheſt waies; 


And evermore when with regardfull ſight 


She looking backe, eſpies that grieſly wight 


Approching nigh, ſhe gins to mend her pace, 


And makes her feare a fpur to haſt her flight: 
More ſwift then Myrrhᷣꝭ or Daphne i in her race, 


Or any of the Thracian! Nimphes in ſalvage chaſe: 


XXIII. 


Long ſo 1 fled, and fo he follow' d long 


Ne living aide for her on earth Xpptares, 

But if the heavns helpe to redreſſe her wrong, 
Moved with pity of her plenteous teares. 

It fortuned Belphebe with her peares 

The woody Nimphs, and with that lovely boy, 
Was hunting then the Lihbards and the Beares, 
In theſe wild woods, as was her wonted joy, 


To baniſh ſloth, that oft doth noble mindes — 


AXIV. 
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It ſo befell, as oh it falls in 3 g N 


That each of them from other n Anna were, 

And that ſame gentle Squire arriv'd in place, 

| Where this ſame curſed caytive did appeare, 
. 3 Purſuing that faire Lady full of ferem: 
, And now he her quite overtaken had; 
And now he her away with him did beare 


Under his arme, as ſeeming wondrous glad, 0 
That by his grenning laughter mote farre off be rad. 
XXV. f 


Which drery ſight the gentle Squire eſpying, 

Doth haſt to croſſe him by the neareſt way, 
Led with that wofull Ladies piteous crying, 

And him aſſailes with all the might he may; 
Vet will not he the lovely ſpoile downe lay, 
But with his craggy club in his right hand 
Defends himſelfe, and ſaves his gotten pray. 
Yet had it bene right hard him to withſtand, 

But that he was full light and nimble on the land. 


XXVI. 

Thereto the villaine uſed craft in fight; 4010 

For ever when the Squire his javelin ſhooke, 3 

He held the Lady forth before him right, 

And with her body, as a buckler, broke 

The puiſſance of his intended ſtroke. 

And if it chaunſt, (as needs it muſt in fight) 

Whilſt he on him was greedy, to be wroke, 

That any little blow on her did light, |: 
Then would he laugh aloud, and gather great delight. C 


pro * 


XXVII. Which 


For bootleſſe thing it was to think ſuch blowes to beare. 
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XXVII. 


Which ſubtill ſleight did him encumber much, 3 01 70 
And made bim oft, when he would ſtrike, forbeare; ; 
For hardly could he come the carle to touch, 
But that he her muſt hurt, or hazard neare: 
Vet he his hand ſu carefully did bearcecc 
That at the laſt he did — - rom Hr 
And therein left the pike head of his ſpeare. 
A ſtreame of coloblacks bloud thence guſht amaine, 
That all __ filken garments did with bloud beſtaine. 


XBL 
With that he threw her rudely on the flore, 

And laying both his hands upon his glave, 
With dreadfull ſtrokes let drive at him fo ſore; 
That forſt him flie abacke, himſelfe to ſave: 

Yet he therewith ſo felly till did rave, 
That ſcarſe the Squire his hand could once _— 
But for advantage ground unto him gave, 
Tracing and traverſing, now here, now there; 


XXIX. 


Whileſt thus in e they embuſied were, 
* Belphebe, raunging in that forreſt wide, 
The hideous noiſe of their huge ſtrokes did heare, 
And drew thereto, making her eare her guide. 
Whom when that theefe approching nigh eſpide, 
With bow in hand, and arrowes rèady bent, 
He by his former combate would not bide, 
But fled away with ghaſtly dreriment, 
wel knowing her to be his deaths ſole inſtrument. q 
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XXX, 


Whom ſceing flie, the ſpeedily pourſewed «4 


With winged feete, as nimble as the winde, 
And ever in her bow ſhe ready ſhewed © 
The arrow, to his deadly marke defynde. 
As when Latonaes daughter, cruell kynde, 

In vengement of her mothers great diſgrace, 
With fell deſpight her cruell arrowes tynde 
Gainſt wofull MWiobes unhappy race, 


That all the gods did mone her * caſe. 


XXXI. 


80 well ſhe fp ed her, and fo far ſhe ventred, 


That ere unto his helliſh den he taugt, 11 
Even as he ready was there to have entred, 
She ſent an arrow forth with mighty draught, 
That in the very dore him overcaught, | 
And in his nape arriving, through it thrild 

His greedy throte, therewith in two diftraughit, 
That all his vitall ſpirites thereby ſpild, 


And all his hairy breſt with-goty bloud was fd. 


XXXII. 


Whom when on ground ſhe groveling ſaw to rowle, 


She ran in haſt h's life to have bereft : 
But ere ſhe could him reach, the ſinfull ſowle, 
Having his carrion corſe quite ſenceleſſe left, 


Was fled to hell, ſurcharg'd with ſpoile and theft. 


Yet over him ſhe there long gazing ſtood, 
And oft admir'd his monſtrous ſhape, and oft 


His mighty limbs, whileft all with filthy bloud 
The place there overflowne ſeemd like a ſodaine flood. 
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The fourth Booke of Canto VII. 


XXXIII. 


Thenceforth ſhe paſt into his dreadfull den, 


Where nought but darkeſome drerineſſe ſhe found, 
Ne creature ſaw, but hearkned now and then 
Some litle whiſpering, and ſoft groning fouhd. 

With that ſhe aſkt, what ghoſts there under ground 


- Lay: hid in horrour of eternall night? 


And bad them, if ſo be they were 2 
To come and ſhew themſelves before the light, 


No freed from feare and danger of that diſmall — 


XXXIV. 


Then forth the ſad Auylis iſſewed, 


Yet trembling every joynt through former feare; 
And after her the Hag, there with her mewed, 

A foule and lothſome creature did appeare; 

A leman fit for ſuch a lover deare. . 

That mov d Belpbebe her no leſſe to hate, 

Then for to rue the others heavy cheare; 

Of whom ſhe gan enquire of her eſtate. 


Who all to her at large, as hapned, did relate. 


XXXV. 


Thence ſhe them brought toward the place, where late 


She left the gentle Squire with Amore: « -: 
There ſhe him found by that new lovely mate, 
Who lay the whiles 1 in ſwoune, full ſadly |; 
From her faire eyes wiping the deawy wet, 
Which ſoftly ſtild, and kiſſing them atweene, 
And handling ſoft the hurts, which ſhe did get. 


For of that Carle ſhe ſorely bruz d had wt 
Als of his owne raſh hand one wound was to be ſeene. 


XXX. Which 
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the Faerie Qucene. 361 
XXXVI. 

Which when ſhe ſaw, with ſodaine glauncing eye, 
Her noble hart with fight thereof was fild 
With deepe diſdaine, and great indignity, Þ— 
That in her wrath ſhe thought them both have dad, 
With that ſelfe arrow, which the carle had kild : 
Yet held her wrathfull hand from rns ſore, 
But drawing nigh, ere he her well beheld; 
Is this the faith ?- ſhe ſaid, and ſaid no more, 

But turnd her face, and fled away for evermore. 

XXXVII. 

He "EN * depart, aroſe up light, 
Right ſore agrieved at her ſharp reproofe, 
And follow'd faſt : but when he came in fight, 
He durſt not nigh approch, but kept aloofe, 
For dread of her diſpleaſures utmoſt proofe. 
And evermore, when he did grace entreat, 
And framed ſpeaches fit for his behoofe, 
Her mortall arrowes ſhe at him did threat, 

And forſt him backe with fowle diſhonor to retreat. 

XXXVIH. 

At laſt when long he follow'd had in vaine, 
Yet found no eaſe of griefe, nor hope of grace, 
Unto thoſe woods he turned backe againe, 
Full of fad anguiſh, and in heavy caſe: 
And finding there fit ſolitary place 
For wofull wight, choſe out a gloomy glade, e 
Where hardly eye mote ſee bright heaven's face 
For moſſy trees, which covered all with ſhade — 


And fad melancholy; there he his cabin made, © + 
Vol. I. Aa a XXXIX. His 
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5 XXXIX. 
His wonted warlike weapons all he broke, 
And threw away, with vow to uſe no more, 
Ne thenceforth ever ſtrike in battell ſtroke, 
Ne ever word to ſpeake to woman more; 
But in that wilderneſſe, of men forlore, 
And of the wicked world forgotten quight, 
His hard miſhap in dolor to deplorec 
And waſt his wretched daies in wofull plight ; 
So on him ſelfe to wreake his follies one deſpight. 
. | 
And eke his garment, to be thereto meet, 
He wilfully did cut and ſhape anew; | | 
And his faire lockes, that wont wich ointment ſorbet: 
To be embaulm'd, and ſweat out dainty dew, 
He let to grow and griefly to concrew, 
Uncomb'd, uncurl'd, and careleſly unſhed ; 
That in ſhort time his face they overgrew, 
And over all his ſhoulders did diſpred, 
That who he whilome was, uneath was to be red. 
XLI. 


There he continued in this carefull plight, 


Wretchedly wearing out his youthly yeares, 

Through wilfull penury confumed quight, 

That like a pined ghoſt he ſoone appeares. 

For other food then that wilde forreſt wat 

Ne other drinke there did he ever taſt, 

Then running water, tempred with his 3 

The more his weakened body ſo to waſt : 4 71 
That out of all mens knowledge he was worne at r 

PE" 22 XLII. For or 
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For on a day, by fortune as it fell, 
His one deare lord prince Arthure came that way, 
Seeking adventures, where he mote heare tell; 
And as he through the wandring wood did ſtray, 
Having eſpide this cabin far away, 
He to it drew, to weet who there did wonne ; 4 
Weening therein ſome holy hermit lay, 
That did reſort of ſinfull people ſhonne ; | 
Or elſe ſome woodman ſhrowded there from orching ſunne. 


XLIII. 
Arriving there, he found this wretched man, 


Spending his daies in dolour and deſpaire, 
And through long faſting woxen pale and wan, 
All overgrowne with rude and rugged haire ; 
That albeit his owne deare ſquire he were, 
Yet he him knew not, ne aviz' d at all, 
But like ſtrange wight, whom he had ſeene no where, 
Saluting him, gan into ſpeach to fall, 
And pitty much his plight, that liv'd like outcaſt thrall. 
n 
But to his ſpeach he anſwered no whit, 
But ſtood ſtill mute, as if he had been dum, 
Ne ſigne of ſence did ſhew, ne common wit, 
As one with griefe and anguiſhe overcum, 
And unto every thing did aunſwere mum: 
And ever when the prince unto him ſpake, 
He louted lowly, as did him becum, 
And humble homage did unto him make, 
Midſt ſorrow bal . ſemblance for his ſake. . 
Aa aa 2 XLV. At 
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XLV. 
At which his uncouth guiſe and uſage quaint 
The prince did wonder much, yet could not gheſſe 
The cauſe of that his ſorrowfull conſtraint; 
Vet weend by ſecret ſignes of manlineſſe, 
Which cloſe appeard in that rude brutiſhnefle, 
That he whilome ſome gentle ſwaine had beene, 
Traind up in feats of armes and knightlineſſe; 
Which he obſerv'd, by that he him had ſeene 
To weld his naked ſword, and try the edges keene. 
XVI. 
And eke by that he ſaw on every tree, 
How he the name of one engraven had, 
Which likly was his liefeſt love to be, 
For whom he now ſo ſorely was beftad ; 
Which was by him BELPHOEBE rightly rad. 
Yet who was that Belphebe, he ne wilt ; 
Yet ſaw he often how he wexed glad, 
When he it heard, and how the ground he kit, 
Wherein it written was, and how himſelfe he bliſt : 
VXLVII. 
Tho * he * had marked his demeanor, 
And faw that all he faid and did, was vaine, 
Ne ought mote make him change his wonted tenor, 
Ne ought mote eaſe or mitigate his paine, 
He left him there in languor to remaine, 
Till time for him ſhould remedy provide, 
And him reſtore to former grace againe. 
Which, for it is too long here to abide, 
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Canto v. ies 1 5 


The gentle fur Fecauers grace, 
Sclaunder her. gueſts doth ſtaine: 
C or flambo chaſeth Placidas, 


Aud i 16 * Arthure * 

: 3 {ELL ſaid the wiſeman, now prov'd true by this, 
Which to this gentle ſquire did happen late, 
, That the diſpleaſure of the mighty is 
7 Then death it ſelfe more dread and deſperate. 
y For naught the ſame may calme ne mitipate, 
71 Till time the tempeſt doe thereof delay 
q With ſufferaunce ſoft, which rigour can abate, 
| And have the ſterne remembrance wypt away 
1 Of bitter thoughts, which deepe therein infixed lay. 
6 Like as it fell to this unhappy boy, } 
| Whoſe tender heart the faire Belpbæbe had 
f With one ſterne looke ſo daunted, that no joy 
: In all his life, which afterward he lad, 

He ever taſted, but with penaunce fad, 

And penſive ſorrow pind and wore away, 

Ne ever laught, ne once ſhew'd countenance glad; 
But alwaies wept and wailed night and day, 
As ST blooſme 1 heat doth languiſh and decay. 
Ill. Tu 
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Till « on a day, as in his wonted wiſe 


His doole he made, there chaunſt a turtle dove 
To come, where he his dolors did deviſe, | 
That likewiſe late had loſt her deareſt love, 
Which loſſe her made like paſſion alſo prove. 
Who ſeeing his ſad plight, her tender heart 
With deare compaſſion deeply did emmove, 
That ſhe gan mone his undeſerved ſmart, 


And with her dolefull accent beare with him a part, 


IV. 


She ſitting by him, as on ground he lay, 


Her mournefull notes full piteouſſy did frame, 
And thereof made a lamentable lay, 

So ſenſibly compyld, that in the ſame 

Him ſeemed oft he heard his owne right name. 
With that he forth would poure fo plenteous teares, 
And beat his breaſt unworthy of ſuch blame, 
And knocke his head, and rend his rugged heares, 


That couid baue perſt the hearts of tigres and of 1 


V 


Thus long this gentle bird to him did uſe, 


Withouten dread of perill to repaire 
Unto his wonne, and with her mournefull muſe 
Him to recomfort in his greateſt care, 


That much did eaſe his mourning and misfare Ee 


And every day, for guerdon of her ſong, 
He part of his ſmall feaſt to her would ſhare; 5 
That at the laſt of all his woe and wrong 


Companion ſhe became, and ſo continued long. 
0 VI. Upon 
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Untill ſhe came where wonned his Belphebe faire. 
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VI. 


Upon a day as ſhe him ſate beſide, 


By chance he certaine miniments forth drew, 


Which yet with him as relickes did abide 
Of all the bounty, which Belphœbe threw 


On him, whilſt goodly grace ſhe did him ſhew : 


Amongſt the reſt a jewell rich he found, 


That was a ruby of right perfect hew, 
Shap'd like a heart, yet bleeding of the wound, 


And with a little golden chaine about it bound. 


VII. 


The ſame he tooke, and with a riband new, 


In which his ladie's colours were, did bind 
About the turtle's necke, that with the verw 
Did greatly ſolace his engrieved mind. 

All unawares the bird, when ſhe did find 

Her ſelfe ſo deckt, her nimble wings difplaid, 
And flew away, as lightly as the wind : 
Which ſadaine accident him much difmaid, 


And looking after long, did marke which way ſhe ſtraid. 


VIE: = 


But when as long he looked had in vaine, 


Yet ſaw her forward till to make her flight, 
His weary eye returnd to him againe, 

Full of diſcomfort and diſquiet plight, 

That both his jewell he had loſt ſo light, 

And eke his deare companion of his care. 

But that ſweet bird departing, flew forth right 
Through the wide region of the waſtfull aire, 


IX, There 


368 The fourth | Bodke of 
Fo” IX. | 
There found ſhe her (as then it did betide) 
Sitting in covert ſhade of arbors ſweet, 
After late weary toile, which ſhe had tride 
In falvage chaſe, to reſt as ſeem'd her meet. 
There ſhe alighting, fell before her feet, 
And gan to her her mournfull plaint to make, 
As was her wont, thinking to let her weet | 
The great tormenting griefe, that for her ſake 
Her gentle ſquire through her diſpleaſure did partake. 
X. 
She her beholding with attentive eye, 
At length did marke about her purple breſt 
That precious juell, which ſhe formerly ö 
Had knowne right well with colourd ribbands dreſt: 
Therewith ſhe role in haſt, and her addreſt 
With ready hand it to have reft away. 
But the ſwift bird obayd not her beheſt, 
But ſwarv dd aſide, and there againe did day; 
She follow d 4 a thought dne it to aſſay. 
XI. 
And ever when ſhe nigh approcht, the dove 
Would flit a little forward, and then ſtay, 
Till ſhe drew neare, and then againe remove; 
So tempting her {till to purſue the pray, 
And ſtill from her eſcaping ſoft away: 
Till that at length into that forreſt wide, 
She drew her far, and led with ſlow delay. 
In th'end ſhe her unto that place did guide, 
Whereas that wofull man in languor did abide. 
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XII. 


Eftſoones ſhe flew unto his feareleſſe hand, 


And there a piteous ditty new deviz d, 
As if ſhe would have made him underſtand. 
His ſorrowes cauſe to be of her deſpis'd. 


Whom when ſhe ſaw in wretched weedes diſguiz'd, 


With heary glib deform'd, and meiger face, 
Like ghoſt late riſen from his grave agryz'd, 
She knew him not, but pittied much his caſe, 


And wiſht it were in her to doe him any grace. 


XIII. 


He her beholdin g, at her feet downe fell, 
And kiſt the ground, on which her ſole did tread, 
And waſht the ſame with water, which did well 
From his moiſt eyes, and like two ſtreames procead ; 


Yet ſpake no word, whereby ſhe might aread 
What miſter wight he was, or what he ment, 
But as one daunted with her preſence-dread, 


Onely few ruefull lookes unto her ſent, 
As meſſengers of his true meaning and intent. 


XIV. 


Yet nathemore his meaning ſhe ared, 


But wondred much at his ſo ſelcouth caſe, 


And by his perſon's ſecret ſeemlyhed 


Well weend, that he had been ſome man of place, 


Before misfortune did his hew deface; 
That being moy'd with ruth ſhe thus beſpake ; 
Ah wofull man, what heavens hard diſgrace, 
Or wrath of cruell wight on thee ywrake ? 


Or ſelfe diſliked life doth thee thus wretched make ? * 
Vor. II. 5 B bb 
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| XV. 
If heaven, then none may it redreſſe or blame, 
Sith to his powre we all are ſubject borne : 
If wrathfull wight, then fowle rebuke and ſhame 
Be theirs, that have ſo cruell thee forlorne : 
But if through inward griefe or wilfull ſcorne 
Of life it be, then better doe adviſe. 
For he, whoſe daies in wilfull woe are worne, 
The grace of his creator doth deſpiſe, 
That wall not uſe his gifts for thankleſſe ac 
XVI. | 
When fo he heard her ſay, eftſoones he brake 
' His ſodaine filence, which he long had pent, 
And fighing inly deepe, her thus beſpake ; 
Then have they all themſelves againſt me bent : 
For heaven, firſt author of my languiſhment, 
Envying my too great felicity, 
Did cloſely with a cruell one confent, 
To cloud my daies in dolefull miſerie, 
And make me loath this lite, ſtill longing for ta die. 
XVII. 
: Ne any but your ſelfe, O deareſt dred, 
Hath done this wrong, to wreake on worthleſſe wight 
Your high difplefure, through miſdeeming bred: 
That when your pleafure is to deeme aright, 
Ye may redreſſe, and me reſtore to light. 
Which ſory words her mightie hart did mate 
With mild regard, to fee his ruefull plight, 
That her inburning wrath ſhe gan abate, 
And him receiv'd againe to former favours ſtate. 


XVIII. In 
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| XVII. 
In which he long time afterwards did lead 
An happie life with grace and good accord, 
Fearleſſe of fortune's chaunge or envie's dread, 
And eke all mindleſſe of his owne deare lord, 
The noble prince, who never heard one word 
Of tydings, what did unto him betide, 
Or what good fortune did to him afford, 
But through the endleſſe world did wander wide, 
Him ſecking evermore, yet no where him deſcride, 
XIX. 
Till on a day, as through that wood he rode, 
He chaunſt to come, where thoſe two ladies hte, 
Amylia and Amoret, abode, 
Both in full ſad and forrowfull eſtate 
The one right feeble through the evill rate 
Of food, which in her dureſſe ſne had found; 
The other almoſt dead and deſperate 
Through her late hurts, and through that hapleſſe wound, 
With which the ſquire in her defence her ſore aſtound. 
6 XX. 
Whom when the prince beheld, he gan to rew 
The evill caſe, in which thoſe ladies lay ; 
But moſt was moved at the piteous vew 
Of Amoret, ſo neare unto decay, 
That her great daunger did him much diſinay. 
Eſtſoones that pretious liquour forth he drew, 
Which he in ſtore about him kept alway, 
And with few drops thereof did ſoftly dew 
Her w ounds, that unto ſtrength reſtor'd her ſoone anew. 
Bbb 2 XXI. Tho 
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XXI. 
Tho when they both recovered were right well, 
He gan of them inquire, what evill guide 
Them thether brought, and how their harmes befell. 
To whom they told all, that did them betide, 
And how from thraldome vile they were untide 
Of that ſame wicked carle, by virgins hond; 
Whoſe bloodie corſe they ſhew'd him there beſide, 
And eke his cave, in which they both were bond: 
At which he wondred much, when all thoſe ſignes he fond. 
. XXII. 
And evermore he greatly did deſire 
To know, what virgin did them thence unbind; 
And oft of them did earneſtly inquire, 
Where was her won, and how he mote her find. 
But when as nought according to his mind 
He could outlearne, he them from ground did reare: 
No ſervice lothſome to a gentle kind; 
And on his warlike beaſt them both did beare, 
Himſelfe by them on foot, to ſuccour them from feare. 
XXIII. 
So when that forreſt they had paſſed well, 
A litle cotage farre away they ſpide, 
To which they drew, ere night upon them fell; 
And entring in, found none therein abide, 
But one old woman fitting there beſide, 
Upon the ground in ragged rude attyre, 
With filthy lockes about her ſcattered wide, 
Gnawing her nayles for felneſſe and for yre, 
And there out ſucking venime to her parts entyre. 
XXIV. A 
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XXIV, 
A foule and loathly creature ſure in ſight, 
And in conditions to be loath'd no leſſe; 
For ſhe was ſtuft with rancour and deſpight 
Up to the throat, that oft with bitterneſſe 
It would forth breake, and guſh in great exceſſe, 
Pouring out ſtreames of poyſon and of gall 
Gainſt all, that truth and vertue doe profeſſe, 
Whom ſhe with leaſings lewdly did miſcall, 
And wickedly backbite: Her name men Sclaunder call. 
XXV. 
Her nature is all goodneſſe to abuſe, 
And cauſeleſſe crimes continually to frame, 
With which ſhe guiltleſſe perſons may accuſe, 
And ſteale away the crowne of their good name. 
Ne ever knight ſo bold, ne ever dame 
So chaſt and loyal liv'd, but ſhe would ſtrive 
With forged cauſe them falſely to defame ; 
Ne ever thing ſo well was doen alive, 
But ſhe with blame would blot, and of due praiſe deprive. 
XXVI. 
Her words were not, as common words are ment, 
T'expreſſe the meaning of the in ward mind, 
But noyſome breath, and poyſnous ſpirit ſent 
From inward parts, with cancred malice lind, 
And breathed forth with blaſt of bitter wind; 
Which paſſing through the eares, would pierce the hart, 
And wound the ſoule it ſelfe with griefe unkind: 
For like the ſtings of Aſpes, that kill with ſmart, 
Her ſpightfull words did pricke, and wound the inner part. 
VXVXVII. Such 
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XXVII. 
Such was that hag, unmeet to hoſt ſuch gueſts, 
Whom greateſt princes court would welcome fayne, 
But neede, that anſwers not to all requeſts, 
Bad them not looke for better entertayne; 
And eke that age deſpyſed niceneſſe vaine, 
Enur'd to hardneſſe and to homely fare, 
Which them to warlike diſcipline did trayne, 
And manly limbs endur'd with little care 
A gainſt all hard miſhaps and fortuneleſſe misfare. 
XXVIII. 
Then all that evening, welcommed with cold, 
And cheareleſſe hunger, they together ſpent ; 
Yet found no fault, but that the hag did ſcold 
And rayle at them with grudgefull diſcontent, 
For lodging there without her owne conſent : 
Let they endured all with patience milde, 
And unto reſt themſelves all onely lent, 
Regardleſſe of that queane fo baſe and vilde, 
To be ey blamd, and bitterly revilde, 
ASS 
Here well I weene, when as theſe rimes be red 
With miſregard, that ſome raſh witted wight, 
Whoſe looſer thought will lightly be miſled, 
Theſe gentle ladies will miſdeeme too light, 
For thus converſing with this noble knight; 
Sith now of dayes ſuch temperance is rare 
And hard to finde, that heat of youthfull ſpright 
For ought will from his greedie pleaſure ſpare; 
5 hard for n ſteed t abſtaine from pleaſant lare. 
* XX. But 
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| XXX. 
But antique age, yet in the infancie | 
Of time, did live then like an innocent, 
In ſimple truth and blameleſſe chaſtitie, 
Ne then of guile had made experiment, 
But voide of vile and treacherous intent, 
Held vertue for it ſelfe in ſoveraine awe : 
Then loyall love had royall regiment, 
And each unto his luſt did make a lawe, 
From all forbidden things his liking to withdraw. 
XXXI. 
The lyon there did with the lambe confort, 
And eke the dove ſat by the faulcon's ſide, 
Ne each of other feared fraud or tort, 
But did in ſafe ſecuritie abide, 
Withouten perill of the ſtronger pride. 
But when the world woxe old, it woxe warre-old 
(Whereof it hight) and having ſhortly tride 
The traines of wit, in wickedneſſe woxe bold, 
And dared of all ſinnes the fecrets to unfold. 
XXXII. 
Then 8 which was made to repreſent 
The great creatour's owne reſemblance bright, 
Unto abuſe of lawleſſe luſt was lent, 
And made the baite of beſtiall delight. 
Then faire grew foule, and foule grew faire in fight, 
And that, which' wont to vanquiſh God and man, 
Was made the vaſſall of the victor's might. 
Then did her glorious flowre wex dead and wan, 
Deſpiſd and troden downe of all that overran. 
XXXIII. And 
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XXXIII. 

And now it 1s fo utterly decayd, F 

That any bud thereof doth ſcarſe remains; 

But if few plants, preſerv'd through heavenly ayd, 

In princes court doe hap to ſprout againe, 

 Dew'd with her drops of bountie ſoveraine, 

Which from that goodly glorious flowre proceed, 

Sprung of the auncient ſtocke of princes ſtraine, 


Now tt only remnant of that royall breed, 


Whoſe noble kind at firſt was ſure of heavenly ſeed. 
XXXIV. 
Tho ſoone as day diſcovered heaven's face 
To ſinfull men with darkneſſe over-dight, 
This gentle crew gan from their eye-lids chace 
The drowzie humour of the dampiſh night, 
And did themſelves unto their journey dight. 
So forth they yode, and forward ſoftly paced, 
That them to view had bene an uncouth fight ; 
| How all the way the prince on footpace traced, 
The ladies both on horſe, together faſt embraced. 
= wa 
Soone as they thence departed were afore, 
That ſhamefull hag, the ſlaunder of her ſexe, 
Them follow'd faſt, and them reviled ſore, 
Him calling theefe, them whores ; that much did vexe 
His noble hart: thereto ſhe did annexe 
Falſe crimes and facts, ſuch as they never ment, 
That thoſe two ladies much aſham'd did wexe : 
The more did ſhe purſue her lewd intent, 


And ray] d and rag'd, till ſhe had all her poyſon ſpent. 
1 XXXVI. At 
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5 XXXVI. 
At laſt when they were paſſed out of fight, + wut off 
Yet ſhe did not her ſprightfull ſpeach forbeare, 
But after them did barke, and ſtill backbite, 
Though there were none her hatefull words to heare : 
Like as a curre doth felly bite and teare 
The ſtone, which paſſed ſtraunger at him threw ; 
So ſhe them ſeeing paſt the reach of eare, 
Againſt the ſtones and trees did rayle anew, | 
Till ſhe had duld the ſting, v which in her tongs end grew. 
XXXVII. | 
They paſſing forth kept on their readie way, 
| With caſie ſteps ſo ſoft as foot could ſtryde, 
Both for great feebleſſe, which did oft aſſay 
Faire Amoret, that ſcarcely ſhe could ryde, 
And eke through heavie armes, which ſore annoyd 
The prince on foot, not wonted ſo to fare; | 
Whoſe ſteadie hand was faine his ſteede to guyde, 
And all the way from trotting hard to ſpare; 'F 
So was his toyle the more, the more that was his care. 
| XXXVIIL 
At length they ſpide, where towards them with ſpeed 
A ſquire came gallopping, as he would flie, 
Bearing a little dwarfe before his ſteed, 
That all the way full loud for aide did crie, 
That ſeem'd his ſhrikes would rend the braſen ſkie: 
Whom after did a mightie man purſew, 
Ryding upon a dromedare on hie, 
Of ſtature huge, and horrible of hew, 
That would have maz'd a man his dreadfull face to ver. 
„ _ -  - mes XXXIX. For 
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XXXIX. 


For from his fearefull eyes two fierie beames, 


More ſharpe then points of needles, did proceede, 
Shooting forth farre away two flaming ſtreames, 
Full of ſad powre, that poyſonous bale did breede 
To all, that on him Jookt without good heed, 
And ſecretly his enemies did flay: 

Like as the baſiliſke of ſerpents ſeede, 


From powrefull eyes, eloſe venim doth ny 


Into the looker” s hart, and killeth farre away. 


XL. 


He all the way did rage at that fame ſquire, 


And after him full many threatnings threw, 
With curſes vaine in his avengefull ire: 

But none of them (ſo faſt away he flew} 

Him overtooke, before he came in vew. 

Where when he ſaw the prince in armour bright, 
He cald to him aloud, his cafe to rew, 

And reſcue him through ſuccour of his might, 


Prom that his cruel foe, that him 3 in fight. 


XLI. 


Eftſoones the prince tooke downe thoſe ladies twaine 


Fogg the noble prince i readic ſtroke repreſt. 


From loftie ſteede, and mounting in their ſtead, 
Came to that ſquire, yet trembling every vaine: 
Of whom he gan enquire his cauſe of dread; 
Who as he gan the ſame to him aread, 

Loe hard behind his backe his foe was preſt, 
With dreadfull weapon aymed at his head, 
That unto death had doen him unredreſt, 


XLII. Who 
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XIII. 
Who thruſting boldly twixt him and the blow, 
8 
Upon his ſhield, which lightiy he did throw 
Over his head, before the harme came neare. 
Nathleſſe it fell with ſo deſpiteous dreare 
And heavie ſway, chat hard unto his crowne 
The ſhield it drove, and did the covering reare: 
| Therewith both fquire and Uwarfe did tomble downe 
Upon the earth, and lay long while in ſenſeleſſe ſwowne. 
. | 
Whereat the prince full wrath, his ſtrong right hand 2 
In full avengement heaved up on hie, 
And ſtroke the pagan with his ſteely brand 
So ſore, that to his ſaddle bow thereby 
He bowed low, and ſo a while did lie: 
And ſure had not his maſſie yron mace 
Betwixt him and his hurt bene happily, & 
It would have cleft him to the girdifty place, 
Let, as it was, it did aſtoniſh him long ſpace. 
XLIV. 
But when he to himſelfe returnd againe, 
All full of rage he gan to curſe and ſweare, 
And vow by Mahoune, that he ſhould be ſlainè. 
With that his murdrous mace he up did reare, 
That ſeemed nought the ſouſe thereof could beare, 
And therewith ſmote at him with all his might. 
But ere that it to him approched neare, 
The royall child, with readie quicke foreſi ght, 
Did ſhun the * thereof, and it avoyded light. FAY fo 
14/11 Bee 2 XI y. But 


With which he killed all, that came within his Was 


NEV, 
But ere his hand he could recure againe, ed n Nef Se 


To ward his bodie from the balefull 3 
He dar at him with all his might and maine, 


So furiouſſy, that ere he wiſt, he found 
His head before him tombling on the apa. ory 


The whiles his babling tongue did yet blapheme iN 
And curſe his God, that did him ſo confound ; 
bhp he whiles his life ran forth in bloudie ficeame, - 
His foule deſcended donne into the Stygian reame. 
XL VI. 
Which when that ſquire beheld, he woxe full glad 
To ſee his foe breath out his ſ right in vaine : 
But that fame dwarfe right ſorie ſeem'd and ad, 
And howld aloud to ſee his lord there ſlaine, 
And rent his haire and ſcratcht his face for paine. 
Then gan the prince at leaſure to inquire 
Of all the accident, there hapned plaine, | 
And what he was, whoſe eyes did flame with fire; 
All which 1 was thus to him declared by that ſquire. 5 
. XLVII. 
This * man, quoth he, whom you have ſlaine, 
Of an huge geaunteſſe whylome was bred ; _ 
And by his ſtrength rule to himſelfe did gaine 
Of many nations into thraldome led, 
And mightie kingdomes of his force adred; 
Whom yet he conquer'd not by bloudie Gabe... N 
Ne hoſtes of men with banners brode diſpred, 
But by the powre of his infectious gn, so- 
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XLVIII. 
Ne was he ever vanquiſhed afore, 
But ever vanquiſht all, with whom he fought; 
Ne was there man ſo ſtrong, but he downe bore, 
Ne woman yet ſo faire, but he her brought 
Unto his bay, and captivated her thought. 
For moſt of ſtrength and beautie his defire 
Was ſpoyle to make, and waſt them unto nought, 
By caſting ſecret flakes of luſtfull fire 
From his falſe eyes, into their harts and parts entire. 
ADE 
Therefore Corflambo was he cald aright, | 
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Though nameleſſe there his bodie now doth be, ; 


Yet hath he left one daughter, that is hight 
Ihe faire Pzana; who ſeemes outwardly 

So faire, as ever yet ſaw living eie: 
And were her vertue like her beautie bright, 
She were as faire as any under ſkie. 
But ah! ſhe given is to vaine delight, 

And eke too looſe of life, and eke of love too light. 

„ 

80 as it fell, there was a gentle ſquire, 
That lov'd a ladie of high parentage; 
But for his meane degree might not aſpire 
To match ſo high, her friends with counſell ſage 
Diſſuaded her from ſuch a difparage. 
But ſhe, whoſe hart to love was wholly lent, 
Out of his hands could not redeeme her gage, 
But firmely following her firſt intent, 


Reſolv d with him to wend, Fur all her friends conſent. 


LI. So 
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II. 


80 twixt themſelves they pointed time and place, 


An headleſſe heape, him unawares there cau ght, | 


To which when he according did repaire, 
An hard miſhap and diſaventrous caſe 
Him chaunſt; in ſtead of his Amylia faire, 
This gyant's ſonne, that lies there on the laire 


And all diſmayd through: mercileſſe deſpaire, 


Him wretched thrall unto his dong eon brought, 


Where he remaines, of all unſuccour'd and unſought, 


This 


LIL. 
gyant's daughter came upon a day 
Unto the priſon in her joyous glee, 


To vew the thralls, which there in bondage lay: 


Amongſt the. reſt ſhe chanced there to ſee 
This lovely ſwaine, the fquire of low degree; 
To whom the did her liking lightly caſt, 

And wooed him her paramour to bee: 


From day to day ſhe woo'd and prayd him faſt, 


And for his love him promiſt libertie at laſt. 


LIII. 


He though affide unto a former love,” : 


He would her ſhortly leave, and former love forget. 


To whom his faith he firmely ment to hold, 
Yet ſeeing not how thence he mote remove, 
But by that meanes, which fortune did unfold, 
Her graunted love, but with affection cold, 
To win her grace his libertie to get. 

Yet ſhe him ſtill detaines in captive hold, 
Fearing leaſt if ſhe ſnould him freely fet, 


LIV. Yet 
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LIV. 
Yet ſo much favour: ſhe to him hath hight; | 
Above the reſt, that he ſometimes may — 
And walke about her gardens of delight. 
Having a keeper till with him in place, =» 
Which keeper is this dwarfe, her dearling baſe, 
To whom the keyes of every priſon dore 
By her committed be, of ſpecial grace, 
And at his will may whom he lift reſtore, 
And whom he liſt reſerve, to be afflicted more. 
LV. 
Whereof when tydings came unto mine eare,  _ * 
Full inly ſorie for the fervent zeale, _ 
Which I to him as to my ſoule did beare, 
I thether went, where-I did long conceale 
My ſelfe, till that the dwarfe did me reveale, 
And told his dame, her ſquire of low degree 
Did ſecretly out of her priſon ſteale; 
For me he did miſtake that ſquire to bee; 
For never two ſo like did living creature ſee. 
LVI. 
- Then was I taken and before her n 
Who through the likeneſſe of my outward hew, 
Being likewiſe beguiled in her thought, 
Gan blame me much for being ſo untrew, 
To ſeeke by flight her fellowſhip t eſchew, 
That lov'd me deare, as deareſt thing alive. 
Thence ſhe commanded me to priſon new 3 
| Whereof I glad did not gaineſay nor ſtrive, 


But ſuffred that ſame dwarfe me to her dongeon drive. 5 
pi LVII. There 
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LVII. 
There did I finde mine onely faithfull rend 
In heavy plight and ſad perplexitie; 
Whereof I orig, yet my ſelfe did bend; 
Him to recomfort with my companie. 
But him the more agreey” 'd I found thereby : 
For all his joy, he ſaid, in that diſtreſſe 
Was mine and his Amylia's libertie. 
ZEmylia well he lov'd, as I mote gheſſe; 
Yet greater love to me than her he did profeſle, 
LVIII. 
But I with better reaſon him aviz a; 
And ſhew'd him how ar i error nid miſ- thou ght 
Of our like perſons eath to be diſguiz'd, 
Or his exchange, or freedome might be wrought. 
Whereto full loth was he, ne would for ought 
Conſent, that I, who ſtoode all feareleſſe free, 
Should wilfully be into thraldome brought, 
Till fortune did perforce it fo decree : 
Yet overrul'd at laſt, he did to me agree. 
| LIX. - 
The morrow next about the wonted howre, 
The dwarfe cald at the doore of Amyas, 
To come forthwith unto his ladie's bowre : 
In ſtead of whom forth came I Placidas, 
And undiſcerned, forth with him did pas. 
There with great joyance and with ; glee, 
Of faire Pzana I received was, 
And oft imbraſt, as if that I were hee, 


And with kind words mage, vowing great love to mee. 
LX. Which 


384 


cat vu. th Faerie Aenne. 


- mm | 

Which I, that was not bent to former love, 
As was my friend, that had her long — 
Did well accept, as well it did behove, - 
And to the preſent neede it wiſely uſd. 
My former hardneſſe firſt I faire excuſd ; 
And after promiſt large amends to make. 
With ſuch ſmooth termes her error I abuſd, 


To my friend's good, more then for mine owne ſake, 


For whoſe fole libertie I love and life did ſtake. 
LXI. 
Thenceforth I found more favour at her hand, 


That to her dwarfe, which had me in his charge, 


She bad to lighten my too heavie band, 
And graunt more {cope to me to walke at large. 
So on a day, as by the flowrie marge 
Of a freſh ſtreame I with that elfe-did play, 
Finding no meanes how I might us enlarge, 
But if that dwarfe I could with me convay, 
1 lightly ſnatcht him up, and with me bore away. 
LXII. 
Thereat he fhricke aloud, that with his cry 
The tyrant ſelfe came forth with yelling bray, 
And me purſew'd ; but nathemore would I 
Forgoe the purchaſe of my gotten pray, 
But have perforce him hether brought away. 
Thus as they talked, loe! where nigh at hand 
Thoſe ladies two, yet doubtfull through diſmay, 


'In preſence came, deſirous t'underſtand 


Tydings of all, which there had hapned on the land. 
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LXIII. 


Where ſoone as ſad /Zmylia did eſpie 


Her captive lovers friend, young Placidas ; 
All mindleſſe of her wonted modeſtie, 
She to him ran, and him with ſtreight embras 
Enfolding, ſaid, And lives yet Amyas ? 
He lives, quoth he, and his Amylia loves. 
Then leſſe, faid ſhe, by all the woe I pas, | 
With which my weaker patience fortune proves. 


But what miſhap thus long him fro my ſelfe removes? 


XLIV. 


Then gan he all this ſtorie to renew, 


And tell the courſe of his captivitie; 

That her deare hart full deepely made to rew, 
And ſigh full fore, to heare the miſerie, 

In which fo long he mercileſſe did lie. 

Then after many teares and ſorrowes ſpent, 
She deare beſought the prince of remedie : 
Who thereto did with readie will conſent, 


And well perform'd, as ſhall appeare by his event. 


; 
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Canto IX. 


The fades of Iow degree 2 
Peana takes to wife: 


Britomart fightes with many knights ; 
Prince Arthur ſtints their ſtrife. 


I. 
allen ARD is the doubt, and difficult to deeme, 
EY 183 When all three kinds of love together meet, 
And doe diſpart the hart with powre extreme, 
Whether ſhall weigh the balance downe ; to weet, 
The deare affection unto kindred ſweet, 

Or raging fire of love to womankind, 

Or zeale of friends combynd with vertues meet. 

But of them all the band of vertuous mind 
Me ſeemes the gentle hart ſhould moſt aſſured bind. 


1 
For naturall n ſoone doth ceſle, 


And quenched is with Cupid's greater flame: 
But. faithfull friendſhip doth them both ſuppreſſe, 
And them with mayſtring diſcipline doth tame, 
Through thoughts aſpyring to eternall fame. 
For as the ſoule doth rule the earthly maſſe, 
And all the ſervice of the bodie frame; 

So love of ſoule doth love of bodie 5 'Y 

N o leſſe then perfect gold ſurmounts the meaneſt braſſe. | 
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III. 


All which who liſt by tryall to aſſay, 


Shall 1 in this ſtorie, find approvet plaine ; 

In which theſe ſquires true friendſhip more did ſway, 
Then either care of parents could refraine, 

Or love of faireſt ladie could conſtraine. 

For though Peana wete as faire as morne, 

Yet did this truſtie ſquire with proud diſdaine 


For his friend's ſake her offred favours ſcorne, 


And ſhe her ſelfe her ſyre, of whom ſhe was yborne. 


IV. 


Now after EY prince : Arthur graunted had, 


To yeeld ſtrong fuccour to that gentle vor 

Who now long time had layen in priſon fad, 

He gan adviſe how beſt he mote darrayne 

That enterprize, for oreateſt glories gayne. 

That headleſſe tyrant's tronke he reard from ground, 
And having ympt the head to it agayne, 

Upon his uſuall beaſt it firmely bound, 


And made it ſo to ride, as it alive was found. 


V. 


Then did he take that chaced ſquire, and layd 


Whom ſtraight the prince enſuing, in together far d. 


Before the ryder, as he captive were, 
And made his dwarfe, though with unwilling ayd, 
To guide the beaſt, that did his maiſter beare, 
Till to his caſtle they approched neare. 

Whom when the watch, that kept continuall ward, 
Saw coming home, all voide of doubtfull feare, 
He running downe, the gate to him unbard ; 


VI. There 
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There did he find in her delitious boure - 
The faire Pœana playing on a rote, 
Complayning of her cruell paramoure, 
And ſinging all her forrow to the note, 
As ſhe had learned readily by rote; 
That with the ſweetneſſe of her rare delight, 
The prince halfe rapt began on her to dote; 
Till better him bethinking of the right, 
He her unwares attacht, and captive held by might. 
: VIL 
Whence being forth produc'd, when ſhe perceived 2 
Her owne deare fire, ſhe cald to him for aide. 
But when of him no aunſwere ſhe received, 
But ſaw him ſenceleſſe by the ſquire upſtaide, 
She weened well, that then ſhe was betraide. 
Then, gan ſhe loudly cry, and weepe, and waile, 
And that fame ſquire of treaſon to upbraide; 
But all in vaine, her plaints might not prevaile, 
Ne none there was to reſkue her, ne none to baile. 
VIII. 
Then tooke he that ſame dwarſe, and him compeld 
To open unto him the priſon dore, 
And forth to bring thoſe thralls, which there he held. 
Thence forth were brought to him about a ſcore 
Of knights and {quires to him unknowne atore : 
All which he did from bitter bondage tree, 
And unto former liberty reſtore. 
Amongſt the reſt, that ſquire of low FINE 


Came forth full weake and Wan: not like him ſelſe to bee. 
| IX, Whom 


390 * Fourth Booke of Cant. IX. 


IX. 
Whom ſoone as faire A mylia beheld, 
And Placidas, they both unto him ran, 
And him embracing faſt betwixt them held, 
Striving to comfort him all that they can, 
And kifling oft his viſage pale and wan; 
That faire Pzana them beholding both, 
Gan both envy, and bitterly to ban; 
Through jealous paſſion weeping inly wroth, 
To ſee the fight perforce, that both her eyes were loth. 
A 
But when a while they had together beene, 
And diverſly conferred of their caſe, 
She, though full oft ſhe both of them had ſeene 
A ſunder, yet not ever in one place, 
Began to doubt, when ſhe them ſaw embrace, 
Which was the captive ſquire ſhe lov'd fo deare, 
Deceived through great likeneſſe of their face, 
For they ſo like in perſon did appeare, 
That ſhe uneath diſcerned, whether whether weare. 
X XI. 
And eke the prince, when as he them avized, 
Their like reſemblaunce much admired there, 
And mazd how nature had ſo well diſguized 
Her worke, and counterfet her ſelfe ſo nere, 
As if that by one patterne ſeene ſomewhere 
She had them made a paragone to be, 
Or whether it through ſkill, or errour were. 
Thus gazing long, at them much wondred he; 
So did the other knights and dune which him did ſee. 
1 XII. Then 
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Then gan they ranſacke that ſame caſtle ſtrong, 
In which he found great ſtore of hoorded threaſure, 
The which that tyrant gathered had by wrong 
And tortious powre, without reſpect or meaſure. 
Upon all which the Briton prince made ſeaſure, 
And afterwards continu'd there a while, 
To reſt him ſelfe, and ſolace in ſoft pleaſure 
Thoſe weaker ladies after weary toile; 
To whom he did divide part of his purchaſt ſpoile. 
XIII. 
And for more joy, that captive lady faire, 
The faire Pæana, he enlarged free; 
And by the reſt did ſet in ſu mptuous chaire, 
To feaſt and frollicke: nathemore would ſhe 
Shew gladſome countenaunce nor pleaſaunt glee; 
But grieved was for loſſe both of her ſire, 
And eke of lordſhip, with both land and fee; 
But moſt ſhe touched was with griefe entire, 
For Joffe of her new love, the hope of her deſire. 
A 
But her the prince, through his well wonted grace, 
To better termes of myldneſſe did entreat, 
From that fowle rudeneſſe, which did her deface; 
And that ſame bitter corſive, which did eat 
Her tender heart, and made refraine from meat, 
He with good thewes, and ſpeaches well applyde, 5 
Did mollifie, and calme her raging heat. vis 
For though ſhe were moſt faire, and goodly dyde, 
Yet ſhe it tl did mar with cruelty and pride, e 
| XV. And 
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XV. 
And for to ſhut up all in gend le love, 


Sith love was firſt the ground of all her griefe, 
That truſty ſquire he wiſely well did more 
Not to deſpiſe that dame, which lov'd him liefe, 
Till he had made of her ſome better priefe, 
But to accept her to his wedded wife. 
Thereto he offred for to make him chiefe 
Of all her land and lordſhip during life: 
He yeelded, and her tooke ; fo ſtinted all cheir ſtrife. 
XVI. 
From that day forth, in peace and joyous blis 
They liv'd together long without debate ; 
Ne private jarre, ne ſpite of enemis 
Could ſhake the ſafe aſſuraunce of their ſtate. 
And ſhe, whom nature did fo faire create, 
That ſhe mote match the faireſt of her daies, 
Yet with lewd loves and luſt intemperate | 
Had it defaſte, thenceforth reformd her waies, 
That all men much admyrde her chapge, and ſpake her praiſe. 
XVII. 
gi hus when the prince had perfectly cornpylde 
Theſe paires of friends in peace and ſetled reſt, 
iim ſelfe, whoſe minde did travell as with chylde 
Of his old love, conceav'd in fecret breſt, 
Reſolved to purſue his former gueſt; 
And taking leave of all, with him did beans — 
Faire Amoret, whom fortune by bequeſt = 
Had left in Iris protectiom whaleare, 
Exchanged out of one into another tears; D Ss 
III —— XVIII. Feare 


the Faerie Quethe: 
XVI. 
Feare of her ſafety did her not conftraine, 
For well ſhe wift now in a mighty hond 
Her perſon, late in perill, did remaine, 
Who able was all daungers to withſtond. 
But now in feare of ſhame ſhe more did ſtond, 
Seeing her ſelfe all ſoly ſuccourteſle, 
Left in the victor's powre, like vaſſall bond; 
Whoſe will her weakeneſſe could no way repreſſe, 
1 caſe his burning luft ſhould break into exceſſe. 
3 
But cauſe of feare fure had ſhe none at all 
Of him, who goodly learned had of yore 
The courſe of looſe affection to forftall, 
And lawleſſe luſt to rule with reafon's lore ; 
That all the while he by his fide her bore, 
She was as ſafe as in a ſanctuary. 
Thus many miles they two together wore, 
To ſecke their loves diſperſed diverlly, 
Yet neither ſhewd to other their hearts privity. 
. : 
At length they came, whereas à troupe of knights 
They ſaw together ſkirmiſhing, as ſeemed: 
Sixe they were all, all full of fell deſpight, 
But foure of them the battell beſt beſeemed; 
That which of them was beſt, mote not be deeined. 
Thoſe foure were they, from whom falſe Flor imell 
By Braggadocbio lately was redeemed; 
To weet, ſterne Druon, and lewd Claribell, 
Love-laviſn Blandumour, and luſtfull Paridell, 
Vol. II. Eee XXI. Druon's 
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Druon's delight was all in fingle life, 
And unto ladies love would lend no leaſure. 
The more was Claribell enraged rife 
With fervent flames, and loved out of meaſure. 
So eke lov'd Blandamour, but yet at pleaſure 
Would change his liking, and new lemans prove. 
But Paridell of love did make no threaſure, 
Burt luſted after all, that him did move. 
80 diverſly theſe foure diſpoſed were to love. 
XXII. 
But thoſe two other, which beſide them ſtoode, 
Were Britomart, and gentle Scudamour, 
Who all the while beheld their wrathfull moode, 
And wondred at their impacable ſtoure, 
Whoſe like they never ſaw till that ſame houre. 
So dreadfull ſtrokes each · did at other drive, | 
And laid on load with all their might and powre, 
As if that every dint the ghoſt would rive : 
Out of their wretched corſes, and their lives deprive. 
XVXIII. 
As when Dan HAolus in great diſpleaſure, 
For loſſe of his deare love by Neptune hent, 
Sends forth the winds out of his hidden threakure; 
Upon the ſea to wreake his fell intent ; 
They breaking forth with rude unruliment, 
From all foure parts of heaven doe rage full ſore, 
And toſle the.deepes, and teare the firmament, 
And all the world confound with wide uprore, 


As if in ſtead thereof they Chaos would reſtore. 
Fl XXIV. Cauſe 
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XXIV. 
Cauſe of their diſcord, and ſo fell debate, 
Was for the love of that ſame ſnowy maid, 
Whome they had loſt in turneyment of late, 
And ſeeking long, to weet which way ſhe ſtraid, 
Met here together, where through lewd upbraide 
Of Ate and Dueſſa they fell out, 
And each one taking part in others aide, 
This cruell conflict raiſed thereabout, 
Whoſe dangerous ſucceſſe depended yet in dout. 
XXV, 
For ſometimes Paridell and Blandamour 
The better had, and bet the others backe : 
 Eftfoones the others did the field recoure, 
And on their foes did worke full cruell wracke : 
Yet neither would their fiendlike fury ſlacke, 
But evermore their malice did augment ; 
Till that uneath they forced were, for lacke 
Of breath, their raging rigour to relent, 
And reſt themſelves, for to recover ſpirits ſpent. 
XXVI. 
There gan they change their ſides, and new parts take; 
For Paridell did take to Druon's ſide, . 
For old deſpight, which now forth newly brake 
Gainſt Blandamour, whom alwaies he envide : 
= And Blandamour to Claribell relide. 
So all afreſh gan former fight renew. 
As when two barkes, this caried with the tide, 
That with the wind, contrary courſes ſew, 


If wind and tide doe change, their courſes change anew. 
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| XXVII. 
Thenceforth they much more furiouſly. gan fare, 

As if but then the battell had begonne, | 
Ne helmets bright, ne hawberks ſtrong did ſpare, 
That through the clifts the vermeil bloud out t ſponne, 
And all adowne their riven ſides did ronne. 
Such mortall malice wonder was to ſee 
In friends profeſt, and ſo great outrage donne: 

But ſooth is ſaid, and tride in each degree, 
Faint friends, when they fall out, moſt eruell fomen be. 
XXVIII. 

Thus thay long while continued in fight, 
Till Scudamour, and that ſame Briton maide, 
By fortune in that place did chance to light: 
Whom ſoone as they with wrathfull eie bewraide, 
They gan remember of the fowle upbraide, 
The which that Britoneſſe had to them donne, 
In that late turney for the ſnowy maide; 
Where ſhe had them both ſhamefully 3 
And eke the famous prize of beauty from them wonne. "© 
XXIX. 
Eftſoones all burning with a freſh deſire 
Of fell revenge, in their malicious mood 
They from them ſelves gan turne their furious ire, 
And cruelb blades, yet ſteeming with whot blood, 
Againſt thoſe two let drive, as they were wood: 
Who wondring much at that ſo ſudaine fit, 
Yet nought diſmayd, them ſtoutly well withſtood:; 
Ne yeelded foote, ne once abacke did flit, 
But being doubly ſmitten, likewiſe doubly ſmit. 


XXX. The 
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XXX. 
The warlike dame was on her part aſſaid 
Of Claribell and Blandamour attone; 
And Paridell and Druon fiercely laid 
At Scudamour, both his profeſſed fone. 
Foure charged two, and two ſurcharged one; 
Yet did thoſe two them ſelves ſo bravely beare, 
That the other little gained by the lone, 
But with their owne repayed duely weare, 
And uſury withall : ſuch gaine was gotten deare, 
XXXI. 
Full oftentimes did Britomart aſſay 
To ſpeake to them, and ſome emparlance move; 
But they for nought their cruell hands would ſtay, 
Ne lend an eare to ought, that might behove. 
As when an eager maſtiffe once doth prove 
The taſt of bloud of ſome engorged beaſt, 
No words may rate, nor rigour him . 
From greedy hold of that his bloudy feaſt: 
So little did they hearken to her fweet beheaſt. 
x_ 
Whom when the Briton prince a farre beheld 
With ods of ſo unequall match oppreſt, 
His mighty heart with indignation ſweld, 
And inward grudge fild his heroicke breft : 
Eftſoones him ſelfe he to their aide addreſt, 
And thruſting fierce into the thickeſt preace, 
Divided them, how ever loth to reſt, 
And would them faine from battell to ſurceaſſe, 
With gentle words perſwading them to friendly peace. 
XXXIII. But 
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XXXIII. 
But they ſo farre from peace and patience were, 

That all at once at him gan fiercely flie, 0 
And lay on load, as they him downe would beare; 
Like to a ſtorme, which hovers under ſkie 

Long here and there, and round about doth ſtie, ä 
At length breakes downe in raine, and haile, and ſleet, 
Firſt from one coaſt, till nought thereof be drie; | 
And then an other, till that likewiſe fleet; 
And ſo from fide to fide, till all the world it weet. 
1 XXXIV. 
But now their forces greatly were decayd, 
The prince yet being freſh untoucht afore 
Who them with ſpeaches milde gan firſt diſſwade 
From ſuch foule outrage, and them long forbore: 
Till ſeeing them through ſuffrance hartned more, 
Him ſelfe he bent their furies to abate, 
And layd at them ſo ſharpely and fo fore, 
That ſhortly them compelled to retrate, 
And being brought in daunger, to relent too late. 
| XXXV. 
But! now his courage being throughly fired, 
He ment to make them know their fallice priſe, 
Had not thoſe two him inſtantly deſired 
T'aſſwage his wrath, and pardon their meſpriſe. 
At whoſe requeſt he gan him ſelfe adviſe 
To ſtay his hand, and of a truce to treat 
In milder tearmes, as liſt them to deviſe : _ 
Mongſt which the cauſe of their ſo cruell heat 
He did them aſke, who all that me gan repeat ; 


XXXVI, | And 
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And told at large, how that ſame errant knight, 
To weet faire Britomart, them late had nel 
In open turney, and by wrongfull fight 1 
Both of their publicke praiſe had them deſpoyled, 
And allo of their private loves beguyled, 
Of two full hard to read the harder theft. 
But ſhe that wrongfull challenge ſoone aſſoyled, 
And ſhew'd, that ſhe had not that lady reft, 
As they ſuppoſd, but her to her liking left. 
: a XXXVII. yy 
Io whom the prince thus goodly well replied ; - 
Certes, Sir knight, ye ſeemen much to blame, 
Jo rip up wrong, that battle once hath tried; 
Wherein the honor both of armes ye ſhame, 
And eke the love of ladies foule defame ; 
To whom the world this franchiſe ever yeelded, 
That of their loves choiſe they might freedom clame, 
And in that right ſhould by all knights be ſhielded : 
Gainſt which me ſeemes this war ye weugany have wielded. 
XXXVIII. 
And yet, quoth ſhe, a greater wrong remaines : | 
g For I thereby my former love have loſt, 
Whom ſeeking ever ſince with endleſſe paines, 
HFath me much ſorrow and much travell coſt ; 
Aye mel to ſee that gentle maide fo toſt. 
But Scudamour, then ſighing deepe, thus ſaide, 
Certes her loſſe ought me to ſorrow moſt, 
Whoſe right ſhe is, where ever ſne be ſtraide, 


T hrough many perils wonne, and many fortunes waide. 
I XXXIX. For 
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For from the firſt that I her love profeſt, 


Unto this howre, this preſent lucklefle howre, 


I never joyed happineſſe nor reſt, 
But thus turmoild from one to other ſtowre, 


I waſt my life, and doe my daies devowre 
In wretched anguithe and inceſſant woe, 
Paſſing the meafure of my feeble powre, 
That living thus a wretch, and loving fo, 


I neither can my love, ne 75 = life forgo. 


The gh Sir Claribell him thus "I j 


Now were it not, Sir Scudamour, to you 
Diſlikefull paine, fo fad a taſke to take, 
Mote we entreat you, fath this gentle crew 
Is now ſo well accorded all anew, 

That as we ride together on our way, 

Ye will recount to us in order dew 


All that adventure, which ye did aſſay 
For that faire ladie's love: paſt perils well apay, 


XL. 


So gan the reſt him likewiſe to require, 


But Britomart did him importune hard, 
To take on him that paine; whoſe great deſire 


He glad to ſatisfie, him ſelfe prepar d 


To tell through what misfortune he had far d, 
In that atchievement, as to him befell, 
And all thoſe daungers unto: them declar d, 
Which ſith they cannot in this Canto well 


 Compriſed be, I will them in another tell, 
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8 cudambur doth his W , 

O virtuous Amoret: 2 

Great Venus temple is deſcrib d, 
And lovers life forth fet, 


1, 

SS 5 he it ſaid, what ever man it fond, 
That love with gall and hony doth abound, 
But if the one be with the other wayd, 
For every dram of hony therein found, 

A pound of gall doth over it redound. 

That I too true by triall have approved ; 

For fince the day, that firſt with deadly wound 

My hart was launcht, and learned to have loved, 
1 never joyed howre, but til with care was moved. 

II. 
And yet ſuch grace is given them from above, 
That all the cares and evill, which they meet, 

May nought at all their ſetled mindes remove, 

But ſeeme gainſt common ſence to them moſt ſweet ; 

As boaſting in their martyrdome unmeet. 

So all, that ever yet I have endured, 

I count as naught, and tread F under feet, 

Since of my love at length I reſt aſſured, 
That to diſloyalty ſhe will not be allured. ods fie bark 
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III. 
Long were to tell the travell and long toile, | 
Through which this ſhield' of love I late have wonne, 
And purchaſed this peereleſſe beautie's ſpoile, | 
That harder may be ended, then begonne. 
But ſince ye fo defire, your will be donne. 
Then hearke, ye gentle knights and ladies free, 
My hard miſhaps that ye may learne to ſhonne; 
For though ſweet love to conquer glorious bee, 
Yet is the paine thereof much greater than the fee. 
| IV. 
What time the fame of this renowmed priſe 
Flew firſt abroad, and all mens eares poſſeſt, 
I having armes then taken, gan aviſe 
To winne me honour by ſome noble geſt, 
And purchaſe me ſome place amongſt the beſt. 
I boldly thought (ſo young mens thoughts are bold 
That this ſame brave emprize for me did reſt, 
And that both ſhield and ſhe, whom I behold, 
Might be my lucky lot; fith all by lot we hold. 
bo. 
So on that hard ne forth I went, 
And to the place of perill ſhortly came. 
That was a temple faire and auncient, 
Which of great mother Venus bare the name, 
And farre renowmed through exceeding fame, 
Much more then that, which was in Paphos built, 
Or that in Cyprus, both long fince this ſame, 
x Though all the pillours of the one were guilt, 
And all the other's pavement were with Fvory ſpilt. 
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And it was ſeated in an iſland ftrong,| 
Abounding all with delices moſt rarc/ 
And wall'd by nature gainſt invaders wrong, 
That none mote have acceſſe, nor inward We, 703; 
But by one way, that paſſage did prepare. 
It was a bridge ybuilt in goodly wize, 1 
With curious corbes and pendants graven faire, e 
And, archeq all with porches, did arize SE 
Wich ſtately pillours, fram' d after the Doncke guize. T: | | 
VII. 
And for defence thereof, on th'other end 
There reared was a caſtle faire and ſtrong, 
Which warded all, that in or out did wend, 
And flancked both the bridge's ſides along, 
Gainſt all that would it faine to force or wrong. 
And therein wonned twenty valiant knights 
All twenty tride in warre's experience long; 
Whoſe office was, againſt all manner wights 
By all meanes to maintaine that caſtle's auncient rights. 
VII. 
Before that caſtle was an open plaine, 
And in the midſt thereof a piller placed; 
On which this ſhield, of many ſought in vaine, 
The ſhield of love, whoſe guerdon me hath graced, 
Was hangd on high-with golden ribbands laced ; 
And in the marble ſtone was written this, 
With golden letters goodly well enchaced, '' | 
Bleſſed the man, that well can uſe his blis: + — 
W Winſe ever be the ſhikla, faire Amoret be bis. _ 
F ff 2 IX. Which i 
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IX. 
Which when I 1 my heart did inly e earne, 548551 ER i bil 
And pant with hope of that adventure's bap; 5 I. 
Ne ſtayed further newes thereof to learne, 
But with my ſpeare upon the ſhield did rap" (DIG 
That all the caſtle ringed with the clap; 
Streight forth iſfſewd a knight all arm'd to _ 
And bravely mounted to his moſt miſhap : | 
Who ſtaying nou ght to queſtion from aloofe, 
Ran fierce at me, that fire oe from his horſe” s hoofe.. 
Whom boldly I ehcoupitves; as 1 could, 
And by good fortune ſhortly him unſeated. NE 
Eftſoones out ſprung two more of equall mould; 5 
But I them both with equall hap defeated: 511 
So all the twenty I likewiſe entreated, F 2 
And left them groning there upon the aber! Fu A 
Then preacing to the pillour, Frepeated 
The read thereof for guerdon of my paine, 
And taking downe the ſhield, with me did it retaine.- 
80 forth without impediment I paſt,” ie 13:13 220958 
Till to the bridge's utter gate I came, HN 
The which I found ſure lockt and chained faſt. 
I knoekt, but no man anſwerd me by name; 
I cald, but no one anſwerd to my clame. 
Yet I perſever'd ſtill to knocke and call, 
Till at the laſt I ſpide within the ſame, | 
Where-one ſtood peeping through a crevis nas; % 
To whom J cald aloud, ha is angry therewithall. 
N 3 | XII. That 
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That was to weet, the porter of the place, 


Unto whoſe truſt the charge thereof was dents 0 205 
His name was Doubt, that had a double face; ,. 
Th'one forward looking, th other backey _ bent, 
Therein reſembling Janus auncien ; 
Which hath in charge the ingate of you year F 

And evermore his eyes about him e 

As if ſome proved perill he did feare, 


Or did miſdoubt ſome ill, whoſe cauſe did not appear. F 


XIII. 


On th' one fide he, on th other ſate Delay, | 


Behinde the gate, that none her might SPN $0: od” 
Whoſe manner was all paſſengers to-ſtay, |. 
And entertaine with her occaſions fl, 
Through which ſome loft great hope nu, 22 
Which never they recover might again 
And others, quite excluded forth, did ly [7 
Long languiſhing there in unpittied a fe 


And _ often entraunce, afterwards in vaine. 


XIV. 


Me when as he had privily eſpide, 


Bearing the ſhield, which. J had 3 ne, 

He kend it ſtreight, and to me opened wide: 

So in I paſt, and ſtreight he cloſd the gate. 

But being in, Delay in cloſe awaite 
Caught hold on me, and thought my ſteps to fa, x 
Feigning full many a fond excuſe to prate, 1 
And timè to ſteale, the threaſure of man's 1 


Whole ſmalleſt loſt n render mays 


I 5 XV. But 
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XV. — 
But oy no meanes my mind I would forſlow, . e TRAP 
For ought that ever ſhe could doe or "ay Moths 031173 
But from my lofty ſteede diſmounting low, nul. 
Paſt forth on foote, beholding all the i „n AE 
The goodly workes, and ſtones of rich aſſay, 
Caſt into ſundry ſhapes by wondrous ſkill, ' 7 
That like on earth no where J recken _ DN 
And underneath, the river rolling ſtill * 
With murmure ſoft, that ſeem' d to ſerve the * kma 
A 
Thence forth 1 paſſed to the ſecond gate, = 
The Gate of good deſert, whoſe goodly pride 
And coſtly frame were long here to relate. 
The ſame to all ſtoode alwaies open wide: 
But in the porch did evermore abide 
An hideous giant, dreadfull to:behold, © 1 
That ſtopt the entraunce with his ſpacious ſtride, 
And with the terrour of his countenance bold 
Full many did * that elſe faine enter would. 
XVII. 
His name was Daun ger, dreaded over % 
Who day and night did watch and ede ward, 
From fearefull cowards entrance to forſtal, 
And faint-heart fooles, whom ſhew of perill hard 03 
Could terrifie from fortune's faire adwarod ' |» 
For oftentimes faint hearts, at firſt eſpial!l!éů 
Of his grim face, were from approaching ſas: 32 
OO 3 * _ 1 aber ore 
* = Yet 
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Yet many doughty warriours, often tride 
In greater perils to be ſtout and 64 Fo 
Durſt not the ſternneſſe of his looke 3 4 


But ſoone as they his\countenance did "I 


Began to faint, and feele their corage cold. 
Againe ſome other, that in hard aſſaies 


2 
— 


Were cowards knowne, and little count did hold, 


Crept in by ſtouping low, or ſtealing of the kaies. 
XIX. 

But I, though meaneſt man of many moe, 

Yet much diſdaining unto him to lout, 

Or creepe betweene his legs, fo in to goe, 

Refoiv'd him to aſſault with manhood ſtout, 

And either beat him in, or drive him out. 


Efſtſoones advauncing that enchaunted e, | 


With all my might I gan to lay about 


Which when he ſaw, the glaive, which by did wield, | 


He gan forthwith t avale, and way unto.me e yield. 
XX. 
So, as I entred, I did backward looke, 


For feare of harme, that might lie hiden there; 


And loe his hindparts, whereof heed 1 rake 


Much niore deformed fearefull ugly were, 
Then all his former parts did earſt appere. 


For hatred, murther, treaſon, and deſpight, | 
With many moe, lay in ambuſhment there, 


Awayting to entrap the wareleſſe wight, 


Which did not them prevent with vigilant foreſight. 


8 4; 9 
*% 3-5 £ 7 * 5 


XXI. Thus 


408 The fourth" Bode Cant. X. 
XXI. 5 
Thus having paſt all perill, T was Vet 100 oY 
Within the compaſſe of that illand's ace: 
The which did ſeeme unto my fimple dooney 
The onely pleaſant and delightful — 
That ever troden was of footings endete 07 nage 
For all that nature by her mother wit a onigy A 
Could frame in earth, and forme of ſubſtance baſe, 
Was there; and all that nature did vette” 
Art, playing ſecond nature's part, ſupplyed it. 
XXII, 
No tree, that is of count, in greenwood growes, | 
From loweſt juniper to ceder tall, 
No flowre in field, that daintie odour throwes, D 10. 
And deckes his branch with bloſſomes « over all, 15; 
But there was'planted, or grew natural: _ 
Nor ſenſe of man {6 coy and curious nice, 
But there mote find to pleaſe it felfe withall; 
Nor hart could wiſh for any queint device, i 
ut there it preſent was, and did fraile ſenſe entice, 
XXIII. 
In ſuch luxurious plentie of all pleaſure, hib T bonne Tee. 
It ſeem'd a ſecond paradiſe Dee 0 155 
So laviſhly enricht with nature's threaſure, 
That if the happie ſoules, which doe 1 
Th'Elyſian fields, and live in laſting bleſſe, 
Should happen this with living eye to ſee, 
They ſoone would loath their leſſer aa” 
And wiſh to life return'd' againe to ghelle, — 
That in this — * mote have joyance FRY b doit Vi 
XX IV. F re h 
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XXIV. 1 
F reſh ſhadowes, fit to ſhroud from ſunny ray 

Faire lawngs, to take the ſunne in ſeaſon dev; 
Sweet ſprings,” in which a thouſand nymphs did play ; 
Soft rombling brookes, that gentle ſlomber drew; 
High reared. mounts, the lands about to vcw; 
Low looking dales, diſloignd from common gaze; 
Delightfull bowres, to ſolace lovers tre-; 

Falſe labyrinthes, fond runners eyes to daze; 


All which by nature made did nature ſelſe amaze. 


XXV. 


And all without were walken and alleyes di is 


With divers trees, enrang'd in even rankes ; 

And here and there were pleaſant arbors pight, 

And ſhadie ſeates, and ſundry flowring bankes, 

To fit and reſt the walker's wearie ſhankes ; 

And therein thouſand payres of lovers walkt, 
Prayſing their God, and yeelding him great thankes, 
Ne ever ought but of their true loves talkt, 


Ne ever for rebuke or blame of any balkt. 


XXVI. 


All theſe together by themſelves did ſport 


Their ſpotleſſe pleaſures, and ſweet loves content. 
But farre away from theſe, another ſort 

Of lovers lincked in true harts conſent; 
Which loved not as theſe, for like intent, 

But on chaſt vertue grounded their deſire, 

Farre from all fraud, or fayned blandiſhment ; 


Which in their ſpirits kindling zealous fire, 


Brave thou ghts and noble deedes did evermore aſpire. 


Now. gg XXVII. Such 
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XXVII. 
were great Hercules, and Hylas deare; 
Trew Jonathan, and David truſtie tryde; 
Stout Theſeus, and Perithous his feare; 
Pylades and Oreſtes by his ſyde; 


Myld Titus and Geſippus without pryde; 


Damon and Pythias, whom death could not ſever : 
All theſe, and all that ever had bene tyde 
In bands of friendſhip, there did live for ever, | 


Whoſe lives although decay'd, yet loves decayed never. 


XXVIII. / 


Which when as I, that never taſted blis, 


Nor happie howre, beheld with gazefull eye, 

I thought there was none other heaven then this ; 
And gan their endleſſe happineſſe envye, 

That being free from feare and gealouſye, 
Might frankely there their love's defire poſſeſſe; 
Whilſt I through paines and perlous jeopardie, 
Was forſt to ſeeke my life's deare patronefle : 


Much dearer be the things, which come through hard diſtreſſe. 


XXIX. 


Vet all thoſe ſights, and all that elſe I faw, 


That ever were on earth, all were ey ſet together. 


Might not my ſteps withhold, but that forthright 
Unto that purpoſd place I did me draw, 

Where as my love was lodged day and night : 

The temple of great Venus, that is hight 
The queene of beautie, and of love the mother, 
There worſhipped of every living wight ; 

Whoſe goodly workmanſhip farre paſt all other, 


XXX. Not 
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Not that ſame famous temple of Diane, 
Whoſe hight all Epheſus did overſee, | 
And which all 4fa ſought with vowes nee 
One of the world's ſeven wonders ſayd to bee, 
Might match with this by many a degree: 
Nor that, which that wiſe king of Jurie framed, =o, 
With endleſſe coſt, to be th'Almightie's ſee ; 
Nor all that elſe through all the world is ated 
To all the heathen gods, might like to this be clamed. 
XXXI. 
I much admirin g that ſo goodly frame, 
Unto the porch approcht, which open ſtood; 
But therein ſate an amiable dame, | 
That ſeem'd to be of very ſober mood, 
And in her ſemblant ſhewd great womanhood : 
Strange was her tyre; for on her head a crowne 
She wore much like unto a Daniſk hood, | 
Poudred with pearle and ſtone, and all her gowne 
Enwoven was with gold, that raught full low a downe. 


| XXXII. 
On 3 ſide of her, two young men "TY 


Both ftrongly arm'd, as fearing one be 

Vet were they brethren both of halfe the blood, 

Begotten by two fathers of one mother, 

Though of contrarie natures each to other: 

The one of them hight Love, the other Hate; 

Hate was the elder, Love the younger brother; 

Yet was the younger ſtronger in his ſtate 

Then th' e and him mayſtred ſtill in all debate. 

Ggg 2 XXXIII. Nath- 
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Nathleſſe that dame ſo well them tempred both, 


That ſhe them forced hand to joyne in hand, 
Albe that Hatred was thereto full loth, 
And turn'd his face away, as he did Rand, 
Unwilling to behold that lovely band. 
Vet ſhe was of ſuch grace and virtuous nicks | 
That her commaundment he could not withſtand, 
But bit his lip for felonous deſpight, 


And gnaſht his yron tuſkes at that diſpleaſing ſight. 


XXXIV, 


Concord ſhe cleeped was in common reed, 


Mother of bleſſed Peace, and Friendſhip trew ; 
They both her twins, both borne of heavenly ſeed, 
And ſhe her ſelfe likewiſe divinely grew ; 

The which right well her workes divine did ſhew : 
For ſtrength, and wealth, and happineſſe ſhe lends, 
And ſtrife, and warre, and anger does ſubdew : 
Of little much, of foes ſhe maketh frends, 

And to afflicted minds {weet reſt and quiet ſends. 

XXXV. 

Dy her the * is in his courſe contained, 
And all the world in ſtate unmoved ſtands, 
As their Almightie maker firſt ordained, 
And bound them with inviolable bands; 
Elſe would the waters overflow the lands, 
And fire devoure the ayre, and hell them quight, 
But that ſhe holds them with her bleſſed hands. 
She 1s the nourſe of pleaſure and delight, 

And unto T4 ens grace the gate doth open right. 


XXXV I. By 
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By bs I entring halfe diſmayed was, 
But ſhe in gentle wiſe me entertayned, 
And twixt her ſelfe and Love did let me pas; 
But Hatred would my entrance have reſtrayned, 
And with his club me threatned to have brayned, 
Had not the ladie with her powrefull ſpeach 
Him from his wicked will uneath refrayned; 
And th other eke his malice did empeach, 
Till I was throughly paſt the perill of his reach. 
III. 
Into the inmoſt temple thus I came, 
Which fuming all with frankenſence I found, 
And odours riſing from the altar's flame. 
Upon an hundred marble pillors round 
The roofe up high was reared from the ground, 
All deckt with crownes, and chaynes, and garlands gay, 
And thouſand pretious gifts worth many a pound, 
The which ſad lovers for their vowes did pay; 
And all the ground was ftrow'd with flowres, as freſh as May. 
XXXVIII, 
An hundred altars round about were ſet, 
All flaming with their ſacrifices fire, 
That with the ſteme thereof the temple ſwet, 
Which rould in clouds to heaven did aſpire, 
And in them bore true lovers vowes entire: 
And eke an hundred braſen caudrons bright, 
To bath in joy and amorous deſire, 
Every of which was to a damzell hight ; 


For all the 7 were damzells, in | ſoft innen. digt. 
| XXXIX. Right 
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XXXIX. 

Right i in the midſt the goddeſſe ſelfe did ſtand 
Upon an altar of ſome coſtly maſſe, 

Whoſe ſubſtance was uneath to underſtand : 
For neither pretious ſtone, nor durefull braſſe, 
Nor ſhining gold, nor mouldring clay it was ; 
But much more rare and pretious to eſteeme, 
Pure in aſpect, and like to chriſtal} glaſſe, 

Yet glas was not, if one did rightly deeme, 

But being faire and brickle, likeſt glaſſe did ſeeme. 

XL. 
But it in ſhape and beautie did excell 
All other idoles, which th'heathen adore, 
Farre paſſing that, which by ſurpaſſing {kill 
Phidias did make in Paphos iſle of yore, 
With which that wretched Greeke, that life forlore, 
Did fall in love: yet this much fairer ſhyned, 
But covered with a {lender veile afore; 
And both her feete and legs together teyne 
wee with a ſnake, whoſe head and tail were faſt combyned. 
| XII. 

The cauſe why ſhe was covered with a vele, | 
Was hard to know, for that her prieſts the ſame 
With peoples knowledge labour'd to concele. 

But ſooth it was not ſure for womanith ſhame, 
Nor any blemiſh, which the worke mote blame; 
But for, they ſay, ſhe hath both kinds in one, 
Both male and female, both under one name : 
She ſyre and mother is her ſelfe alone, 
Bepets : and cke conceives, ne needeth other none. 
XLII. And 
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XLII. 
And all about her necke and ſhoulders flew 
A flocke of little loves, and ſports, and joyes, 

With nimble wings of gold and purple hew ; 
Whoſe ſhapes ſeem'd not like to terreſtrial boyes, 
But like to angels playing heavenly toyes; 
The whileſt their eldeſt brother was away, 
Cupid their eldeſt brother; he enjoyes 
The wide kingdome of love and lordly ſway, 

And to his law compels all creatures to obay. 

XLIII. 

And all about her altar ſcattered lay 
Great ſorts of lovers piteouſly complayning, 
Some of their loſſe, ſome of their loves delay, 
Some of their pride, ſome paragons diſdayning, 
Some fearing fraud, ſome fraudulently fayning, 
As every one had cauſe of good or ill. 
Amongſt the reſt ſome one through love's conftrayning, 
Tormented ſore, could not contain it ſtill, 

But thus brake forth, that all the temple it did fil; 

XEFV. 

Great Venus, queene of beautie and of grace, 
The joy of gods and men, that under ſkie 
Doeſt fayreſt ſhine, and moſt adorne thy place, 
That with thy ſmyling looke doeſt pacifie 
The raging ſeas, and makſt the ſtormes to flic ; 
Thee, goddeſſe, thee the winds, the clouds doe feare, 
And when thou ſpredſt thy mantle forth on hie, 
The waters play, and pleaſant lands appeare, 

And heavens laugh, and all the world ſhews joyous cheare. 

XLV. Then 
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T hen doth the Dædale earth throw forth to thee 


Out of her fruitfull hp abundant flowres, 

And then all living wights, ſoone as they ſee 

The ſpring break forth out of his luſty bowres, 

They all doe learne to play the paramours ; 

Firſt doe the merry birds, thy prety pages, 
Privily pricked with thy luſtfull powres, 

__ Chirpe loud to thee out of their leavy cages, 


And thee their mother call to coole their kindly * 


XII. 


Then doe the ſalvage beaſts begin to play 


Their pleaſant friſkes, and loath their wonted food ; 
The lyons roare, the tygres loudly bray, 

The raging bulls rebellow through the wood, 

And breaking forth, dare tempt the deepeſt flood, 
To come where thou doeſt draw them with deſire: 
So all things elſe, that nouriſh vitall blood, 

Soone as with fury thou doeſt them inſpire, 


In generation ſecke to quench their inward fire. 


XLVIIL 


So all the world by thee at farſt was made, 


And dayly yet thou doeſt the ſame repayre : 

Ne ought on earth, that merry is and glad, 

Ne ought on earth, that lovely is and fayre, 

But thou the ſame for pleaſure didit prepayre. 

Thou art the root of all that joyous is, 

Great god of men and women, queene of th'ayre, 

Mother of laughter, and welſpring of bliſſe, 

o Inn that a my love at hſt I may. not mille, 
| XLVIII. 80 
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XLVIII. 


So did he ſay: but I with murmure ſoft, 


That none might heare the ſorrow of my hart, 

Yet inly groning deepe, and ſighing oft, 

Beſought her to graunt eaſe unto my ſmart, 

And to my wound her gratious help impart. 
Wbileſt thus I ſpake, behold ! with happy eye 

I ſpyde, whereat the idole's feet apart 

A bevie of fayre damzells cloſe did lye, 


Wayting when as the antheme ſhould be ſung on hye. 


XLIX. 


The firſt of them did ſeeme of ryper yeares, 


And graver countenance then all the reſt ; 

| Yet all the reſt were eke her equall peares, 
Yet unto her obayed all the beſt. 

Her name was J/omanhood, that ſhe expreſt 
By her fad ſemblant and demeanure wyſe: 
For ſtedfaſt ſtill her eyes did fixed reſt, 


Ne rov'd at randon after gazers. guyſe, 


Whoſe luring baytes oftimes doe heedleſſe harts entyſe. 


L. 


And next to her fate goodly Shamefaſtneſſe, 


Ne ever durſt her eyes from ground upreare, 

Ne ever once did looke up from her deſſe, 

As if ſome blame of evill ſhe did feare, 

That in her cheekes made roſes oft appeare. 

And her againſt ſweet Cherefwlneſſe was placed, 
Whoſe eyes, like twinkling ſtars in evening cleare, 
Were deckt with ſmyles, that all fad humors chaced, 


And darted forth delights, the which her goodly graced. 


Vor, II. : Hhh 


LI. And 
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And next to her fate ſober Modeftze, 
Holding her hand upon her gentle hart: 
And her againſt fate comely Curteſie, 
That unto every perſon knew her part: 
And her before was ſeated overthwart WIA 
Soft Silence, and ſubmiſſe Obedience, OY 
Both linckt together never to diſpart, 0 
Both gifts of. God not gotten but from thence, | 
Both girlonds of his ſaints againſt their foes offence. 
LII. 
Thus ſate they all around in ſeemely rate: LDL 
And in the midſt of them a goodly mayd, > 
Even in the lap of Momanbood there fate, | 
The which was all in lilly white arayd, 
With ſilver ſtreames amongſt the linnen ſtray d; 
Like to the morne, when firſt her ſhining der 
| Hath to the gloomy world it ſelfe bewray'd: 
That ſame was fayreſt Amoret in place, | 
Shyning with . light, and heavenly vertues grace. 
LIII. 
Whom fone s as I beheld, my hart gan throb, 
And wade in doubt, what beſt were to be donne :. 
For facrilege me ſeem'd the church to rob, 
And folly ſeem'd to leave the thing hd 
Which with fo ſtrong attempt I had begonne. 
Tho ſhaking off all doubt and ſhamefaſt feare, 
Which ladies love I heard had never wonne 
Mongſt men of worth, I to her ſtepped neare, 
And * the lilly hand her W d up to reare. 
IV. Thereat 


| n, * 5 Ruerie ene 
I. 
Thereat that formoſt matrone did me TORY 
And ſharpe rebuke, for being over bold ; 
Saying it was to knight unſeemely ſhame, 
Upon a recluſe virgin to lay hold, 
That unto Venus ſervices was fold. _ 
To whom I thus ; 3 Nay, but it fitteth beſt, 
For Cupid's man with Venus mayd to hold, 
For ill your goddeſſe ſervices are dreſt a 
By 1 and her ſacrifices let to reſt. 
LV. 
With that my ſhield I forth to her did ſhow, 
Which all that while I cloſely had conceld ; 
On which when Cupid with his killing bow 
And cruell ſhafts emblazond ſhe beheld, 
At fight thereof ſhe was with terror queld, 
And ſaid no more: but I, which all that while 
The pledge of faith, her hand engaged held, 
Like warie hind within the weedie ſoyle, 
For no intreatie would forgoe ſo glorious ſpoyle. 
_ INT 
And evermore upon the goddeſſe face 
Mine eye was fixt, for feare of her offence, 
Whom when I ſaw with amiable grace 
To laugh at me, and favour my pretence, 
I was emboldned with more confidence, 
And nought for niceneſſe nor for envy ſparing, 
In preſence of them all forth led her thence, | 
All looking on, and like aſtoniſht ſtaring, 
Yet to lay hand on her, not one of all them daring. 
r LVII. She 
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She often prayd, and often me beſought, 
Sometime with tender teares to let her goe, 
Sometime with witching ſmyles : but yet for nought, 
That ever ſhe to me could fay or doe, 
Could ſhe her wiſhed freedome fro me wooe ; 
But forth I led her through the temple gate, 
Buy which I hardly paſt with much adoe, 
But that ſame ladie, which me friended late 
In entrance, did me alſo friend in my retrate. 
LVIII. 
No leſſe did daunger threaten me with dread, 
W uhben as he ſaw me, maugre all his poure, 
That glorious ſpoyle of beautie with me lead, 
Then Cerberus, when Orpheus did recoure 
His leman from the Stygian prince's boure. 
But evermore my ſhield. did me defend, 
Againſt the ſtorme of every dreadfull ſtoure: 
Thus fafely with my love I thence did wend. 
Zo ended he his tale, where I this Canto end. 


Canto 
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Canto XI. 


Marinel!'s former wound is heald, 
Hie comes to Proteus hall, 
Where Thames doth the M. edway 117 
And ſeaſis the ſea-gods 1 


| 13 8 
ERR UT ah! for pittie, that I have thus long 
9 rn 2 Left a fayre ladie languiſhing in payne: 
Now well away, that I have doen ſuch wrong, 
To let faire Florimell in bands remayne, he 
In bands of love, and in fad thraldome's chayne'; 
From which, unleſſe ſome heavenly powre her tree: 
By miracle, not yet appearing playne, 
She lenger yet is like captiv'd to bee; 
That even to thinke thereof, it inly pitties mee. 
I 
Here neede you to remember, how erewhile 
Unlovely Proteus, miſſing to his mind 
That virgin's love to win by wit or wile, _ 
Her threw into a dongeon deepe and blind, 
And there in chaynes her cruelly did bind, 
In hope thereby her to his bent to draw : 
For when as neither gifts nor graces kind 
Her conſtant mind could move at all, he ſaw, 
He thought her to compell by crueltie and awe. 


III. Deepe 


Which Britomart him gave, when he did her provoke. 
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III. 


Deepe in the bottome of an huge great rocke 


The dongeon was, in which her bound he left, 
That neither yron barres, nor braſen locke 

Did neede to gard from force, or ſecret theft 

Of all her lovers, which would her have reft. 

For wall'd it was with waves, which rag d and ror d 
As they the cliffe in peeces would have cleft; 

Beſides ten thouſand monſters foule abhor d 


1 Did waite about 1 it, gaping grieſly, all begor d. 


- {A 
And in the midſt thereof did horror dwell, - 
And darkneſſe dredd, that never viewed day, 
Like to the balefull houſe of loweſt hell, 
In which old Szyx her aged bones alway, 
Old Sh the grandame of the gods, doth lay. 
P here did this luckleſſe mayd three months abide, 
Ne ever evening ſaw, ne morning's ray, 
Ne ever from the day the night deſcride, 
But thought it all one night, that did no houres divide. 
V. 
And all this was for love af Marinell, 
Who her deſpyit (ah ! who wind her defoyſ ?) 
And wemen's love did from his hart expell, 
And all thoſe joyes, that weake mankind entyſe. 
Nathleſſe his pride full dearely he did pryſe; 
For of a woman's hand it was ywroke, 
That of the wound he yet in languor lyes, 
Ne can be cured of that cruell ſtroke 


VI. Yet 
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VI. 
Vet farre and neare the nymph his mother fought, 
And many ſalves did to his fore applie, 
And many herbes did uſe. But when as nought 
She ſaw could caſe his rankling maladie, 
At laſt to Tryphon ſhe for helpe did hie, 
(This 7;yphon is the ſea-gods ſurgeon hight) 
Whom ſhe beſought to find ſome remedie: 
And for his paines a whiſtle him behight, 
That of a fiſhe's ſhell was wrought with rare alight. 
VII. 
So well that leach did hearke to her requeſt, 
And did fo well employ his carefull paine, 
That in ſhort ſpace his hurts he had redreſt, 
And him reſtor'd to healthfull ſtate againe : 
In which he long time after did remaine _ 
There with the nymph his mother, like her chrall; j 
Who ſore againſt his will did him retaine, ; 
For feare of perill, which to him mote fall, 
Through his too ventrous proweſſe * over all. 
VIII. 
It fortun'd then, a ſolemne feaſt was there 
To all the ſea-gods, and their fruitfull ſeede, 
In honour of the ſpouſalls, which then were 
Betwixt the Medway and the Thames agreed. 
Long had the Thames, as we in records reed, 
Before that day, her wooed to his bed; 
But the proud nymph would for no worldly meed, 
Nor no entreatie, to his love be led; | ; 
Till now at laſt relenting, ſhe to him was wed. 
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IX. 
So both . that this their bridale feaſt 
Should for the gods in Proteus houſe be bn 
To which they all repayr' d, both moſt and laſt 
Aſwell which in the mightie ocean trade, 
As that in rivers ſwim, or brookes doe wade, 
All which not if an hundred tongues to tell, 
And hundred mouthes, and voice of braſſe I had, 
And endleſſe memorie, that mote excell, 
In order as they came, could I recount them well, 
X. 
Helpe therefore, O thou ſacred imp of Jove, 
The nourſling of dame Memorie his deare, 
To whom thoſe rolles, layd up in heaven above, 
And records of antiquitie appeaze, 
To which no wit of man may.comen neare ; 
Helpe me to tell the names of all thoſe floods tt 
And all thoſe nymphes, which then aſſembled were 
To that great banquet of the watry gods, 
And all their ſundry kinds, and all their hid abodes. 
_— 
Furſt came great Meptune with his threeforkt mace, 
That rules the ſeas, and makes them riſe or fall: 
His dewy lockes did drop with brine apace, 
Under his diademe imperiall, "OY 
And by his fide his queene with coronall, 
Faire Ampbhitrite, moſt divinely faire, 
Whoſe yvorie ſhoulders weren covered all, 
As with a robe, with her owne filver Ky . 
And. deckt 118 pearles, which th' Indian ſeas for her prepare. 
JE WP Theſe 
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XII. 
Theſe marched farre afore the other crew; ; 
And all the way before them as thay went, 
Triton his trompet ſhrill before them Mw; 
For goodly triumph and great jollyment, 
That made the rockes to roare, as they were rent. 
And after them the royall iſſue came, | 
Which of them ſprung by lineall deſcent : 
Firſt the ſea-gods, which to themſelves doe clame 
The powre to rule the billowes, and the waves to tame. 
_—_ - 
 Phorcys, the father of that fatall brood, 
By whom thoſe old heroes wonne ſuch fame; 
And Glaucus, that wiſe ſouthſayes uniderſtibd - 
And tragicke Inoes ſonne, the which became 
1 god of ſeas through his mad mother's blame, 
Now hight Palemor, and is ſaylers frend ; 4 
Great Brontes, and Aftreus, that did m 
Himſelfe with inceſt of his kin unkend; 
And huge Orion, that doth tempeſts ſtill portend. 
XIV. 
The rich C teatus, and Eurytus long; 
Meleus and Pelias, lovely brethren both; 
Mightie Chry/aor, and Caicus ſtrong; 
Eurypulus, that calmes the waters wroth; 
And faire Eupbæmus, that upon them = 
As on the ground, without diſmay or dread : 
Fierce Eryx, and Alebius, that know'th 
The waters depth, and doth their bottome tread; 


And fad Aſopus, camely with his hoarie head, FTE 
Vol. II. Iii XV. There 
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XV. 
There alſo ſome moſt famous founders were 
Of puiſſant nations, which the world poſſeſt; 
Yet ſonnes of Meptune, now aſſembled here: 
Ancient Ogyges, even th auncienteſt, 
And Tnachus renowmd above the reſt; 
Phenix, and Aon, and Pelaſgus old, 
Great Belus, Pheax, and Agenor beſt; 
And mightie Albion, father of the bold 
And warlike people, which the Britaine iſlands hold. 
XVI. 
For Albion the Coins of Neptune was, 
Who for the proofe of his great puiſſance, 
Out of his Albion did on dry-foot pas 
Into old Gall, that now is cleeped France, 
To fight with Hercules, that did advance 
To vanquith all the world with matchleſſe might, 
And there his mortall part by great miſchance 
Was ſlaine: but that, which is th'immortall ſpright, 
Lives ſtill ; and to this feaſt with Veprune's ſeed was dight. 
But what doe I their names ſeek to reherſe, 
Which all the world have with their iſſue fald ? 
How can they all in this ſo narrow verſe 
Contayned be, and in ſmall compaſſe hild ? 
Let them record them, that are. better ſkild, 
And know the moniments of paſſed times: 
Onely what needeth, ſhall be here fulfild, 
T'*expreſle ſome part of that great equipage, 
Which n great * do And their parentage. 
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XVIII. 
Next came the aged Ocean, and his dame, 

Old Tethys, th'oldeſt two of all the reſt, 

For all the reſt of thoſe two parents came, 

Which afterward both fea and land boſſefl: br; 

Of all which Mereus th'eldeſt, and the beſt, 

Did farſt proceed, then which none more upright, 

Ne more ſincere in word and deed. profeſt; 

Moſt voide of guile, moſt free from fowle deſpight, 

Doing him ſelfe, and teaching others to doe right. 

XIX. 

Thereto he was expert in prophecies, 
And could the ledden of the gods unfold, 
Through which, when Paris brought his famous priſe 
The faire T indarid laſſe, he him fortold, 

That her all Greece, with many a champion bold, 

Should fetch againe, and finally deſtroy 
Proud Priam's towne. So wiſe is Mereus old, 
And fo well ſkill; nathleſſe he takes great joy 

Oft times amongſt the wanton nymphs to ſport and toy. 

XX. 

And after him the famous rivers came, ba 
Which doe the earth enrich and beautifie : 
The fertile Nile, which creatures new doth frame ; 
Long Rhodanus, whoſe ſourſe ſprings from the {kie ;. 
Faire Iſter, flowing from the mountaines hie ; 
Divine Scamander, purpled yet with blood 
Of Greekes and Trojans, which therein did die,; 
Pactolus gliſtring with: his golden flood. 

And 15 fierce, whole ſtreames of none may be withſtood: 
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XXI. 
Great Ganges, and immortall Euphrates, 
Deepe Indus, and Mzander intricate, 
Slow Peneus, and tempeſtuous Phaſides, 
Swift Rhene, and Alpheus ſtill immaculate: 
Oraxes, feared for great Cyrus fate; 
Tybris, renowmed for the Romaines fame, 
Rich Oranochy, though but knowen late ; 
And that huge river, which doth beare his name 
Of warlike Amazons, which doe poſſeſſe the fame: 
XXII. 
Joy on thoſe warlike women, which fo long 
Can from all men fo rich a kingdome hold; 
And ſhame on you, O men! which boaſt your ſtrong: 
And valiant hearts, in thoughts leſſe hard and bold, 
Yet quaile in conqueſt of that land of gold. 
But this to you, O Britons } molt pertaines, 
To whom the right hereof it ſelfe hath fold ; 
The which for ſparing little coſt or paines, = 
Looſe ſo immortall glory, and ſo endleſſe e 
XXIII. 
Then was there heard a moſt celeſtiall found, 
Of dainty muſicke, which did next enſew 
Before the | pouſe: that was Arion cr oy 2 
Who playing on his harpe, unto him d 
The eares and hearts of all that goodly crew, 
That even yet the dolphin, which him bore 
Through the Agzan ſeas from pirates _—_ | 
Stood {till by him aftoniſht at his lore; © 
And all the * g ſeas for joy forgot to rore. 
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XXIV. 


So went he playing on the watery plaine. 


Soone after whom the lovely bridegroome ame, 
The noble Thamis, with all his goodly trainee, 
But him before there went, as beſt became; 


His auncient parents, namely th'auncient Thame. 


But much more aged was his wife then he, 
The Ouze, whom men doe Iſis rightly name; 
Full weake and crooked creature ſeemed ee 


And almoſt blind through eld, that ſcarce her way could * 


XXV. 


Therefore on either fide ſhe was ſuſtained 
Of two ſmall grooms, which by their names were ke 
The Ghurne, and Charwell, two ſmall ſtreames, which * 


Them ſelves her footing to direct aright, 
Which fayled oft through faint and feeble alight. 70 
But Thame was ſtronger, and of better „ 
Vet ſeem' d full aged by his outward ſight, 

With head all hoary, and his beard all gray, 


Deawed with filver drops, that trickled downe alway. 


XXVI. 


And eke he ſomewhat. ſeem' d to ſtoupe afore 


With bowed backe, by reaſon of the lode, 
And auncient heavy burden, which he bore: 
Of that faire city, wherein make abode 
So many learned imps, that ſhoote abrode, 
And with their braunches ſpred all Britany, 
No leſſe then do her elder ſiſter's broode.- 
Joy to you both, ye double nurſery nl 
Of * but Oxford thine doth: Thame moſt glorify. 


XXVIL But 


8 5 XXVII. 

But he their ſonne full freſh and jolly was, 
All decked in a robe of watchet hew, | 
On which the waves, glittering. like chriſtall ws, 
So cunningly enwoven were, that few 7 
Could weenen, whether they. were falſe or trew. 
And on his head like to a coronet 
He wore, that ſeemed ſtrange to common vew, 
In which were. many towres and. caſtles ſet, 

That it encompaſt round as with a golden fret. 

| XXVIII. 
Like as the mother of the gods, they ſay, 
In her great iron charet wonts to ride, 

When to Joe's pallace ſhe doth take her way; 
Old Cybele, arayd. with pompous pride, 
Wearing a diademe embattild wide 
With hundred turrets, like a turribant. 
With ſuch an one was Thamis beautifide ; 
That was to weet the famous Troynovant, 

In which her kingdome' s throne is chiefly reſiant, 

XXIX; 

Ate round about him many a pretty page 
Attended quel, ready to obay; 
All little rivers, which owe vaſſallage 
To him, as to their lord, and tribute pay: 
The chaulky Kenet, and the Thetis gray, 
The moriſh Cole, and the ſoft ſliding mee 
The wanton Lee, that oft doth loſe his way, 
And the ſtill Darent, in whoſe waters cleane 


Ten croulang 1 play, and decke his pleaſant ftreame. 
XXX. Then 
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Then came his neighbois flouds, which nigh Him dwell; 
And water all the Engliſh ſoile throughout; 
They all on him this day attended well, 
And with meet ſervice waited him about; 
Ne none diſdained low to him to lout : 
No not the ftately Severne grudg'd at all, 
Ne ſtorming Humber, though he looked ſtout ; ; 
But both him honor'd as their principall, 
And let their iwelling waters low before him fall. 
XXXI. 
There was the ſpeedy Tamar, which divides 
The Corniſh and the Devoniſh confines 
Through both whoſe borders ſwiftly et it glides, 
And meeting Plim, to Plimouth thence declines : 
And Dart, nigh chockt with ſands of tinny mines. 
But Avon marched in more ſtately path, 
Proud of his adamants, with which he ſhines 
And gliſters wide, as als of wondrous Bath, 
And Briſtow faire, which on his waves he builded hath. 
NES. 
And there came Stoure with terrible aſpect, 
Bearing his ſixe deformed heads on hye, 
That doth his courſe through Blandford plains direct, 
And waſheth Winborne meades in ſeaſon drye, 
Next him went Wylibourne with paſſage flye, 
That of his wylineſſe his name doth take, 
And of him ſelfe doth name the ſhire ul ereby: 
And Mole, that like a nouſling mole doth: ks * 


His way ſhall under ground, till Thamis he overtake. 
XXXIII. Then 
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Then came the Rother, decked all with 4 

Like a wood god, and flowing faſt to Rhy: 

And Sture, that parteth with his pleaſant floods 
The Eaſterne Saxons from the Southerne ny, 

And Clare, and Harwitch both doth beautify. 

Him follow'd Yar, ſoft waſhing Norwitch wall, 

And with him brought a preſent joyfully _ 

Of his owne fiſh, unto their feſtivall; 
Whoſe like none elſe could ſhew, the which they ruffins call. 
XXXIV. 
Next theſe the plenteous Ouſe came far from land, 

By many a city, and by many a towne, 

And many rivers taking under hand 
Into his waters, as he paſſeth downe, 

The Cle, the Were, the Guant, the Sture, the Rowne. 
Thence do by Huntingdon and Cambridge flit, 

My mother Cambridge, whom as with a crowne 

He doth adorne, and is adorn'd of it 

With many a gentle muſe, and many a learned wit. 

A d 

And after him the fatall Welland went, 3 
That if old ſawes prove true, which God forbid, 

Shall drowne all Holland with his excrement, 

And ſhall fee Stamford, though now homely hid, 
Then ſhine in learning, more then ever did 
Cambridge or . England's goodly beames. 

And next to him the Nene downe ſoftly ſlid; 
And bounteous T rent, that in him ſelfe e 
Both thir ty ſorts of fiſh, and thirty ſundry ſtreames. 
XX XVI. Next 
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Next theſe came Tyne, along whoſe ſtony bancke 


That Romaine monarch built a braſen wall, 
Which mote the feebled Britons ſtrongly flancke 
Againſt the Picts, that ſwarmed over all, 
Which yet thereof Gualſever they doe . 
And Twede, the limit betwixt Logris land 
And Albany: And Eden, though but ſmall, 
Vet often ſtainde with bloud of many a band 


Of Scots and Engliſh both, that tyned on his ſtrand. 


XXXVII. 


Then came thoſe ſixe ſad brethren, like forlorne, 


That whilome were, as antique fathers tell, 
Sixe valiant knights, of one faire nymphe yborne, 


Which did in noble deedes of armes excell, 
And wonned there, where now Yorke people dwell; 


Still Ure, ſwift Werfe, and Oze the moſt of might, 


High Swale, unquiet Nide, and troblous Skell ; 
All whom a Scythian king, that Humber hight, 


Slew cruelly, and in the river drowned quight. 


XXXVIII. 


But paſt not long, ere Brutus warlicke ſonne 


Locrinus them aveng' d, and the ſame date, 
Which the proud Humber unto them had donne, 
By equall dome repayd on his one pate: 

For in the ſelfe ſame river, where he late 
Had drenched them, he drowned him againe; 
And nam'd the river of his wretched fate; 
Whoſe bad condition it yet doth retaine, 


Of toſſed with his ſtormes, which therein ſtill remaine. 
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XXXIX. 
Theſe after, came the ſtony ſhallow Lone, 
Tliat to old Loncaſter his name doth lend; 
And following Dee, which Britons long ygone 
Did call divine, that doth by Cheſter tend ; 
And Conway, which out of his ſtreame doth ſend 
Plenty of pearles to decke his dames withall; 
And Lindus, that his pikes doth moſt commend, 
Of which the auncient Lincolne men doe call ; 
All theſe together marched toward Proteus hall. 
XL. 
Ne thence the Iriſhe rivers abſent were; 
Sith no leſſe famous than the reſt they bee, 
And joyne in neighbourhood of kingdome nere, 
Why ſhould they not likewiſe in love agree, 
And joy likewiſe this folemne day to fee ? 
They ſaw it all, and preſent were in place; 
Though I them all, according their degree, 
Cannot recount, nor tell their hidden race, 
Nor read the ſalvage countreis, through which they pace. 
XLI. 
There was the Liffy rolling downe the lea, 
The ſandy Slane, the ſtony Aubrian, 
The ſpacious Shenan ſpreading like a ſea, 
The pleaſant Boyne, the fiſhy fruitfull Ban, 
Swift Awniduff, which of the Engliſh man 
Is cal'de Blacke water, and the Liffar deep, 
Sad Trowis, that once his people overran, 
Strong Allo tombling from Slewlogher ſteep, 


And Mulla mine, whoſe waves I whilom taught to weep. = 
XLII. 
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XLII. 
And there the three renowmed brethren were, 
Which that great gyant Blamius begot, 
Of the faire nymph Rheuſa wandring there. 
One day, as ſhe, to ſhun the ſeaſon whot, 
Under Slewbloome in ſhady grove was got, 
This gyant found her, and by force deflowr'd ; 
Whereof conceiving, ſhe in time forth brought 
Theſe three faire ſons, which being thence forth powrd 
In three great rivers ran, and many countreis ſcowrd. 
| XLIII. 
The firſt, the gentle Shure, that making way 
By ſweet Clonmell, adornes rich Waterford ; 
The next, the ftubborne Newre, whoſe waters gray 
By faire Kilkenny and Roſſeponte boord 3 
The third, the goodly Barow, which doth hoord 
Great heapes of ſalmons in his deepe boſome : 
All which long ſundred doe at laſt accord 
To joyne in one, ere to the fea they come, 
So flowing all from one, all one at laſt become. 
XLIV. 
There alſo was the wide embayed Mayre, 
The pleaſant Bandon, crownd with many a wood, 
The ſpreading Lee, that like an ifland fayre 
Encloſeth Corke with his divided flood ; 
And balefull Oure, late ſtaind with Engliſh blood: 
With many more, whoſe names no tongue can tell, 
All which that day, in order ſeemly good, 
Did on the Thamis attend, and waited well 
To doe their duefull ſervice, as to them betell, TIE 
KKK 2 XLV. Then 
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Then came the bride, the lovely Medua came, 
Clad in a veſture of unknowen geare, 
And uncouth faſhion, yet her well became; 
That ſeem' d like ſilver, ſprinckled here and theare 
With glittering ſpangs, that did like ſtarres appeare, 
And wav'd upon, like water chamelot, 
To hide the metall, which yet every where 
Bewrayd it ſelfe, to let men plainely wot, 

It was no mortall worke, that ſeem'd, and yet was not. 


XLVI. 
Her goodly lockes adowne her backe did flow 
Unto her waſte, with flowres beſcattered, 
The which ambroſiall odours forth did throw 
To all about, and all her ſhoulders ſpred 
As a new ſpring; and likewiſe on her hed 
A chapelet of ſundry flowres ſhe wore, 
From under which the deawy humour ſhed 
Did tricle downe her haire, like to the hore 
C little drops, which do the morne adore. 


XLVII. 
On her two pretty handmaides did attend, 


One cald the Thei/e, the other cald the Crane, 
Which on her waited, things amiſſe to mend, 
And both behind upheld her ſpredding traine; 
Under the which, her feet appeared plaine, 

Her ſilver feet, faire waſht againſt this day; 
And her before there paced pages twaine, 

Both clad in colours like, and like array, 


The Doune and eke the Frith, both which prepard her way. 
XLVIII. And 
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XLVIII. 
And after theſe the ſea nymphs marched all, 
All goodly damzells, deckt with long greene bare, 
Whom of their fire Mereides men call, 
All which the Ocean's daughter to him bare 
The gray eyde Doris: all which fifty are; 
All which ſhe there on her attending had. 
Swift Proto, mild Eucrate, Thetis faire, 
Soft Spio, ſweete Endore, Sao ſad, 
Light Doto, wanton. Glauce, and Galene olad. 
XLIX. 
White hand Eunica, proud Dynamene, 
Joyous Yalia, goodly Amphitrite, 
Lovely Paſithee, kinde Eulimene, 
Light foote Cymothoe, and ſweete M. elite, 
Faireſt Pheruſa, Phao lilly white, 
Wondred Agave, Poris, and Meſæa, 
With Erato that doth in love delite, 
And Panopæ, and wiſe Protomedæa, 
And ſnowy neckd Doris, and milkewhite Galathes. 
L. 
Speedy H. :0borboe, and chaſte Actea, 
Large Lifanayja, and Pronza ſage, 
Evagore, and light Pontoporea, 
And ſhe, that with her leaſt word can aſſwage 
The ſurging ſeas, when they doe ſoreſt rage, 
Cymodoce, and ſtout Autonoe, 
And Meſo, and Eione well in age, 
And ſeeming ſtill to ſmile, Glauconome, 
And ſhe that * of many heaſtes Polynome. 


LI. 
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Freſh > deckt with girlond greene ; 


Hyponeo, with ſalt bedewed wreſts: 
Laomedia, like the chriſtall theene; 
Liagore, much praiſd for wiſe beheſts; 
And P/amathe, for her brode ſnowy breſts; 


Cymo, Eupompe, and Themiſte juſt 5 


And ſhe, that vertue loves and vice deteſts, 
Evarna, and Menippe true in truſt, 


And WVemertea learned well to rule her luſt. 


LII. 


All theſe the dau ghters of old Mereus were, 


Which have the ſea in charge to them aſſinde, 


To rule his tides, and ſurges to uprere, 


To bring forth ſtormes, or faſt them to upbinde, 


And ſailers ſave from wreckes of wrathfull winde. 


And yet beſides threę thouſand more there were 


Of th Oceans ſecede, but Foves and Phebus kinde; 
The which in floods and fountaines doe appere, 


And all mankind do nouriſh with their waters cleare. 


LIII. 


The which, more eath it were for mortall wight, 


To tell the ſands, or count the ſtarres on hye, 
Or ought more hard, then thinke to reckon right, 
But well I wote, that theſe, which I deſcry, 


Were preſent at this great ſolemnity: 


And'there amongſt the reſt, the mother was 
Of luckleſſe Marinell, Cymodoce, 
Which, for my muſe her ſelfe now tyred hae, 


Unto another Canto I will overpas. 


Canto 
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Canto XII. 


Marin, for love of Florimell, 
In languor waſtes his life : 

The nymph his mother getteth her, 
Aud gives to him for wife. 


I. 
Yd What an endleſſe worke have I in hand, 
0 8 | To count the ſea's abundant progeny, | 
5 AR Whoſe fruitfull ſeede farre paſſeth thoſe in land, 
And alſo thoſe, which wonne in th'azure ſky ? 

For much more eath to tell the ſtarres on hy, 

Albe they endleſſe ſeeme in eſtimation, > 

Then to recount the ſea's poſterity : 

So fertile be the flouds in generation, 
So huge their numbers, and ſo numberleſſe their nation. 

| 88 =_— 

Therefore the antique wiſards well invented, 

That Venus of the fomy ſea was bred ; 

For that the ſeas by her are moſt augmented, 

Witneſſe thexceeding fry, which there are fed, 

And wondrous ſholes, which may of none be red. 

Then blame me not, if I have err'd in count 

Of gods, of nymphs, of rivers yet unred ; 

For thou gh their numbers do much more ſurmount, 
Yet all thoſe ſame were there, which erſt I did recount. 


III. All 
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All thoſe were there, and many other more, 
Whoſe names and nations were too long to tell, 
That Proteus houſe they fild even to the dore; j 
Yet were they all in order, as befell, 
According their degrees diſpoſed — * 
Amongſt the reſt, was faire Cymodoce, 
The mother of unlucky Marinell, | 
Who thither with her came, to learne and ſee 
The manner of the gods, when they at banquet bee. 
IV. 
But for he was halfe mortall, being bred 
Of mortall ſire, though of immortall wombe, 
He might not with immortall food be fed, 
Ne with th'eternall gods to bancket come; 
But walkt abrode, and round about did rome, 
To vew the building of that uncouth place, 
That ſeem'd unlike unto his earthly home: 
Where, as he to and fro by chaunce did trace, 
There unto him betid a diſadventrous caſe. 
V. 
Under the hanging of an hideous clieffe, 
He heard the lamentable voice of one, 
That piteouſly complaind her carefull erieffe, 
Which never ſhe before diſcloſd to none. 
But to her ſelſe her ſorrow did bemone, 
So feelingly her caſe ſhe did complaine, 
That ruth it moved in the rocky ſtone, 
And made it ſeeme to feele her grievous paine, 
And oft to grone with billowes beating from the maine. 


1 VI. Though 
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VI. 
Though vaine I ſee my ſorrowes to unfold, 
And count my cares, when none is nigh to heare, 
Yet hoping griefe may leſſen being told, 
Iwill them tell, though unto no man neare : 
For heaven, that unto all lends equall eare, 
Is farre from hearing of my heavy plight ; 
And loweſt hell, to which I lie moſt neare, 
Cares not what evils hap to wretched wight ; 
And greedy ſeas doe in the ſpoile of life delight. 
5 VII. 
Vet loe! the ſeas I ſee, by often beating, 
Doe pearce the rockes, and hardeſt marble weares ; 
But his hard rocky hart for no entreating 
Will yeeld, but when my piteous plaints he heares, 
Is hardned more with my abundant teares. 
Vet though he never lift to me relent, 
But let me waſte in woe my wretched yeares, 
Yet will I never of my love repent, | 
But joy, that for his ſake I ſuffer priſonment. 
VIII. 
Amd when my weary ghoſt, with griefe outworne, 
By timely death ſhall winne her withed reſt, 
Let then this plaint unto his eares be borne, 
That blame it is to him, that armes profeſt, 
To let her die, whom he might have redreſt. 
There did ſhe pauſe, inforced to give place 
' Unto the paſſion, that her heart oppreſt ; 
And after ſhe had wept and wail'd a ſpace, 
She pan afreſh thus to renew her wretched caſe. "i 
'Yol > Ll! Ck IX. Ye 
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Ye gods of ſeas, if any gods at all | 
Have care of right, or ruth of wretches wrong, 
By one or other way me woefull thrall e F 

Deliver hence out of this dungeon ſtrong, 
In which I daily dying am too long. 
And if ye deeme me death for loving one, 
That loves not me, then doe it not prolong, 
But let me die, and end my daies attone, 

And let him live unlov'd, or love him ſelfe alone. 

X. | 
But if chat life ye unto me decree, 
Then let me live, as lovers ought to 4 
And of my life's dear love beloved be: 
And if he ſhall through pride your doome undo, 
Do you by dureſſe him compell thereto, 8 
And in this priſon put him here with me: 
One priſon fitteſt is to hold us two. 
| So had I rather to be thrall, then free ; 
Such thraldome or ſuch freedome let it ſurely bee. 
þ 4 = ; 

But O vaine nfl; and conditions vaine | | | 
The which the priſoner points unto the free : $, 
The whiles I him condemne, and deeme his paine, 

He where he liſt goes looſe, and laughs at me. 

So ever looſe, ſo ever happy be. 

But where ſo looſe or happy that thou art, 

Know, Marinell, that all this is for thee. 

Wich that ſhe wept and wail d, as if her hart 

Would quite have burſt through great. abundance of her ſmart. 
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XII. 
All which complaint when Marinell had heard, 
And underſtood the cauſe of all her care 
To come of him, for uſing her ſo hard, 
His ſtubborne heart, that never felt misfare, 
Was toucht with ſoft remorſe and pitty rare; 
That even for griefe of minde he oft did grone, 
And inly wiſh, that in his powre it weare 
Her to redreſſe: but ſince he meanes found none, 
He could no more but her great miſery bemone. 
| XIII. b 
Thus whilſt his ſtony heart was toucht with tender ruth, 
And mighty courage ſomething mollifide, | 
Dame Venus ſonne, that tameth ſtubborne youth 
With iron bit, and maketh him abide, 
Till like a victor on his backe he ride, 
Into his mouth his mayſtring bridle threw, 
That made him ſtoupe, till he did him beſtride: 
Then gan he make him tread his ſteps anew, 
And learne to love, by learning lovers paines to rew. 
. 
Now gan he in his grieved minde deviſe, 
How from that dungeon he might her enlarge: 
Some while he thought, by faire and humble wiſe, 
To Proteus ſelfe to ſue for her diſcharge: 
But then he fear'd his mother's former charge 
Gainſt women's love, long given him in vaine. 
Then gan he thinke, perforce with ſword and targe 
Her forth to fetch, and Proteus to conſtraine: 
But ſoone he gan ſuch folly to forthinke againe. . 
11 ." Hy XV. Then 
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Then did he caſt to ſteale her thence away, 


And with him beare, where none of her might know. 
But all in vaine : for why, he found no way 

To enter in, or iſſue forth below; 

For all about that rocke the ſea did flow. 

And though unto his will ſhe given were, 

Yet without ſhip or bote her thence to row, 

He wiſt not-how her thence away to bere ; 


And daunger well he wiſt long to continue "0 


XVI. 


At laſt, whenas no meanes he could invent, 


Backe to him ſelfe he gan retourne the blame, 
That was the author of her puniſhment ; 
And with vile curſes, and reprochfull ſhame, 
To damne him ſelfe by every evill name; 
And deeme unworthy or of love or life, 
That had deſpiſde fo chaſt and faire a dame, 
Which him had ſought through trouble and long ſtrife; 


Yet had refuſde a god, that her had ſought to wife, 


XVII. 


In this ſad 4 plight he walked here and there, 


And romed round about the rocke in vaine, 
As he had loft him ſelfe, he wiſt not where; 
Oft liſtening, if he mote her heare againe; 
And fill bemoning her unworthy paine. 
Like as an hynde, whoſe calfe is falne unwares 
Into ſome pit, where ſhe him heares complaine, 
An hundred times abo”'t the pit {ide fares, 
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Right ſorrowfully mourning her bereaved cares. 


* — XVIII. And 
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. XVIII. 

And now by this the feaſt was throughly ended, 
And every one gan homeward to reſort: 
Which ſeeing, Marinell was fore offended, 

That his departure thence ſhould be ſo ſhort, 
And leave his love in that ſea-walled fort. 
Yet durſt he not his mother diſobay, 
But her attending i in full ſeemly fort, _ 
Did march amongſt the many all the way: 
And all the Way did inly mourne, like one aſtray. 
. 


Being returned to his mother's bowre, - 
In ſolitary ſilence far from wight, 
He gan record the lamentable ſtowre, 
In which his wretched love lay day and night, 
For his deare ſake, that ill deſerv'd that plight : 
The thought whereof empierſt his hart ſo deepe, 
That of no worldly thing he. tooke delight 2 
Ne dayly food did take, ne nightiy ſleepe, 
But PINS, and mourn'd, and languiſht, and alone did wecpe; 
XX, 
That in ſhort ſpace his So chearefull hew : 
Gan fade, and lively ſpirits deaded quight : 
His cheeke bones raw, and eie-pits hollow grew, 
And brawney armes had loſt their knowen might, 
That nothing like himſelfe he ſeem'd in fight, 
Ere long ſo weake of limbe, and ſicke of love 
He woxe, that lenger he note ſtand upright, 
But to his bed was brought, and layd above, 
Like ruefull ghoſt, unable once to ſtirre or move. 


XXI. Which 


The fourth Booke of Cant. XII. 


446 


-— 
Which when his mother ſaw, ſhe in her mind 
Was troubled ſore, ne wiſt well what to weene, 
Ne could by ſearch, nor any meanes out find 
'The ſecret cauſe and nature of his teene, 
Whereby ſhe might apply ſome medicine; 
But weeping day and night, did him attend, 
And mourn'd to ſee her loſſe before her eyne, 
Wich griev'd her more, that ſhe it could not mend: 
To * an helpeleſſe evill, double griefe doth lend. 
„ 
Nought could ſhe read the roote of his diſeaſe, 
Ne weene what miſter maladie it is, 
Whereby to ſeeke ſome meanes it to appeaſe, 
Moſt did ſhe thinke, but moſt ſhe thought amis, 
That that ſame former fatall wound of his 
Whyleare by Trypho was not throughly healed, 
But cloſely rankled under th'orifis. 
Leaſt did ſhe thinke, that which he moſt OR 
That love it was, which in his hart lay unrevealed. 
XXIII. 
y wes to Tryphon ſhe againe doth haſt, 
And him doth chyde, as falſe and fraudulent, 
That fayld the truſt, which ſhe in him had plaſt, 
To cure her ſonne, as he his faith had lent; 
Who now was falne into new languiſhment 
Of his old hurt, which was not throughly cured, 
So backe he came unto her patient, 
Where ſearching every part, her well aſſured, 
That! it was no old ſore, which his new * procured; 
5 XXIV, But 


But that it was ſome other maladie, 


XXIV. 


Or griefe unknowne, which he could not Aiſcerne: 
So left he her withouten remedie. 

Then gan her heart to faint, and quake, and carne; 
And inly troubled was, the truth to learne. 

Unto himſelfe ſhe came, and him beſought, 

Now with faire ſpeeches, now with threatnings ſterne, 
It ought lay hidden in his grieved thought, 


It to reveale : who ſtill her anſwered, there was nought. 


XXV. 


N athleſle ſhe reſted not ſo ſatisfide. 


But leaving watry gods, as booting nought, 
Unto the ſhinie heaven in haſte ſhe hide, 

And thence Apollo king of leaches brought. 
Apollo came; who ſoone as he had ſought 
Through his diſeaſe, did by and by out find, 
That he did languiſh of ſome inward thought, 
The which afflicted his engrieved mind 


Which love he red to be, that leads each living kind. 


XXVI. 


Which when he had unto his mother told, 


She gan thereat to fret, and greatly grieve; j 

And coming to her ſonne, gan firſt to ſcold, 

And chyde at him, that made her miſbelieve: 
But afterwards ſhe gan him ſoft to ſhrieve, 

And wooe with faire intreatie, to diſcloſe 
Which of the nymphes his heart ſo ſore did mieve. 
For ſure ſhe weend it was ſome one of. thoſe, 


Which he had lately ſeene, that for his love he cho 2 
XXVII. Now 
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Now leſſe ſhe feared that ſame fatall read, 

That warned him of women's love beware: 

Which being ment of mortall creatures ſead, 

For love of nymphes ſhe thought the need not care, 

But promiſt him, what ever wight ſhe weare, 

That ſhe her love to him would ſhortly gaine. 

So he her told: but ſoone as ſhe did heare, 

That Florimell it was, which wrought his paine, 


She gan afreſh to ohafe, and grieve in every vaine. 
XXVIII. 


Yet ſince ſhe ſaw the ftreight extremitie, 
In which his life unluckily was layd, 
It was no time to ſcan the prophecie, 3-05 
Whether old Proteus true or falſe had fayd, 
That his decay ſhould happen by a mayd. 
It's late in death of daunger to advize, 
Or love forbid him, that is life denayd ; 
But rather gan in troubled mind devize, 


How ſhe that ladie's libertie might enterprize. 
XXIX. 
To Proteus ſelfe to ſew ſhe thought it vaine, 
Who was the root and worker of her woe ; 
Nor unto any meaner to complaine, 
But unto great king Meptune ſelfe did goe, 
And on her knee before him falling lowe, 
Made humble ſuit unto his majeſtie, 
To graunt to her her ſonne's life, which his foe, 
A cruell tyrant, had preſumpteouſlie 
18 wicked doome condemn d, a wretched death to die. | 
1 XXX. To 


0 
Cant. XII. the Faerie Weene. Le 449 
To whom god Meptune ſoftly eyling, thus; 
Daughter, me ſeemes of double wrong you plaine, | 
Gainſt one, that hath both wronged you and us : 
For death t'adward I ween did appertaine , 
To none, but to the ſea's. ſole ſoveraine. 4 
Read therefore who it is, which this hath wrought, - | 
And for what cauſe, the truth diſcover plaine. 


For never wight fo evill did or thought, 
But would ſome rightfull cauſe pretend, though rightly tought. 


XXXI. 
To whom ſhe anſwerd, Then it is by name 
Proteus, that hath ordayn'd my ſonne to die 
For that a waift, the which by fortune came 
Upon your ſeas, he claym' d as Propertie: : 
And yet nor his, nor his in equitie, 
But yours the waift by high prerogative. 
Therefore I humbly crave your 5 
It to replevie, and my ſonne reprive: 
So ſhall you by one gift ſave all us three alive. 
„ 
He graunted it: and ſtreight his warrant made, 
Under the ſea-gods ſeale autenticall, 
Commanding Proteus ſtraight t enlarge the mayd, 
Which wandring on his ſeas imperiall, = 
He lately tooke, and ſithence kept as thrall. 
Which ſhe receiving with meete thankefulneſſe, 
Departed ſtraight to Proteus therewithall: 
Who reading it with inward loathfulneſſe, 


Was grieved to reſtore the pledge he did poſſeſſe. 
Vo. II. Mmm XXXIII. Vet 
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4 XXXIII. 

Vet durſt he not the warrant to withſtand, 

But unto her delivered Florimell. 

Whom ſhe receiving by the lilly hand, 

Admyr'd her beautie much, as ſhe mote well : 

For ſhe all living creatures did excell ; 

And was right joyous, that ſhe gotten had 

So faire a wife for her ſonne Marinell. 

So home with her ſhe ſtreight the virgin lad, 

And ſhewed her to him, then being ſore beſtad. 


1 


XXXIV. 
Who ſoone as be beheld that angel's face, foi, 
1 8 72 bo I \ 
Adorn'd with all divine perfection, 2 8 8 5 
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His cheared heart eftſoones away did chat 
Sad death, revived with her ſweet inſpection, 
And feeble ſpirit inly felt refection; 
As withered weed through cruell winter's tine, 
That feeles the warmth of ſunny beames reflection, 
Liftes up his head, that did before decline, 
And gins to ſpread his leaks before the faire ſunſhine. 
XXXV, | 
Right ſo himſelfe did Marinell upreare, 
When he in place his deareſt love did ſpy; 
And though his limbs could not his bodie beare, 
Ne former ſtrength returne ſo ſuddenly, 
Yet chearfull ſignes he ſhewed outwardly. 
Ne leſſe was ſhe in ſecret hart affected, 
But that ſhe maſked it with modeſtie, 
For feare ſhe ſhould of lightneſſe be detected: 
Whigh to another place I leave to be perfe&ted. 
The End of Vor. II. ED: + 
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The fourth Booke of, Ke Cant. XII. 
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